Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



U\ 



i^'itX^^t 



ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS 
OF MEN 

AN IMPOSSIBLE STORY 

By 
WALTER BESANT 




A NEW EDITION 



LONDON 

CHATTO & WINDUS 

1S97 




LIBRARY OF WE 

,LELAND STANFORD JR. UNIVERSITY. 

NOV U 1900 




ft 



ten years' partaerahlp o£ myself and my late friend Wr. 
James Rice han been terminated by death. I am. persuaded 
that nothing short of death would have put an end to a part- 
nership which wafl conducted throughout with perfect accord, 
and without the least diSerence of opinion. The long illneaa 
which terminated fatally on April 25th of this year began in 
January of last year. There were intervals during which ha 
seemed to be recovering and gaining strength ; he was, indeed, 
«ell enough in the autumn to try change of air by a viait to 
Holland ; but be broke down again very shortly after his 
return : though he did not himself suspect it, he was under 
Bentence of death, and for the last six months of his life his 
downward course was steady and continuous. 

Almost the last act of his in our partnership was the 
arrangement, with certain country papers and elsewhere, for 
the serial publication of this novel, the subject and writing 
of which were necessarily left entirely to myseX 

The many wanderings, therefore, which I undertook last 
Bununer in Stepney, Whitechapel, Poplar, St. George'a-io-the- 
East, Limehouse, Bow, Stratford, Shadwell, and aU that great 
and marvellous unknown country which we call East London, 
were imdertaken, for the first time for ten years, alone. They 
would have been undertaken in great sadness had one foreseen 
^ pnd. In one of these wanderings I had the happiness t< 
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discover Rotherfiitho, which I afterwarda explorpd witti cart 
fulness ; in another, I lit upon a certain Havtn of lieat f 
aged BC3 captaiua. among whom I found Captain Soiensen ; 
others I found maay wonderful things, and conversed with 
many wonderful people. The ' aingle-handedneaa,' bo to speak, 
of this book would have been a mere episode in the history o 
the Firm, a matter of no concern or interest to thi g 
public, had my friend recovered. But he ia dead; 
therefore devolves upon me to assume ihe sole res^nsihilitjl 
of the work, for good or bad. The same responsibility i 
course, assumed for the two short stories ' The Captain's Itoom,' 
publiahed at Christmas last, and ' They were Married,' pub- 
lished as the summer number of the 'Illustrated London 
News.' The last etory was, in fact, written after the death 
of my partner; but as it had already been announced, it wai 
tliought best, under the circumfitancsB, to make no change in 
the title. 

I have been told by certain iiiendly adviaera that t 
etory is impossible. I have, therefore, stated the fact cd ti 
title-page, so that no one may complain of being taken 
deceived. Bat I have never been able to understand v 
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PROLOGUK 

Part I. 

le evecing of n rlaj in earlj June. Tbe time wna Ust 
yeitr, and llie place woa Cambrid^ The sun hnd been Tiaible in 
the heavens, n gracious presence, acluallj a whole week— in itself 
B thiug Te^narkable; the hearts of the most soured, even of laud- 
lords and fiinners, were coming to believe agiiia in <]ie posdbilitjr 
of finp nenlher; the clerg; were bejj^inning to think that thej> 
iniglit this year hold a renl IlarTent Thnnksgiving instead of ■ 
sham ; the trees at the IIhcIib were in full foliage; the avenues ot 
Tiinit; and Clare were splendid ; beside tfaem the trim lawns 
•loped to Lbs margin of tbe Cam, here most glorious and proudest 
of Engliiib rirers, seeing tliat he laves the meadows of those ancient 
sod venerable foundations, King's, Triuitj, and St, John's, to ssy 
nothing of Queen's and Clara and Mngdalen; men were lazily 
ilofttinj^ in canoes, or leaning over the bridges, or strolling about 
the walks, or Ijing on the grass ; and among them — but not— oh ! 
tii>t with them — wflllied or rtv>ted mnnj of the damsels oi learned 
Newubam, cUed; in pairs, holding sweet converse 



And si] the Erauieworh of tha landf 

ijot neglecting the foundations of the Christian fiuth and othtf 
fashionable lopii^, which ladies nowadays handle with so muoh 
luamiug. originality, deiterity, and power. 

We have, however, to do with only une pair, who were sitting 
together on the hanks o^iposite Trinity. These two were talking 
abottt a subject far more interesting than any concerning mind, tA 
tst, n [ihilosopby, or the chances of the Senate Hoiue, at fbft 
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future of Newnhftm; for they were talking aliout ttem^elves and 
their own lires, and whnt tbej were to do each nith that oqs Ufa 
■which happened, hj the mere accident of birth, to belong to her- 
self. It munt he a curious subject for reflection in extreme old 
age, wheu eTerything baa happened that is going to happen, in- 
cluding theumatiam, that, but for this accident, one'a Ills might 
have Deen so very diCerent 

' Becauae, Angela,' said the one who wore spectacle! and looked 
older than she was, by reaaon of much ponderins^ over books and 
perhapa too little exercise, ' because, my dear, we have but this one 
life before ua, and if we make mistakes irith it, or throw it away, 
or waata it, or lose our chances, it is such a dreadful pity. Oh, to 
tJiink of the girls who drift and let every chance go by, and get 
nothing out of their lives at all — except babies' (she spoke of 
babies with great contempt). ' Oh I it seems as if eveiy moment 
were precious : oh I it is a sin to waste an hour of it.' 

She gasped and clasped her hands together with a sigh. She 
was not acting, not at all; tiiis girl was that hitherto rare thing, 
a girl of study and of books ; she ^cas wholly possessed, like the 
great scholars of old, with the passion for leHrning, 

' Oh I greedy person I ' replied the other with a laugh, ' if von 
road all the booka in the Uuiveraity library, and lose the enjoy- 
ment of sunshine, wiiat shall it pro6t you, in the long run P ' 

This una was a young woman of much finer physique than her 
friend. Sho was not sbort-aighted ; but possessed, in fact, a pair 
of otba of Tery reniarkiibla cleameaa, sleadineas, and brightness. 
They were not soft eyes, nor languishing eyes, nor sJeepy eyes, nor 
downcast, shrinking eyes; they were wideawake, brown, honest 
eyes, which looked fearlessly upon all things, fair or foul. A girl 
does not live at Newnhnra two years for nothing, wind you; when 
ahe leaves that seat of learning, she has changed her mind about 
the model, the perfect, the ideal woman. More than that, she will 
change the minds of her sisters and her cousins: and there are 
going to be a great many Newnhams; and the spread of this 
revolution will be rapid : and the shriukiog, obedient, docile, man- 
reverencing, cuxftte-worahipping middon of our youth will shortly 
vanish and be no more seen. And what will the cura(« do then, 
poor thing P "Wherefore let the bishop look to certain necessary 
changes in the Maniage Service; and let the young men see that 
their own ideas change with the times, else there will be no 
Bweethearts for them. More could I prophesy, hut refrmn. 

This young lady owned, besides thcisa mentioned above, many 
other points which will always ha considered desirahle at her age, 
whatever be the growth of feraioine education (wherefore, courage, 
brothers!). In all these points ehe contrasted favourably with 
her companion. For her face was sunny, and fair to look upon ; 
one of the younger clerical dons — now a scanty band, almost ■ 
Remnant — was reported to have's^d, after gazing upon that fac% 
Ihas he sow understood, which h» had nevei understood h ' 
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wfckt S^lomoa meant wh^n ha ntrnpRred his love's temtilek to ft 
N«ce o\ A pomegranate nitbic ber loc£9. No one ftskad bun wb«t 
M meant, but be was a matbemsticAl mBn, and M be must have 
neant somethitig, if it was onlj trigonnmetry. As to ber figure, 
It W8B -what a healtbj, naturally dressed, and etrong joong- 
woman's figure ought to be, and not more slender in the wsiat 
than -was the fipure of Venus or Mother Eve ; and her iimha we» 
elastic, so that she seemed when she valked as if she would tike 
to run, jump, and dance, which, indeed, she would hare greatly 
prafened, only st Newnham ihey ' take it out' in lawn-tennU. 
And wbatevei- a.ight be the course of life marked ont by hetself, 
it waa quite certain to the intelligent observer that before long 
liOTe the invincible — Love thut lauc-fas at plots, plans, couspiiaciea^ 
and designs — would npset them all, and trace out quite another 
line of life for her, and mc»t probably the most commonplace lina 
of all. I 

' Your life, Ccaislance,' she went tm, ' seema to me the moat I 
bap;fy and the moat fortunate. How dqHj jou have vindicated I 
the intellect of wonieo bj your degree I ' I 

'No, my dear: ' Conelanee sbook her head ;adly, 'No; only I 
pytlj -nndicated out intellect ; remember I was but lilln | 
Wraufrler, and there were four men — men, Angela — ahoT 
wanted to be aemor.' 

* Eveiybod; knows Ibat the fifth is always as good aa the first,' 
Ctmstance, however, shook her head at this daring attempt atcon- 
•olation. ' At all events, Constance, you will go on to prove it by 

i'oui origimdpBpers when you publish your reiearches. ToavriU 
ectura like Hypatia; you will have tlie undergraduates leaving' 
the men and crowding to youi theatre. You will become the 
greatest mathematii^an in Cambridge; you will he famous for 
•ver. Yon will do better than man himself, even on man's most 
•za]ted level of iotellectual strength.' 

The pale cheek of the student flushed. 

' I do not expect to do better than men,' she replied humbly, 
'It will be enaach if I do as welL Yes, my dear, all my lllo, 
abort or long, flball be given to science. I will have no love in it, 
at marriage, or — or— anything of that kind at all.' 

' Nor will I,' Baid the other, Htoully, yet with apparent ( 
'Uairiage spoils a woman's career ; we must live our life to its I 
Umoat, Constance.' ^ 

'We must, Angela. It is the only thing in this world of ' 
doubt that is a cloar duty, I owe mine to science. You, my 

She would have said to ' Political Economy,' hut a thought 
tfieded her. For a singular thing had happened only the day 
before. Tbifl friend of hers, this Angela Messenaer, who had r*- 
eentlj illustrated the strength of woman's intellect by passing a 
naUj l^Uiant examination m that pnrticulai science, astonished 
bS 
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kat friends at & little informal meeting in the Ubrnry by an oratioti 
In this speech ehe went o<it of her waj to pour contempt nptm 
Polibcal Economy. It wag a Bo-called science, slie si.lel, not a 
wienca &t alt : a collection of theoriea impossible of proof. It 
treated of men and women as eliittles, it ignored the jitiDcipal 
motives of action, it hud been put together for the moat part oy 
doctrinurea who lived apart, and knew nothing about men and 
leas about women, and it was the faToiuite study, she cruelly dft- 
olared, of h<.>r own sex, becBuse it was the most easily crammed 
Bnd made the most show. As for herself, she declared that for at 
the good it bad done her, she mi^ht iuat aa well have gone 
through a course of fosthetica or studied the symbols of advanced 
Bitttalism, 

Therefore, remembering the oration, Conetauce Woodcoia 
hesitated. To -what Cause [with a capital C) should Angela 
Messenger devote her life P 

' I will tell you presently,' aaid Angela, ' how I shall begin my 
life. Where the beixinning will lead me, 1 cannot (ell.' 

Then there was silence for a while. The sun sank lowor and 
the setting rays fell upon the foliage, and every leaf showed lilie ■ 
leaf of Koid, and the river lay in shadow and became ghoally, and 
the windows of Trinity library oppiTiite to tbem glowed, and the 
New Court of St, John'a at their left hand became like ucto the 
palace of Kubla Khan. 

' Oh I ' sighed the young mathematician, ' I shall never he satia- 
fied till Nawnham crosses the river. We must have one of these 
colleges for ourselves. We must have King's. Yes, King's will 
be the beat. And oh I how ditft^rently we shall live from the so- 
called students who are now amoking tobacco in each other's Toonm, 
at playing billiards, or eren cards — the superior sei I ' 

'As for us, we ehall presently go back to our rooms, have n 
oup of ttia and a talk, my dear. 'Then we shall go t^ bed. As 
regards the men, thuse of your mental 1hti:1, Constance, do not, I 
suppose, piay billiards; nor do thej smoke tobacco. Under- 
graduatiis are not al! students, remember. Most of them are 
nothing but mere Pass-men who will become curates,' 

Two points in this speech aeem to call for remark. First, the 
Angular ignorance of mankind, common to all women, which led 
the girl to believe that a great man of science ia superior to the 

Sleasures of the weaker brethren ; for they cannot understand the 
elighta of fooling. The second point ia but it may he left 

to those who read as they run. 

Then they rose and walked slowly under the grand old trees 
of Trinity Avenue, fndng the setting sun, so that when thej came 
to the end and turned to the left, it seemed as if they plunf,'ed into 
night And prespntlj ihey came to the gates of Newnham, the 
newer Newnham. w^^l> its trim garden, and Queen Anne ma 
It grates unon one mat the beginnings of a noble and 1. 
inform Hbould be housed in t, palace built in the conceited & 
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(rf (he day. Wist will they say of it in My jbotb, when the 
(aabicn has chaoged aod new styles reign P 

' Come,' said Angela, ' come into my loom. Let my lut 
erenini; in the dear place be Bpent irith you, ConelAnce.' 

Angt;ls,'B own roumwasdiiiDtily furniahed and ndorned with aa 
many pictures, pretty tbiu|i;B, books, and hric-h-liTac as the carroir 
dimensions of a Nennbam cell will allow. In a more advanced 
Newnham there will be two rooma for each atudent, and these will 
be ]ari;er. 

The girls sat by the open window : the nir was soft and sweet 
& bnnch of cowslips from the Coton meadows perl'umed the room : 
there was tbe jug-jug of a nightingale in some tree not far olTj 
opposite them were the lights of the other Newnham. 

< The last night I ' side Angela, ' I can hardly believe that t'. 

Then she was ulent again. 

'My life,' she went on, speaking softly in the twilight, ' begins 
to-moiTow. Whatsm I to do with it? Your own solution seems 
so easy because you are clerer and you have no money, while I, 
who am — well, dear, not devoiiied by thirst for leuming^hava 
got so much. To begin with, there is the Bieweiy. You cannot 
escape from a big Brewery if it belongs to you. You cannot bide 
it away. Messenger, Marsden, and Company's Stout, their XXX, 
their Old and Mild, their Bitter, their Family Ales (that particu- 
larly at eigh t-and-sii the nine-gallon cask, if paid for on delivery), 
iheiT drays, their buge borees, tbeir strimg men, whose very 
appearance adreitiaes the hear, and makes the weak-kneed and the 
narrow-chested rush to Wbitechiipel — my dear, these things staie 
one in the face wherever you go. I am that Brewery, as you 
know. I am Messenger, Marfden, and Company, myself, the sole 
ptutnor in what my lawyer sweetly calls the Concern, Nobody 
else is conceraed in it. It ia — atasl — my own Or«at Concern, a 
dreadful responsibility.' 

' Why P Your penple manage it for you.' 

* Yes— oh I yes — they do. And whether they manage it badly 
M well I do nut know ; whether they make wholesome beer oi 
bid, whether they treat their clerks and workmen generously or 
meanly, whether the name of the Company is beloved or hated, 
1 do not knov. Ferha^s the very making of beer at all is a 
wickedness,' 

'But — Angela,' the other interrupted; 'it is no buraness of 
yours. Naturally, wages are regulated by supply and ' 

' No, my dear. That is political aeonomj. I prefer the good 
3ld EoRliah nlaa. If I employ a man. and he works faithfully, I 
■hould like that man to feel that he grows erery day worth to me 
more than his marketable value,' 

Constance was silenced, 

■ Then, beside the Brewery,' Angela went on, < tbei« lb a 
' — ■■' n of money m the FundB." 
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But indeed I do ; for bow do I know that it is right to keep 
all tliis money idle ? A hundred pounds saved and put into the 
Funds means three pounds a jeai. It is like a, perennial stream 
flawing trom a hidden reservoir in a hillside. But this stream, ic 
my case, does no mxA at alL It neither fertiliBes the soil nor is 
it drunk by man or beast, nor does it turn mills, nor is it a beaati* 
ful thing tc look upon, nor does its silrer current flow by banks of 
flowers or fidl in cascade*. It all runs away, sjid makes another 
leservoir in another hiUside. My denr, it is a stream of compound 
interest, which is constantly gutting deeper nnd broader and 
stronger, and yet is never of the least use, and turns no wheels 
Now, what am I to do with tliia money F ' 

' Endow Newnham ; there, at least, is sometbing practical.' 

' I will fo^od some scholarships, if yon please, later on, when 
Tou hare made your own work felt, Agun, there are my houses 
In the East End.' 

' Sell them.' 

' That is only to shift the resnonsibilitjr. My dear, I have 
EtreeCd cf houses. They all lie about Wbitechapel way. My 
gTandfathoT, John Messenger, boiigbt houses, I believe, just aa 
other people buy apples, by the peck, or some larger measure, a 
teduction being made on taking a ijuantity. There they are, and 
mostly inhabited,' 

' Yoa ha?B agents, I suppoae P ' said Constance, nnsjmpatJiis- 
Ingly. ' It is their duty to sea that the houses are well kept.' 

' Ves, I have agents. But they cannot absolve me from respon* 
dWlity.' 

' Then,' asked Ciinatance, ' what do you mean to do P ' 

'I am a native almost of Whitecbapel. My grandfather, who 
■neceeded to the Brewery, was bom there — his father was aleo a 
Brewer; his grandfatlier is, I believe, prehistoric ; he lived there 
long alter his son, my father, was bom. When he moved to 
Bloomsbury Square he thought he was getting into quite a 
feshionabla quarter ; and he only went t« Portmaa Sanare beeausa 
he deured ma to go into society. I ain so rich that I shall quite 
certfuulv be welcomed in society. But, my dear, Whilechapel and 
ita neighbourhood are my proper sphere. Why, my very name I 
I reek of beer ; I am all beer ; my mood U beer. Angela Marsdea 
Messenger ! What could more plainly declare my conneciioo 
irith Messenger, Marsden, and Company P I only wonder that he 
did not call me Marsden-and-Company Messenger.' 

'But — Argela . . ,' 

'He would, Constance, if he had thought of it. For, yon ae^ 
I was the heiress from the very beginning, because my father died 
before my birth. And my grniidfuther intended me to become the 
perfect Brewer, if a woman can attain to so high an ideal. Thei»- 
iDn I was educated in the necessarr and fitting linee. ^|^ 
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taogbt me the industriu of Eogland, tbe arts and manufactures, 
mat hematics, aocouuts, the eteat outlcta of trade, book-keepiDg, 
mechanica— all those thing-a that are pfoctical. Row it happened 
that I yias allowed to learn music I do not know. Then, when I 
new up, I WSA eent here by him, because the very nir of Cam- 
Bridge, lie thought, makes people exact; and women are eo prona 
to be inexact, I vaa to read while I was here all the bonks about 
Political and Social Economy. I have also lecmtd foi biuinesa 
purposes two or three languages. I am now finished. I know bU 
the theories about people, and I doa't believe any of them will 
work. Therefore, my dear, I shall get to know the people bufore 
1 apply them.' 

' Wae your grandfather a student of PoliUcal Economy ? 

'Not Ht gB. But he had a respect for justice, and he wanted 
me to be just It is so ditticult, he used to say, for a woman to * 
josL For either she flies into a rage and punishes with eicess, 
she takes vity and forgives. As for himself, he was u hard 
nails, and tlie peoi>le knew it.' 

' And your project P ' 

<It is Tsry sunple. I efface myself. I Tanish. I disappear, 

•What?' 

' If anybody asks where I am, no one will know, except yoi^ , 
my dear; and you will not tell.' 

' You will be in. — ' 

' In Whitechapel, or thereabouts. Your Angela will be a 
dressmaker, and ehe will live by herself and become — what her 
jreeat-grandraother wbs — one of the people,' 

'You will not like it at alL' 

< Perhaps not ; but I am wearf of theoties, facts, statistics, I 
WMt fiesh and blood. I want to feel myself a part of this striving, 
eager, anxious humanity, on whose labours I hve in comfort, by 
whom I have been educated, to whom I owe all, and for whom. 
1 have done nothing — no, nothing at all, selfish wretch that I 

She clasped her hinds with a fine gesture of remorse, 

' Oh I woman of science,' she cried ; ' you ait upon the heights, 
»nd_yoa can diaregnid— because it is your right — the sorrows and 
the joys of the world. But I cannot I belong to the People — 
with a great, big P, my dear — I caimot bear to go on living b^ 
their toil and giving nothing in return. "What a dreadful thing u 
■ She-Divee I ' 

' I confess,' said Constance, coldly, 'that I have always regarded 
wealth as a means for leading the higher life — the life of study 
and reisearch — unencumbered by the sordid aims and mean joys of 
the vulgar herd,' 

'It IS possible and right foryoa to live apart, my dear. It ia 
ImpoBBtble, because it would he wrong, for me.' 

'But— -done f You wiU ventrre into the dreadful legioo 
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'Quite atone, Ooastance.' ^^^H 

'And — and — your reputation, Acgelaf ^^^| 

Angela laughed memlir. 

*Aa far;my reputatiaa, Tay dear, it may take care of ibelf. 
Those of tD^ friends who think I am not tu be trusted mny tran»- 
fer thair affection to moro worthy objects. The first thing in the 
emancipation of the eei, Constance, u equal education. The next 
is ' 

* Wlat P ' for Angela paused. 

She drew forth from her pocket a email bright inatrument of 
■teel, which glittered in the twilight. Not a levolrer, dear 
readers. 

< The next,' she said, hnrndishiacr the -weapon befixe Conttuiocri 
•TBB, 'ia— the LATCH-KEY.' 

IW FROLOOUE. ^^1 

[ pabt n, ^^H 

Ihk time was eleven in the forenoon ; the season was the monl^^^H 
of roses; the place was a room on the first Hoot at the Park-end 
of Piccadilly— n noisy room, because the windows were open, and 
there was a great thunder and rattle of cabs, omnibuses, and all 
kinds of vehides. When this noise became, aa it sometimes did, 
intolerable, the occupant of the room shut hia double windows, 
and immediately there was a great calm, with a melodioua roll of 
distant wheels, like the buzzing of bees about the marigolds on t, 
summer afternoon. With the double window a man may calmly 
sit down amid even the roar of Cheap^ide, or the never-ending 
CMcnde of noise nt Charing Oroaa. 

The room was furnished with taste; the books on the sbelres 
were well bound, as if the owner took a proper pride in them, aa 
indeed was the case. There were two or three good pictures; 
there was a girl's head in marble ; there were cards and invitatious 
lying on the maotidahelf and in a rack beside the clock, Every- 
body could tell at the first look of the room that it was a bachelor's 
den. Also because nothing was new, and because there were none 
of the peacockeries, whims and fiincies, abaurdiUea, fads (md 
fashions, gimcrackeries — the presence of which does always and 
infallibly proclaim the chamber of a young man — this room mani- 
festly belonged to a bachelor who was old in the profession, In 
fact, the owner of the chambers, of which this was the breakfast, 
morning, and dioner room, whenevor ha dined at home, was seated 
in an armchair beside a breakfast table, looking straight befora 
bim, with ■ face fiUed with anxiety. An honest, uglyi plaaaiiig, 



AZZ sorts and CONDITTONS of XEHr. 9 

rnggeOj ftttraclive face, whose featurea were carved one daj when 
Dome Nature waa beneTalentlj dia|>aaed, but had a blimt cbiaeL 

' I olwa^a told bim,' be uulteted, ' that ha should learn the 
whole of bis fomil; biatoiy ae aoon as he was three-and-twentf 
Tears of age. One must keep such promises. Yet it would have 
boeo belter that he ehould oever know. But then it mijfht hava 
been found out, and that wuuld bare been far worse. Yet, how 
could it have been found outF No ; that ia ridiculous.' 

He mueed iu dlenca. In his fingers be held a cigar which be 
bad lit, but allowed to go out agwi. The moming paper wa« 
lying OQ the table, unopened. 

' How will the bo; take it P ' be asked ; * wUI be take it arj' 
mg ? Or will be take it laughing P ' 

He smiled, picturing to bimself tbe ' boy's ' astonishment. 

Looking at the man more cloaelj, one became aware that he 
was really a rerv pleasant-looking persnn. He was about five- 
ond-forty years of age, and he wore a full beard aud moustache, 
after the maoner of his contemporaries, with whom a beard is 
etill considered a manlj ornament to the face, The beard wrs 
brown, but it had begun to show, as wine merchauta say of port, 
the ' appearance of age,' In some light, there was more grey than 
brown. His dark-brown hair, however, retained its original 
thickness of thatch, and was as yet untouched by any streak of 
Drey. Seeing that he belonged to one of the oldest and best of 
English families,' one might have expected something of ihat deli- 
cacy of feature which some of us UHsodnte with birlh. But, as 
has already been said, his face was rudely chiselled, his complexion 
was ruddy, and he looked as robust as a ploughboy ; yet he had 
the air of an English gentleman, and that oucht to satisfy any- 
body. And be WM tbe younger son of a Duke, oeing by courtesy 
Lord Jocelvn Le Breton. 

While he was thus meditating, there was a quick step on the 
•tur, and the subject of hia thoughts entered the room. 

This interestiiig young man was a much more aristocratic 
person to look upon than his senior. He paraded, so to apoak, at 
every point, the thoroughbred lur. Ilis thin and delicate nose, 
his clear eye, his high though narrow forehead, his weli-cut lip, 
his firm chin, hia pale cheek, bis oval face, tbe slim figure, the 
thin, long fingers, the spring of his walk, tbe poise of his head — 
what more could one expect even from the descendaot of All the 
Howards P But this morning the pallor of his cheek " ■> > - « 
KB if with Bome disquieting news. 

'Good momiDK, Harry,' said Lord Jocelyn, quietly. 

Harry returned the greeting. Then he threw upon the 
a email packet of papers, 

' There, ui, I nave read them ; thank you for letting me tae 

* 8it down, boy, and let lu talk ; will you have a dgu F No P 
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A cigwette, then ? No F You are probably a little upset by thl» 
■ — new — ucBxpecltd reTelation P ' 
■ A liUle upaet I ' repeated tlie yonng man, with n short laugh. 
' To be sure — to be sure — one could expeut notbing elas ; now 
■it down, and let ua tulle over the matter calmly.' 



The young niiin ant down, but he did not present tbo appear- 
H of one incliued to talk over the matter calmlr. 
' In novels,' said Lord Jocelyn, ' it ia always the g^d fortun« 



I of youDfi; geutlemen brought up iu i^orance of their parenUipe to 
turn out, when they do discover their origin, the heirs to nn illus- 
tHous name ; I haye always admired that in noveU. In your 
CMS, my poor Harry, the reverse is the caM ; the distinction ought 
to console you,' 

' Why was I not told before f ' 

* IJecftusB the boyish brain is more open to prejudice than that 
of the adult: because, among your companions, you certainly would 
have felt at a disadvautcge bad you known youreelf to be the aoo 
of 8 ' 

' You always told me,' said Hanr, ' that my father was in the 

«BnyP' 

' What do you call a Sergeant in a line regiment, then P ' 
'Oh I of course, but among genflemen — I mean — among the 

set with wbom I was brought up, to be in the army means to have 



' Yea ; that was my pardonable deception, I thought that yon 
would respect yourself more if jou felt that your fallier, like the 
fathers of your friends, belongud to the upper clasa. Now, my 
dear boy, you will respect yourself just aa much, although you 
know that he was but n Sergeiuil, aud a brave fellow who feU at 
my aide in the Indian Mutiny,' 

'And my mother?' 

' I did not know be; ; she was dead before I found you out, 
■nd took you from your Uncle Bunker.' 

'Uncle Bunker 1' Ilany laughed, with ft little bitterness. 
' Diicle liunkei 1 Fimcy asking one's Uncle Bunker to dine at the 
club I What is he by trade ? ' 

' He is something ntar a big Brewery, a Biewerr Boom, as the 
Americans say. What he actually ia, I do not quite know. IIo 
lives, if I remember lightly, at a place, an immense distance from 
here, called Stepney.' 

' Do you know anything moto about my father's family P ' 

'Nof the Sergeant weis n tall, handsome, well set-up man; 
but I know nothing about liia connections. His name, if that is 
any help to you, was, waa — in fact'— hero Lord Jocelyn oasumed 
an eic of ingratiating sweetneas — 'was — Qoslett — Goslett; not a 
bad name, I think, pronounced with perhaps a leaniug to an accent 
on the la£t syllable. Don't you agree with roe, Horry P' 

' Oh I yes, it will do. Better than Bunker, and not so good H 
^40 Breton. As for my Christian name, now t ' 



Fa££ Bornm Aim cowbtttonb of joct. \i 
'There I ventnred on one small Tnriation,' 
' Am I not, then, even Harry f ' 

'Yes, yes, yes, jon are — now; forraerly jou ware Harry with- 
out the aitch. It la tbe custom of the neighbourhood in which 
you were bom.' 

' I aea I U I go bBck among my own people, I ahall be, thon, 
ooce mnre 'Arrj? 

■ Yes; and about on penny steamers, and brandish pint bottles 
of stout, and ain'^ nlong the streeta, in Mmple absudonment to 
Arcaditu joy; and trample on flowers; and break pretty thiR;» 
for iraiilonnesa ; and eierdae a rude but sirccti?e wit, known 
amon^; tbe ancients as FescenniDe, upon passing ladies; and ^ut 
drunk o' nights; and walk the su-eeta with a pipe in your mouth. 
That is what you would be, if you went back, my dear child.' 

Harry laughed. 

'After all, be said, ' this Is a very difficult position. I can no 
limgei go about pretending anything ; I must tell people.' 

' la that absolutely necessary P ' 

*Qaite necessnry. It will be a deuce of a business, explfunins.* 

' Shall we tell it to one person, and let him hs the town crier ? ' 

'That, I suppose, would be tbe best plan ; meantime, I could 
letire, while I made some plans for the future.' 

'Ferhnpe, if you really must tell the truth, it would be well to 
go out of town for a bit,' 

' Afl for myself,' Ilany continued, ' I suppose I shall fret over 
the wrench after a bit. Just for the momoat 1 feel knocked out 
of lime.' 

'Keep the secret, then; let it be one between juu and me, 
Mily, Harry; let no one know.' 

But he shook his head. 

'Everybody must know. Those who refuse to kepp np the 
acquaintance of a private soldier's son — well, than, a non-com- 
missioned officer's son — will probably let me know their decision, 
•ome way or other. Those who do not ' he pauaed. 



Duy ; who cares nowadays what a man is by birth f 
la not this great city full of people who go anywhere, and are no- 
body's BonsF Look here, and here' — he toeaud hnlf-B-dozen cards 
of invitation across the table — ' can you tell me who these people 
were twenty jenis ago — or these — or these P ' 

■ No : I do not care in the least who they wera I core only 
that they shall know who I am ; I will not, lor my part, pretend 
to be what I am not.' 

'I believe you are riRht, boy. I^et tbe world 'augh if they 
please, and have done with it.' 

Harry hagan to walk up and davm the room ; he certainly did 
not look the Idnd of man to give in ; to try biding things away. 
Quite the contrary. And he litugbed — he took it laughing. 

'I suppose it will sound comic at first,' he said, 'until people 
got used to it. Do you know what be tunu ou^ to ^^ *£>«* 
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kind of thing: ftftei all, we tLiok too much about what people 
•ay — what doea it matter what they say or how they sa^ itf li 
they lilte to liiugh, tliey can. Who shall ho the town crier P' 

' I was thiukluE',' said Ijord Jocelyu, slowly, ' of callicg to-d^ 1 
upon Lady Wimbledon.' J| 

The yomig mui laughed, with a little heighteoiug of hit 
oolour. 

' Of course —a very good person, an excellent person, and to- 
morrow it win be lUl OTer iiondon. There are one or two tbinpH,' 
he went on after a moment, ' that I do not understand from the 
papers which you put into my hands la^t nigbt.' 

'What are those things f Lord Jocelyn for • moment 
looked uneasy. 

' Well — perhaps it is impertinent to a«k. But — when Mr. 
Bunker, the respectable Uncle Bunker, traded me away, what did 
he get for me P' 

'Every bargain has two aidea,' aaid Lord Jocelyn. 'You 
know what I got, you want to know what the honourable Bunker 
got. Harry, on that point I must refer you to the gentleman 
himself.' 

' Very good. Then I come to the neit difficulty- -a staggerer. 
What did you do it for P One moment, sir—' for Lord Joeelyn 
•eemed about to reply. ' One moraeot. You were rich, you were 
well bom, you were young, Whai nn earth made you pick a boy 
out of the gutter and briog him up like a gentleman P ' 

' You are twenty-throe, Harry, and yet you ask for motives, 
My dear boy, have you not learned the golden rule P In all 
human actionii look for the basest motive, and attribute that. It 
you aee any leaaon for stopping short of quite the lowest apura to 
action, Bucn as revenge, hatred, malice, and eavy, euppoee the 
next loweat, and you will be quite safe. That next lowest is — 
ton alteg'e, ma vanitl.' 

'Uhl' replied ilarry, 'yet I fail to see how a child of the 
lowest classes could supply any satiefaclion for even the next 
lowest of human motives.' 

'It was partly in thiaway. Mind, I do not for one moment pre- 
tend to answer the whole of your question. Meu'a motivea, thank 
heaven, are so mixed up, that no one can be quite a saint, while no 
one is altogether a sinner. Nature isalevellerj which is a comfort 
to us who are bom in levelling times. In those days I was by way 
of being a kind of Radical, Not a Radical such aa those who de- 
light mankind in these happier days. But I bad Liberal leanings, 
and thought I had ideas. When I was a boy_ of twelve or so, there 
were the '48 theories floating about the air; some of them got 
into my brain and stuck there. Man used to believe that a great 
time was oomiug — perhaps I heard a whisper of it; perhaps 1 waa 
endowed with a greater tacultv fur credulity than my neiglihours, 
and believed in humanity. However, 1 do not seek to explain. 
Tt may have occurred to me- -I du not sv >t did— but I have ■ 
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Ediid of Tecollection as if it did — one da^ after i hnd se<?n ^oa, 
then in the custody of the rosnectable Ruiiker, that it would be bd 
instructive nud a humoroua thing to tnke a boy of tbe multitude 
Kid bring him up in all the culiure, the tastua, the ideas of n 



— jou and me, for inetance, Uarrr. This idea mfi; bar* 
Btuzisu upon me, so tbat the more I thought of it, the better 
pleased I wm with it, I maj have pictured euch a boj so tnught, 



_) brought up, with such tastes, retiiraiug to his 'iwn people. 
Disgust, I may have said, will malte him a pmpbet ; and biicIi a 

Siiophet as the world has never yet seen. Ha would be like « 
ollower of the Old Man of the Mountton. He would never ceasa 
to dream of tbe paradise he bad seen : he would never ceaae to 
tell of it ; he would be always leading hia friends upward to tha 
•ame levels on which he had once stood.' 
' Humph ! ' said Harry, 

' Yes, I know,' Lord Jocelyn went on. ' I ought to have fore- 
told that the education I prepared for you would have unfitted 
you for the rUe of prophet, I am not disappointed in you, Hftrry 

J[uite the reverse. I now see that what has happened baa been 
J what I should have expected. Bj some remarkable accident, 
you poasesB an appearance such as is generally bLdieved to belong 
to persons of long-continued gentle descent. By a still more re- 
markable accident, all your tnslea prove to be those of the cul- 
tured classes; the blood of the Gosletts and the Bunkers has, in 
yourself, assumed tbe most azure hue.' 
' That is very odd,' said Harry, 
' It is a very remarkable thing-, indeed,' continued Lord Jocelyn 

Sa¥ely. 'I have never ccasea to wouder at this phenomenon, 
owever, I was unable to send you to a public school on account 
of the necessity, ns I thought, ol' concealing your parentage. But 
I gave yon instruction of the best, and found for you companiona 

■^^a you know, among the ' 

'Tes,' said Harry, ' Mv compnniona were gentlemen, I eup- 
poee ; I learned from them. 

'Perhaps, Still, tbe earthenware pot cwinot become a brass 

Cot, whatever he may pretend. You were good metal from the 
eginoing. 

' You are now, Harry,' he went on, ' three-and- twenty. You an 
auster of three foreign langurtges ; vou have travelled on tbe Cond- 
nent and in America j you are a good ridor.a good shot, a good fencer, 
% good dancer. You cao paint a little, fiddle a little, dance a great 
deal, act pretty well, speuk pretty well ; you can, I dare say, make 
love as becomes a gentleman ; jou cim write very fair veraea ; yon 
aie good-looking ; you have the «i> na*>\t ; you are not a prig ; yon 
lofi not ftn nsthete ; you possess your share of common sense.' 

'One thing you have omitted which, at the present juncture, " 
Biay be more useful than any of these tilings.' 

• Whatisthatp' 

'Ton were good enough to give ma & Ulbe, txA \a \u«vm^ 
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iiulructed in the mysteries of tuiniDg. I am a practical cabiiiat> 
nuliar, if need be.' 

' But whj should this le of use to yon P ' 

' Bacauae, Lord Joceljn ' — Ilarry ran and leaned over the tnUe 
with a aweet smile of determinBtion on his face — ' boenuse I am 
going back to my own people for a while, and it may be that ths 
trade of cabinet-fflaiiiiig may prove a reiy backbone ol strength to 
me among them ' 

' Hari-f— ^ou wo-jld not — indeed, you could not go back to 
Bunker F Lord Jocolyn ashed this question with every outward 
appearance of genuine alann, 

'I certainly would. Myrerykind guardian and patron, would 
foustandiomy way? I wani to aee those people from where I am 
sprung! I wont to learn bow they dilFer from you and your kin. 
I must compare myaelf with them — I must prove the brotherhood 
of Hnmanily.' 

' You will go P Tea — I flee you will — it is in your eyes. Go 
then, Harry. But return to me soon. The slender fortune of ■ 
younger son shall be shared with you so long as I live, and given 
to you when I die. Do not stay among them. There are, indeed 
— at least, I BuppoM so, — all sorts and Conditions of men. But to 
me, and to men Drought up like you and me, I do not understand 
how there can be any but one sort and one condition. Comeback 
soon, boy. Believe me — no — do not believe me — prove it you»- 
eelf; in the social pyramid, the gieateat happineM, Eany, "~~ 
near the top,' 
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'I HATH news for your lordship,' said M^ra. Bonnalack, at 
breakfast table, ' something that will cheer you up a bit, Wc 
to have an addition to our family.' 

Hia locdahip nodded hia head, meaning that be would receiTS 
her news without more delay than was neceeaary, but that at 
present his mind was wholly occupied with a contest between one 
of bis t«eth and a crust. The tooth was an outlying one, all ita 
lovely companions having withered and gone, and it was unde- 
fended ; the crust was unyielding. For the moment no one could 
tell what might be the result. 

Her ladyship replied for him. 

Lady Davenaut was a small woman, if yon go by inches ; hei 
■xalted tank gave her, however, a dienity designed for very much 
larger persons ; vet she carried it with ease. She was by no meana 
foung, and her hair was thin as well as grey ; her face, which was 
oral acd de)icat«lr cnrred, might fjimsilf hare been 'beautifiut 
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the ejes were brigbt cmd eager, and constantly in moti^in, 8S ii 
efteu tbe case with rcatless and nervoua persons; her lips were 
tbin and aa full of independent Rction aa ber eyes; she had thin 
bands, BO small thnt tbey uiglit bave belonged to a cbildof ei^kt; 
and slie migbt boost, wben indioed foi yaunllng, the DBrroweet 
and moat doping eliouldera that ever were seen, eo sloping tbat 
people UDACCUstomed ia her were wont to tremble lest the whole 
of Der dreae should suddenly elide Htreip:lit down those sbouldfl's, 
aa down a alope of ice; and strange ladies, impelled bj this appiv 
hension, bad been koown to ask her in a rriendl? wbiaper if «bo 
could thorou^bly depend npon tbs pins nt her throat. As Mrs. 
Bormalock oPen said, speaking of ber noble boarders among ber 
friends, tbuse pboulders of her ladjabip were Quite a Feature, 
Neit to the pride of having at her table such guests — who, bow- 
eTer, did not give in to tbe good old Enjiltab custom of paying 
double prices for baring a title— was the distinction of pointing to 
tlioee unique shoulders and of tnllring about tbem. 

Her ladyship hid a shrill, reedy voice, and epoke lomdty. It 
KM remarked by the most super&cial observer, moreover, tbatsbe 
possessed a very strong- Amenean accent 

'At our first boarding-house,' she said, replying indirectly to 
tbe landlady's remark, ' at our firet boarding-house, whicb was in 
Wellclose Square, neit to the Board Sclioole, there was a man 
who once actuatly slapped bis loidship on the back. And then he 
laughed! To be sure, be was only a Dane, but the diurespect was 
just the same.' 

' My dear,' sjud his lordship, who now spoke, bnving compro- 
nised mattera witb tbe crust, ' tbe ignominy of being slapped on 
tbe bock by a powerful sea captain is bardly to be weigbed in 
comparison with the pbyeical paic it causes.' 

' We are quite sure, however, Mrs. Eormalack,' tbe lady went 
on, ' tbat you will admit none under your roof but those prepared 
to respect rank ; we want no levellers or miscbievous Radicala '"" 
our oompaniona.' 

'It is to be ft young lady,' aaid Mrs. Eormalack. 

' Young ladies, at all events, do not alnp gentlemen on thebai 
wbetber tbey ore noblemen or not,' siud bis lordtihip, kindly, ' " 
sball be bappy to welcome ber, ma'am.' 

This ornament of tbe Upper House was a Ug, fat man, with ■ 
bee like a fttU moon. His feutures were not distinctlv arist'icrntir ; 
Hit cheeks were flabby and bis nose broad; also be bad a double 
chin. His long hair was a soft, creamy white, tbe kind of wbita 
which in old age follows a manhood of red bair. He sat in an 
unxhair at the end of tbe table, wiib his elbows on the arms, ai 
if hs desired to get aa mucb Test out of tbe chair as possible. Ilil 
eyes were very soft and dreamy ; his espreasion was that of a man 
who bus been accustomed to live in the quieter parts of the world, 
He^ too, spoke with a marked American accent and with bIowdbss, 
H if measuring his words and af predating himmU tia^ ^m.Y^Ap 



ired 



IS ALZ SORTS AND CONDlTTOyS Of JttW. 

MCB, The dignity of his manner wes not wholly due to Ml 

Iiosttion, but in great measure to his former profesaion. For bia 
ordahip h»d not alwaya rejoiced in hia present dignity, nor, in 
hct, had he been brought up to it. Por^onfi intending to become 
peers of Qreat Britaia do not, as a mile, first spend more than 
forty jeara aa Hchoolmnaters in their native town. And just aa 
clergymen, and especially young clergymen, lore to talk loud, 
hepaufle it makes people remember that they are in the presence of 
tbosa inhose wisdom demands attention, aa old schoolmasten 
(peak slowly because their words — even the lightest, which are 
usually pretty heavy — have got to be listened to, under penalties. 

As soon, however, aa he began to ' enjoy the title,' the ei- 
Bchoolmaster addressed himself with some care to the cultivation 
of a manner which he thought due to bis position. It waa 
eertunly pompous ; it was intended to be aSithle ; it waa natuially, 
because he waa a man of a moat kind disposition and an excellent 
oeart, courteous and considerate. 

'I am rejoiced, Mrs. Bormalnckj' he went on grandly, wid with 
B bow, 'that we are to be cheered ui our domestic circle by the 
addition of a young lady. It is an additional proof, if any were 
needed, of the care with which jou consider the happiness of your 
guests.' The Professor, who owed fur five weeks, murmured that 
noone felt it more than himself. ' Sometimes, ma'am, 1 own that 
even with the delightful society of yourself ('oh, my lord, jour 
lordship is too kind,' said Mrs. Ilormaliick) ' and of the accom- 
plished Professor,' — here he bowed to the Professor, who nodded 
and spread out his hands professionally, ' and of the learned Mr. 
Daniel Fagg,' — here ho bowed to Mr. Fagg, who took no notice at 
allgbecaueebe was thinkingof bia triangU^a and waa gazing straight 
before him — 'and of Mr. Josephua Coppin," — here he bowed to 
Josephus Coppin, who humbly mclined hia head without a smile, 
•aud of Sir. Alaliph ant,'— here lie bowed to Mr. Maliphant, who 
with a breakfast-knife was trying to m»ke a knobly crust assume 
the ahape of a human hend, in fact, the bead of Mr. Gladstone, 
'and or Mr. Harry (Inslett, who is not with ua ao much aa we 
could de^re of so HprigbtlT a young man; and surrounded as we 
are hj all the gaiety and di.-sipation and splendour of London, I 
BometiraeB suspect ihst we are not always so cheerful as we might 
be.' 

' Give me,' swd hia wife, folding her little hands and looking 
round her with a wnrlike expreiision, aa if iuviting contradiction, 
' give me Canaan City, New Hampshire, for gaiety.' 

Nobody combated this position, nor did anybody reply at all, 
unless the psntomime of the Profeasor was intended for a reply 
by gesture, tike the learned Thaumast. For, with precision and 
■bstriicted air, he rolled up a tittle ball of bread, about as big as 
K marble, placed it in the palm of his left hand, closed his lingers 
upon it, and then opened them, showing that the ball had 
vfiniahed. Then he executed the slighteat possible shrug of hia 
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clionldeia, epread out his hsiide, and nodded to Mb loi 
Mjing, with a aweet Bmile, — 

'PrettjthiQ^.un'titP' 

■ I hope, air, tbat she will be prettj,' eaid his lordehip, think- 
mg of the youDc lady. 'To look at a pretty face ia as good as ■ 
dny of gimshine. 

'She is a beautiful girl,' Wra. liormalack replied with entha- 
uaam, 'and I am sure aha luu^t be as good aa she ia pretty; 
beciiuse she paid three mouths iti advance. With a piano, too, 
which aha will play heiaalf. She is a dreBemober by trade, aad 
she wants to set herself up in a genteel way. And she'a got t 
little money, aha aays;' a aweet smile croased her fuoo aa eha 
thought that most of this little moaey would probably come into 
her own pocket. 

< Adreasmaker I' cried her ladvship, 'Do tell! I was in that 
line myself before I married, fhat was long before we began 
to enjoy the title. You don't know, ma'am' — here she dropped 
her Toico — 'you don't know how remarkably fond hia lorOBhip 
is of a pretty face ; choice with them, too, Not every face 
pleases him. Oh 1 you wouldn't believe how paidcular. Which 
shows bis aristocratic descent; because we all know what hia 
aaceftora were,' 

' To be Bure,' Mud the landlady, nodding aipnifieantly. ' We 
■11 know what they were. Jlovers to a man — I mean a lord. 
And as for the young lady, she will he here tUia evening, iu time 
for tea. Shrimpa and Sally Lunn, my lord. And her name is 
Jliaa Kemiedy. Eeapectable, if poor ; aad illastriona ancestors ia 
more than we can all of us have, uor yet deserve.' 

Hera the Profcasor rose, havinpr finished his breakfast. One 
might have noticed that he had extremely long and delicate 
Bnf^ers, and that they seemed always in moven^eot ; also that he 
had a way of looking at you bh if ha meant ycm to look straight 
and steady into hia eyes, and not to go rolling your eyes about in 
the frivolouB, irreaponsible way affected bj aume people. lie 
walked slnwlv to the window; then, aa if eeized with an irre- 
Mstible impuW to e:(preBB his feelinsia in pantomime, or else it 
may be, to try an experiment, returned to the table, and a!^ked for 
the loan of tue lordship's pocket-handkerchief, whirh was a large 
red ailk one, well iitted for the purpose. How he conveyed a 
tsucer unseen from the table into that handkerchief, and how 
that saucer got into the nobleman's coat-tail pocket, were thii'gB 
known only to himself. Yet familiarity breeds contempt, and 
though everybody looked on, nobody expressed delight or satonish- 
ment, for this exhibition of magic and spells went on every day, 
and whenever the Professor was among them. He moved about 
accompanied, bo to epeak, by a legion of inviaible attaiidsnls and 
servants, who conveyed, hia, brought back, uncovered, dincovered, 
Moorered, lost, found, rapped, groaned, cried, wttialled, ««&%< 
^MMd iiasm Bad tables, and, b fact, bebayod a> oii\y <. tnc^ ir 
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weU-<trlUed olveB can bohare. He was a young man of twon^ 
fiVBi and he hftd n ^at pifC of silence. Bj trnde lie was a Pro 
fasBor of legerdemain. Other Professora tbera are who hold on 
tteliglit of thU srietico, siid hand it down to posterity undimmedf) 
but none with ^uch an r.rdi'nt love for their work aa Frofessor 
Cliroo. For he practiseJ all day lonif, except when he was 
readiajr the feata of the illustrious conjurers, sorcerers, necro- 
aancere, nnd wizards of old time, or inTenting new combinationa, 
traps fur the credulous, and contrivances to mnke that which waa 
not seen like unto that which was. The E«st Eod of London i« 
not the richest field for such performera ; but he was young, and 
he lived in hope — very often, when there were no engagemenla. 
upon It. At aitch times he becauie a mmple lodijer, instead 
ot a bonrder, at Mrs. Borrnalack'e, and wont without any meala. 

The situation of this board ing-hou^e, poetically described by 
bis lordship as in the midst of the gaiety of London, was in tba 
far Eaflt, in that region of London which is loss Itnown to English- 
men than if it were sitaaled in the wildest part of Colorado, or 
atnuD^t the pine foreata of Dritish Oolumbia. It stood, in fnct, 
upon Stepney Qreen, a small strip of Eden which has been visited 
bj few, indeed, of those who do not live in ita immediate vi- 
CUiitTi Yet, it is a romantic spot. 

Two millions of people, or thereabouts, live in the East End 
of London. That seema a good-sixnd population for an utterly 
nnlsnown town. They have no institutions of tbair own to speak 
of, no public buildiD^s of atiy importance, no municipality, no 
gentry, no carriaftes, no soldiers, no picture-galleries, no theatres, 
no opera — thoy bare nothing', It is the fashion to beliere that 
they are all paupers, wbicb is a foolish nnd mischioTous belief, aa 
we shall presently see. Probably there ia no such speotar.to in 
the whole wnrld aa that of this iininense, neglectoa, forputten 
great city of East London. It ia even neglestfid by its own 
clliiens, who iiave never yet perceived their abandoned condition. 
Thoy are Londonera, Jt ia true, but tiiey have no part or share oi 
London ; its wealth, ita spleodours, its hoaours eztat not for them, 
I'bey see nothing of anj eplondfiurs; even the Lord Mayor's show 
goetb westward ; the city lies between them and the greatnesa 
of England, They are beyond the warda, and cannot become 
I aldermen; the rich London merchants go north and south and 
wast ; but thoy go not ewt. Nobody goes east, no one wants to see 
the olftce; no one is curious about the way of life in the east Boolii 
on ]!.ondon pass it over ; it has little or no history ; great mon are 
not buried in ita chnrchyardi', wbicb are not even ancient, and 
crowded by citizens as obscure as those who now breathe the upper 
nira about them. If anything happen? in the east, people Ot 
the other end have to stop and think before they can temembar 
where the place may be. 

The house wna old, built of red bricka with a 'aheU'c 
sier the doot. It contained room fot about eight h 
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had one Htting-room in common. This waa the break test-room, a 
meal at wbich all were presetit; the dining-room— but nobody 
except Hb lordship and Mb wife dined at home; tie tan-room — 
but tea was too early for most of tha boaidera ; and the siipper- 
wom. After supper tobncco ■was tolerated. The boarders were 
geDemily men, and mostlj elderly men of staid and quiet manners, 
with whom the eTeniaz pipe was the conclusion and aolace ot th« 
day. It was not like the perpetual incenae of n tnp-room, and yet 
the smell of tobacco was never abaent from tha room, liogermg 
about the folds of the ding; curtain, which served for both summer 
and winter, cling;iug to the horsebtur sofa, to the leather of the 
churs, and to tha rusty table-cloth. 

The furciture was old and mean. The wall-paper hud onc« 
been crimson, hut was now only dark ; the ceiling had for many 
yeaw wanted whitewashing badly ; the door and windows wanted 
paintiDg; the wiodows always wanted cleaning) the rope of one 
of the blinds was broken ; and the blind itself, not nearly bo white 
BB it might have been, was pinned half-way up. Everything waa 
■babby ; everything wanted poliabinir, washing, bvigbteuing up. 

A counle of arm-chaira stood, wlien meals were not going on, 
one on either eide of the fireplace — one being reserved for his lord- 
•hiji, and the other for his wife ; they were, like the sofa, of horae- 
bair, and slippery. There waa a long table covered by a faded red 
oloth; thecaq)et was a Brussels, once of a vrarm crimson, now worn 
threadbare ; the hearthrug was worn into holes ; one or two of tha 
chairs had broken out and showed glimpses of stuffing. The side- 
board was of old-fashionsd build, and a shiny black by reason of 
its age; there were two or three hanging shelves filled with book^ 
the property of his lordship, who loved reading; the mantel-shelf 
was decorated by a small collection of pipes ; and above it hung a 
portrait of the late Samuel Bormalack, formerly a Collector in Uie 
great Brewing House of Messenger, Marsden, and Company, 

His widow, who carried on ths housQ, was a comfortliblc — a 
serenely comfortable woman, who regarded the world &oni tha 
optimiefs point of view. Perfect health and a tolerably prosperous 
business, where the returns nre regular though the profits ara 
small, make the possessor aaree with Pope and Candide thai 
overvthing is tor the best in this beat of all possible worlds. Im- 
possible not to be eontentsd, happy, and religious, when j'oui 
wishes are narrowed to a tidy dinner, a comfortable supper with a 
littla something hot, hoarders who pay up regular, do not grumble, 
and go to bed sober ; and n steady iope that you will not ' get 
■ometbing,' by which of course is meant that you may not fall ill 
of any diaanreeable or painful dise.'we. To 'get something' is ona 
of the pretty euphemisms of our daily s^ech. 

She had had one or two unlucky accidents, such as the easa ol 
Captain Saffroy, who stayed two months, and drank enough br— 
' float a thr^Jecker, and th " '■■ ' ■--■—- .- 

d vould haye done so — for h 
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niiafort«m6 to fall overboard while in liquoc. But her present 
boarders eeemed moat respectable, and aha nas at ease. 

Of course, the persons of greatest considerntioQ among them 
re the noble pair who enjoTed the title. Rank is respected, if 
I please, even at the Ea^t End of London, and perhaps more 
there than in fashionable quarters, because it is so rare, King 
John, it is true, had once a paWe at Stepna; ; but that is a long 
time to look bach upon, and even the oldest inhabitant can now 
not remember to have beun kicked by the choleric monarch. Then 
the Marquia of Worcester had once a great houae here, what time 
the sainted Charles waa ripening things for a row RojaL That 
bouse is gone too, and I do not know whene it used to Btand. 
From the time of this EaHt End Miirquis to the arrival of Lord 
and Lady Davenant, last year, there have been no resident members 
o'' the English ariatocracj, and no member of the foreign nobility, 
with the exception of a certaiu dusliy Marquis of Cboufleur, from 
Ilftjti, who is reported on f;ood authority to have once lived in 
these parts for six months, thinking he was in the politest and most 
fashionable suburb of London, lie is further said to have carried 
on with Satanic wildnesa in Limehouss and the West India Dock 
Road of an evening. A Japanese, too, certainly once went to an 
hotel in America Square, which is not quite the East End, and 
laid he was a Prince in bis own country. Ue stayed a week, and 
drank champagne all dav long. Then he decamped without paying 
the bill ; and whan the landlord went to the Embassy to complain, 
he thought it was the Ambassador himself, until he discovered 
that all Japanese are exactly alike. Wherefore he desistsd from 
an^ further attempt to identify the missing Prince for want of the 
missing link, namely, some distinctive feature. 

The illustrious pair bad now been in tbe House for six weeks. 
Previously they hod spent some time in Welldose Square, which 
is no doubt well known to fashionable readers, and lies contiguous 
to St. George's Street Here happened that accident of tbe back- 
liapping BO feelingly alluded to by her Isdjship, They were cc 
from America to take up an old ffl 
abeyance for two or three gf 
but able to find the modest weekly sum asked by Mrs. Bormalack j 
and in order to secure her conndence and goodwill, tbey paid 
every week in advance. Thej drank nothing but water, hut, to 
make up, hia lordship ate a great deal, especially at breakfast, and 
they asked for strange things, unknown to English households, 
la other legpectfi they gave no kind of trouble, were eaaily satisfied, 
never RTumbled, and were affable. For their rank they certainly 
dressed shabbily, but high social station is sometimes found coupled 
with eccentriaty. Doubtless I^ord Davenant had his reasons for 
going about in a coat white at the seams and shiny at the back, 
which, being made of sympathetic stiiif, and from long habit, had 
Hsumed the exact shs^a of his noble back and shoulders, with K 
Inututiful model of his illustrious elbows. For (dmilarly ^ooda * 



AZt 80RTH AJfO cvmnnoNs OF wsy. m 

nf&d«Dt reftsona Lady Davesont wore that oM black gann tnd 

those mended gloves and ; but it is cruel to enunierat* tht 

■hottcomln):^ of her attire. "" 

FeitiAps on account of hit public character, the Prnfessor k 
rank in tae Hoaae aft«i his lordabi|). Nothing confers greatnea 
more quickly than sn unahaahed appearance upon a plntfonn.T 
Mr. Maliphant, however, who had trarelled and could relate talea 
of adTenture, might dispute precedence with him. lie whs now a 
CMver of figure-heads for ships. It is an old and honouriible trade, 
but in these lattei daja it has decayed, lie had a small vard at 
Limehouse, where he worked all by himself, taming' out heaos in the 
rough, so thnt thej might be tranarormcd into the beauteous goddesg 
Venue, ot a Saucy Foil, or a benrded Neptune, as the owners might 
prefer. lie waa now an old man, with a crumpled and million- 
lined face, but active still and talkative, Hia memory played him 
tricks, and he took little interest ia new things. He had a habit, 
too, which disconcerted people nnaccuatomed to him, of tbinldng 
one part of a reminiscence to himself and saying the rest aloud, so 
that one got only the torso or mangled trunk of the story, or tha 
liead, 01 tiie feet, with or without the tail, which is the point. 

The learned Daniel Fagg, rapt always in contemplation, waa 
among them but not of them. He was lately arrived from Aus- 
tralia, bringing with him a Discovery which took away the breath 
of those who heard it, and filled all the scholars and learned men 
of Europe with envy and hatred, so that they combined and fonned 
a genera) conspiracy to keep him down, and to prevent the publi- 
cation of big great book, lest the world should point the finger of 
acorn at them, and laugh at the blindness of its great ones. Daniel 
himself said bo, and an oppressed man generally knows hia 
oppressor. He went away every morning after breakfast, and re- 
turned for tea. He was believed to occupy the day in spreading 
ft knowledge of bis Discovery, the nature of which was unknown 
at the boarding-house, among clergymen and otiier scholars. In 
the evening he sat over a Hebrew IStble and a dictionary^ and 
ipoke to no one. A harmless man, but soured and disappomted 
with tie cold reception of his Great Discovery. 

Another boaiJer was the unfortunate Josephua Coppin, who 
waa a clerk in the great brewing-house of Mesaene^er, Maraden, and 
Company. He had been there for forty years, being now fifty-five 
years of age, grey, and sad of face, because, for a certain well-known 
reason, he waa not advanced,^ but remained for ever among the 
juniors at a salary of thirty shillings a week. Other men of hia 
own standing were Chief Brewers, Collectors, and Chief Account- 
antfl. He was almost where he had started. The young men 
come and mounted the ladder of promotion, passing him one after 
the other ; he alone remained upon the rung which be had reached 
(me day, now thirty years bygone, when a certtun thing happened, 
the conseqaenceB of which wore to keep him down, to tvnn '^'va 
"—- "*-i to hniuiliste aai degrade bun, to aadien aid eiaVitt^; 
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Ua wbole life, Lastlj, theie was a young man, tha only joung 
tDim among tlmm, one Ilan; Ooelett br name, who had quite n> 
fiently joiued the boarding-house. lie was a nephew of Mr. 
'9o[>piti, and woa supposed to be looking for n pluco of busiDess. 

But he waa an uncertnin boarder, lie pnid for hia dinner, but 
never diued at home ; he bail brought wiih him a lathe, TChich bs 
set up in a little gni'den-bouse, and bpre he worked by himself, 
but in a fitful, lazy way, m if it mattered Dothlng wbeUiei he 
worked or not. lie seemed to prefei strolling about the place, 
looking around him as if he hnd never seen things before, and he 
was wont to speak of familiar objects as if they were strange and 
rare. These ei:ccntricilica were regntded aa due to bis having been 
to America, A handsome youn^ man and cheerful, which made 
it a greater pily that he was bo idle. 

On this morniug the first to start for the ^ay's busiaess was 
Daniel Fsgg. He cut his Hebrew Ilibla on the bookshelf, took 
out a memoraudum-Dook and the stump of a pencil, made an entry, 
and ihcD coutil«d out his money, which amounted to eight-nnd- 
sixpence, with a siji'h. lie was a little man, about sixty yenre of 
age, and hia fhin hair was sandy in colour. His face whs thin, 
and be looked hungry and under-fed, I believe, in fact, that ba 
seldom had money enough for dinner, snd so went without. 
Nothing woa remarkable in hia face, eicept a pair of very large and 
thick eyebrows, also of sandy hue, which is unusual, and produces 
B very curious effect. With tbe^ he woa wont to &own tremen- 
douslv as he went along, frightening the little children into fits; 
wlienbewas not frowningghe looked dejected. It must bftve been an 
nnhappyconditionofthingswhich made the poor man thusaltetnat« 
between wrath and depreasion. There were, however, moments — 
those wlitin be gotboldof anew listener — in which be would light up 
with enthusiasm as he detailed the history of his Discoyery. Then 
the thin, drawn cheek would fill out, and bis rjuiverin^ lips would 
become firm, and his dejected eyes would brighten with the old 

£rii!e of discovery, and he would Inugh once more, and rub hia 
onds with piida, when be deaciibed the honest sympathy of the 
people in the Australian tovrosliip, where he first announced the 
great Reyektion he was to make to the world, and received their 
entbuelaatic chcera and shouts of encouragement. 

Jlarry Qoslett was hia last listener, aod, as the enthusiast 
thought, bis latest convert. 

Ae Daniel passed out of the dining-mom, and was looking for 
his bat among ■ collection of huts as bad as waa ever seen out of 
Canadian baclcwoods, Harry Ooslett himself came downstairs, hia 
bands in hia pockets, as elowly and lazily as if there was no such 
tliinL'as work to do or time to keep. He laughed and nodded to 
the discoverer, 

'Oho I Dan'l,' he aaid; 'how are the triangles P and are yo« 
Kally going back to the Lion's Don P ' 

' xai, Mr. Qoslett, I am going back there I I am not a 
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dtem; I am (roing to uee the Head of the Egyptian Department, 
He says he will give ma a Learing ; they all said they would, and 
they liBTB. But they won't iUteu; it'a no use to bear unleai jon 
liatea. Wliat a dreadful thing is jealouav among tlis lesme<L 
Mr. Qoalett 1 ' 

' It ia indeed, my Prophet; hafe Ihey aulipcribed to the hook P ' 

' No I they won t eubsciibe, la it lixely that they will help to 
bring out a wotlt which prorea them all wrong f Come, air, even 
ftt your age jou can't think au well of poor huiusaity. 

' Daniel — ' the yo\ing man laid his handa impresaively upin 
the little man's ahouldsre — 'you showed me yoslerdtiy a list d 
forty-five suhaciibera to your baali,at twelve ehillinga and aixpenU 
apiece. nHiere it that tubtcriptivH-mottey t ' 

The poor man blushed, and hun^ hi^ hesjl. 

'A man muat lire,' be said at length, trying to frown fiercely, 

'Tea, but unplcaBaot notit-e ia sonietimea takon of the way 
Is which people live, my dear friend, Thia is not n free country ; 
not by any means frae. If I were you, I would tuke the tri« 
anglea back to Aoattalia, and print the book theis, among yoiu 
frionda.' 

'Not' The little man stamped on the n'oond, and ranimod 
his head into bis bat with determination, 'No, Mr. Ooalett, and 
tto again. It shall be priuted here, I will hurl it at the bead of 
the ao-called acholara here, in London — in their atronghold, closA 
to the British tluseum. Besides '~ hare heielaxed, and turned a 
pitiful face of sorrow and ebeme upon liia adviaer — ' besides, can I 
lorget the day when 1 left AuatraliaP They all came aboard to 
Bay good-bve. The papers had paragrapha about it. Thej shouted 
one after the other, aud nobbier^ went around aurptiaiug, aud they 
alspped me on the back and aaid, " Go, Dan'l," or " Go, Fttfro;,'' OT 
•' Go, Mr. Fagg," according to their intimacy and the depth of 
their friendship — " Go where honour and glory and a great fortune, 
with a pension on the Queen'a Civil LUt, are waiting for you." 0" 
the royage I even dreamed of a title ; I tiou^bt Sir Daniel Fagf 
Knight or Baronet, or the Eight Iteverend Lord Ft^g, woul,_ 
Bound well to go back to Australia with. Ilonoor ? Glury F Fot- 
tnnep where are theyP Eight-and-siipenca in my pocket; 
ths Head of the Greek Department c.illa me a fool, becausel n 
acknowledge that truth— jea, TRDTK— ia error. Laughs at Iha 
triangles, Mr. OoslettI ' 

He laughdd bitterly and went out, damming the doot behind 

Then Harry entered the break faat-TOom, nodding pleasantly to 
everybody ; and without any apology for lateness, gs if breukfait 
coitld be kept about all iLe ciorniiig to suit his convenience, sat 
down and began to eat, Jonith.in Cuppin got un, sighed and went 
«way to his brewery. The TrofesMr looked at the last eouier with 
- meditative air, M if he would like to make him disappear, and. 
' 'd do it toOj but w^B imceilain how Uairj 'ViOu,\i tek«\^ ')&at 
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Bormalack buiiiod away on domeetic liusineaa. Mr. Sfallphant 
laughed and rubbed his handfl together, and then laughed agiLin ■■ 
if be were thinking al enmethiEg really comic, and said, 'Tee, I 
knew the Sergeant Tury well, a wall eat-np man he was, and Caro- 
line Coppin wns a pretty ^itl.' At this point hie face clouded and 
his eyes eipre«»ed doubt. 'There was,' be added, 'eomethiar I 
wanted to ask you, younfr man, tometliing ' — bete he tapped hia 
foMhead — ' sometbiog nbout your (atber or your mother, or both : 
but I have forgotten — uover mind. Another time — anotber time.' 

He rau away wilh boyish activity and a schoolboy's laogh 
b^g arrived at that tioie of life when one becomvs light of 
lieart once more, knowing by experience that notliio^ matters 
very much. There were none let iu the room but the couple 
irho enjoyed the title. 

Bis lordahip eat in his arm-chair, apparently enJovtOK it, 
in meditation and repose) this, one perceives, is quite the oeat 
way of enjoying an hereditary title, if you come to it late in 
life. 

nis wife had, meanwhile, got out a little shabby portfolio in 
black leather, and was turning over the papers with impatieace ; 
now and then she looked up to see whether thia late young man 
had liniahed hia breakfiist. She fidgeted, arranged, and worried 
with her papers, ao that anyone, whose skull was not six inches 
thick, might nave seen that aue wanted to be alone with her bus- 
band. It was also quite clear to those who thought about things, 
and walched this little lady, that there may he meaning in certain 
proverbial eipreaaioaB touching fp^y niai-es. 

Presently Harry Qoslett ^nished hia coffee, and, paying no 
attention to her little ladyship's signals of distress, began to open 
op conversation on general subjects with the noble lord! 

She could hear it no longer. Here were the predous mo- 
ments wasted and thrown away, every one of which should be 
bringing them nearer to the recognition of their rights. 

' Young man,' she cried, jumping up in her chair; 'if you'Te 

tgot nothing to do hut to loll and lop around, all forenoon, 
1 guess we hev, and this is the room in which we do our work.' ^^^^ 
'I beg your pardi'n, Liidy Davenant -' ^^^^H 

' Young man— Git ' ^^H 

She pointed to the door. ^^^^H 

I cnAPTER a ^^H 

A TZBT COUFLETB CUX, '^^^| 

His lordship, left alone with his wife, manifested certain aigns of 

oneasineas. She laid the portfolio on the table, turned over 

the papers, sorted some of them, picked out some for leferencwt 

^^_ fatched ths ink, and placed the pooholder in poutioa. 
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' Now, my dear,' she said, ' no time to lose. Let na set 
Tk io BarneBt.' 

His lordship sighed. He was sittins with his fat hands 
■■'■-'■■' leof the 



his knees, contented with the 

'Clara Martha,' he grumbled, 'canaot I hftve one hour 
restP' 

' Not one, till you get joar righla.' She hovered 
like a little falcon, fierce and pBrsietect. 'Notoie. WhatP 
You a British peerP You, who ought to he sitting with a coronet 
on your head — you to ghrink from the trouble of wiiting out youi 
Ca^e P And such a Caae 1' 

He only moaned. Certainly he was a very lethargic person. 

' You are nut the Cnrpeoler, joui father. Kor even the 
Wheelwright, your grandfather, who came down of bis own 
accord. You would rise, you would soar — you have the spirit of 

He feebly flapped with his elhows, as if he really would like 
to take a turn in the air, hut made no verbal response. 

'Cousin Nathaniel,' she went on, 'gave us six months at six 
dollars a week. That's none tao generous of Nathaniel, seeing 
we have no children, and he will be the heir to the title, 1 
piiess Aurelia Tucker set him s^ninst the thing. Six months, and 
three of them gone already, and nothing done. What would 
Anrelia say if we went home again, beatenP' 

The little woman gasped, and would have shrugged her 
shoulders, hut they were such a long way down — shoulders BO 
■loping could not be shrugged. 

Her remonstrances moved the heavy man, who drew his chaii 
to the table with great deliheratton, 

' We are here,' she continued— always the eihorter and the 
ttrengthener of faith — ' no! to claim a title hut to assume it. We 
shall present our Case to rurliauieut, or the Queen, or the House 
of Lords, or the Court of Ohaticery, or whosoever is the right 
person, and we shall aay, " I am Lord Davenant." That is all.' 

' Clara Itlnrthn,' eaid her husband, ' I wish that were all vm 
had to do. And, on the whole, I would as soon be back ■■ 
Canaan Ci^, New Hampshire, and the trouble over. The memo- 
landa are all here,' he said. ' Can't ne get someone else to draw 
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ap the Cas 

' Certainly not. Too must do it. Why, yon used to think 
EOthing of writing out a Fourth of July speech.' 

He shook his head. 

'And you know that you have often said, yourself, that thera 
vasn't a book written that could t^ach you anything up to 
Quadratic Equations, And self-raiseii, too 1' 

' It isn't that, Clara Martha. It isn't that. Listen I ' he sank 
his voice to a whisper, Ifg the dmibt. That's the point. Every 
time I face that aoubt it's like a bucket of cold water down 
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She ehiverod. Yea ; there woa alwaya the doubt. 

' Come, mj dour,' sha said presently ; ' we muet got the Cue 
dnwu up, so that atiTone may read it. That u thefint thioK — 
sever lliink of aoy doubt.' 

lie took up one of the loose papers, which ma covered with 
initiiif;. 

' Timothy Clitheroe Daveoant,' ta read wiLh a weary sigh, 
' died at Caoaan City, New Hampshire, in the yeai of oui Lord 
one thousand aorea hundiod and ninety-four. By trade he wilh a 
Wheelwripht His marriage is recorded in the church register of 
July 1, 1778. His headetone still stands in tJie old churchyard, 
and says that be was bom in England in the year one thousand 
aeven hundred aod thiity-two — it does not aay where he was 
born — and that he was sixty-two years of age at the day of bis 
death. Also, that long tiue he bore ' 

' Yes, yes, but you needn't put that in. Oo on with your 
Case. The nest pomt is your own father, Courage, my dear ; it 
if a Tery stronjr Uaaa.' 

' The Case M very stronfr.' His lordship plucked up coumge, and 
took up another paper. ' This is U17 fathers record. All is clear ; 
Bom in Canaan City on October I'O, 1774, the year of Indepen- 
dence, the eldest son of the ftforeaaid Timothy Clitheroe Davenant, 
Wheelwright, and Dinah his wife — here is a copy of the register. 
Married on May IS, 1810, which was late in life, because ha didn't 
Muaebow get on so faiit as some, to Susanna Fegley, of the same 

erish. Described ae a Carpenter — but a poor workman, Clara 
artha, and fond of chopping yams, in whicn he waa equalled by 
none. He died in the year le30, his tombstone still standir^g, like 
hisfather's before bim. It says that his end was peace. Wal— ^he 
always wanted it, Oire him peace, with a chair in the verandah, 
Mid a penknife and a little bit of pine, and he asked for no more. 
Only that, and hie wife wouldn't let him bare it His end wu 

• You all want peace,' said bia wife. 'The Kavenants always 
did think that they only hnd to sit still and the plums would drop 
in their mouths. As for you, I believe you'd be content to sit 
and sit in Caniian City till Queen Victoria found you out and sent 
you the coronet hersBlE But you've got a wife as ireU as jour 
fether.' 

' I hev,' he said, with another sigh. ' Perhaps wo were wrong 
to come over — I think I was happier in the achoolroom, when the 
boys were gone hum. It was very quiot, there, for a sleep in the 
afternoon by the stove. And in summer the trees looked ham- 
tome in the eunlight,' 

She shook her head impatiently. 

' Come,' she cried. ' Where are the " Recollections " of your 
gmndfnther P ' 

He found another paper, and read it slowly, 

< Hy grandfathei died before I was bora. M7 father, lior 
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ir, nii that ho used to throw out hints nhout hia illustricua 
_ . lily, and thnt if lie diosB to ao back to Ecgland Borne peopla 
Tould be veiy muclt surpriGed. ISut lie never explained himself, 
Alfo Lb would Boiuetimea apeak of n grent English estate, and 
OQce he Eaid that the freedom of a \Vheelwright was beltel than 
the gilded chains of a British anatocrat^lhat was at a Fourth of 
Julj Meetin',' 

' Men tali wild bt meetin's,' add hia wife, ' Still, there 
have been a meauin' behind it Go on, Timotbj— I mean, 

' Ab for ed; father, it pleased him, when he coald put up 

feet and crack with liia tiends, to brag of his peat connections 
in Engkad, But he nerer knew rightlj who they were, aod he 
was too peaceful aud restful a cceatura to take iteps to find out.' 

'■Waitin' for King Qeorge,' observed his wife. 'Just what 
you would be doiii', but for nie.' 

' That's all the " liccciUeclious." Here comes mj own decla- 
T&tion ; 

"*I, Timothy Clitheroa Baven ant, make alfidavit od o nth, if 
neoesBMy — but I am not quite clear aa to the ri;ihteousnesa of 
tweariug — that I am the son of the late Timothy Clitheroe Bave- 
naot, sometime carpenter of the City of Canaan, New Hnrnpsbire, 
U.S.A., and Susanna bis wife, both cow deceased; that I was 
bom in the year of grace ooe thousand eight hundred and GfLfen, 
and that I naTe been for forty years a teacher in my native 
town." That is all clean and above'hoRtd, Clara Martha: no 
weak point so far, father to son, marriage certificates regularly 
found, and baptism registers. No one can ask more. " Further, 
I, the BboTe-iiamed Timothy, do claim to be the lawful and 
legitimate heir to the ancient barony of Davenant, supposed to b4 
extinct in the year 1T8S by the death of the last lord, without 
male issue," Legally worded, I thiuk,' he ad.ied with % littlf 
|iraud smile. 

' Yes ; it leads right. Nnw for the connection.' 

' Oh I the coimeclion.' Ilis lordship's face clouded oi 
ConsoTt, however, awaited the explanation, for the thi 
time, in confidence. Where the masculine mind found doubt 
and uncertainty, the quick wcmaa's intellect, ready to beliove and 
tenacious of faitb, had jumped to certidnty. 

' The connection is iiia.' lie took up another paper, and 
nad: 

••'The last I^ord Bavennnt bad one son only, a boy named 
Timothy Clitheroe. All the eldest sons of the House were named 
Timothy Clitheroe, just as all the Aehleya are named Anthony. 
When the boy arrived nt years of maturity he wak lent on the 
Grand Tour, which he made wiih a tutor. On retuminn to Eng- 
Und, it is believed thnt he had some dilTorL^nce with bis father, 
the nature of which has never been ascertained. He 
d upon a ship sailing for the Imeticau CoVoubo, 



ItU^^^ 

idtiB^H 



3M 



H ALL SORTS A!fD COXBITIONS Of HSIT 

mure yna efer heard about Ijim.no oewe came to his father on Ui 

bienda, and he wits supposed to be dead." ' 

' Even the ship was never heerd of,' added her ladyship, as if 
this WAS a fact which would gruatl; help in lengthemng the life 
of the youBg man, 

'That, too, was never heard of n|rma If she had nut been 
thrown away, we might have laamed what became of the TJonoui- 
afale Timothy Clitheroe Davenant.' There was some confusion of 
ideas here, which the ei-scboolmaster waa not slow to perceive, 

' I mean,' he tried to explain, ' that if she got eafe to Boston, 
the young man would baye landed there, and all would be com. 
parativelj clear. Whereoa, if abe waa cast awaj, we must now 
■uppose that be waa eaved and gotanhore somehow.' 

'Like Saint Paul,' she cried triumphanttj, 'on a piece of 
vreck. What St. Paul did, he could do, I should hope.' 

'Because,' her husband contJoued, 'there is one fact wh tell 
proTsa that be did g^t aahore, tbnt he concluded to stay there, 
that he descended bo far into the social scale as to become a wheel- 
wright { and that he lived and died in the town of Cananji, New 
Hiunpshiie.' 

' Qo on, my dear. Mate it clear. Put it Btrong. This is the 
most interesting point of all.' 

'And this young man, who was Buppnaed to be cast away in 
the year one thousand seven hundred and fifty-four, aged twenty- 
two, waa exactly the same age as my grandfather, Timothy 
Clitheroe Davenant, who hnn the tame name, which ia proved by 
the headatone and the church books.' 

• Could there,' asked his wife, spring^ to be.> feet, 'could 
there have been two Englishmen P ' 

'Of the same illustrious and hiatoric surname, both in 
America P ' replied her husband, rouiwd into a flabbv enthusiiLsm. 

'Of the aame beautiful Christian name f — two Timothys i' ' 

'Bom both in the same vear?' 

The little womnn with the bright eves and the slopin)^ 
diouldera threw ber arms about ber huabanA'a neck. 

' You thaU have your rights, my dear,' she said j ' I will live to 
we you sitting in the House of Lords with the hereditary states- 
men of England, If there is justice in the land of England, voa 
ahall have your rigbta. There ia justice, I am sure, and equid law 
for poor and rich, and encouragements for the virtuous. Yea, my 
dear, the virtuous. Whatever your faults may be, your virtues 
are many, aud it can't but do the House of Lords good to see a 
little virtue among them. Not that I bold with Aurelia Tucker 
that the English House of Lords are wallowera in sin ; whereas, 
Irene Paacoe once meta Knight on Bmigaionarynlatfomi and found 
he'd got religion. But Tirtue you can never nave too much of, 
OoMBge, my lord ; forget the Carpenter, and think only of the 
Nobleman, youi grandfather, w&o condescended to become a 
Wlieelwright' ^^ 
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He obadioDtly look up the pen nnd began. When he Memed 
l^rlj Bbnoibed in the task of copying out and etnting the Case, 
■he left him. As soon aa the door wm closed, he heaved a 
l^nde ngh, pushed back hia chaii, put up hia feet upon anothei 
ehair, coverfid bis head with hia red silk pocket-hiindkerchief — fur 
there were fliea in the room— 
The Carpenter was, for the 
Whodwright 
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HiRBT GuSiiETT returned to the bonrdiug-houai ^, 

■ mood of ^rofouud dejection ; be had spent a few hours with 
certain couains, whose acquaintance he was endeavouring to make. 
'Ilitherto,' he said, writing to Lord Jocelyii, 'the aoil eeenu 
Iiudty worth culticatiiig,' In this be apoke baslUj, hucauae every 
man's mind is worth cultivating aa aoon aa yon find out the things 
best fitted to grow in it. But eoroe minds will only grow tumips, 
while others produce the finestfltrawberries. 

The cousins, for their part, did not, aa yet, take to the new 
BtriTld, whom Ihej found diiBcult to understnnd — his speech was 
■trance, his manner atranger; these peculiaritiea, they tliought in 
their ignnrance, were due to residence in the United States, where 
Harry had found it expedient to place most of his previous yeara. 
Conversation was difficult between two rather jealous workmen 
ud a brother artisan who greatly resembled the typical Swell — 
■n o^ect uf profound dislike and snspiciou to the working clasaefl. 

ila bad now spent some three weeks among bis kinsfolk. Ha 
loought with him some cuiiositr, but little enthuBiiwin. At first 
He was interested and amused; rnpidly he became bored and 
disgusted ; for as yet he saw only tne outside of things. There 
waa an uncle, Mr. lleniamin Bunker, the study of whom, regarded 
aa anybody else's uncle, would have been pleasant. Contiidered 
aa hia own connection by marriage — Benjamin and the late 
Servant Qoslett baring married sisters— be was too much 
inclined to be ashamed of him. The two cousins seamed to 
him — aa yet he knew them very little — a pair of Hulky, ill-bred 
yonng men, who had taken two opposite lines, nflither of which 
WM good for Bodal intercourse. The pnopla of the boarding- 
house continued to amuse him, partly because they were in a 
way afraid of him. As for the place — be looked about him, 
■tandioK at the north entrance of Stepney Green — on the lefl 
hand, toe Wbitechapel Road ; beliind him. Stepney, Limehouse, 
Bl Oeorge'e-iu-the-Eaat, Piipliir, and Shadwell; on the rL%liVii» 
"■'""''" ff to B(. ■ - ■ 



d Road. leading to Buw and Sti>,tioi&', ^wlotQ '^v^'' 
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Hackney, Betbnnl Green. Mile upon mile of stroeU with bonaei 
— BmaU, mean, fLDd monotonoiia hou^eB; ths people living the 
Bftmo mean nnd moDotonoua lives, all ttfler the same modal In 
his i^oritnce Le pitied and demised those peciple, not knowing 
how rich and full any life may be mnde, whatever the euriound- 
inga, nnd even without the gracious influeaccs of Art Under the 
infiuence of this pity snd contempt, when he Tetnmed 
evening at half-paet nine, he felt himself for the firat time 
life nin very low down indeed. 

The aspect of the room wns not calculated to cheer him ddT 
It wna lit with a mean two-jet g'ns-bumeT ; the din g^ curtain 
wanted loopinp; up, the furniture looked more coi 
than UEun). Yet, as he stood in the doorway, he 
of a change, 

The hoarders were nil sittinir there, just aa usual, and the 
■upper cloth was removed ; Mr, Malipliant had his long pipe fixed 
in the comer of his mouth, but Lo hold it there with an appear- 
ance of constrnint, and he had let it go out. Mr. Josepbus Coppin 
Mt in the comer in which he alwoya put himself, so as tr he out 
of eTBrybody'fl way ; also with a pipe in hia hand, unlighted, 
Daniel Fagg had his Hebrew Sible spread out before him, and his 
Dictionary, and hia copy of the Authorised Version — which he 
used, as he would carefully explain, not for what schoolboys call k 
crib, but for purpose of comparison. Thia was Terr grand 1 A 
man who can rend Hebrew at all inspires one with confidence; 
but the fact is the more important when it ia connected with a 
diacovery ; and to compare Versions — one's own with the collected 
wisdom of a Royal Commission — is a very grand thing indeed, 
Cut to-night he ant with hia head iu his hands, and uis sandy 
hair pushed hack, looking straight before him ; and Mrs. Borma- 
lack was grnced in her heat black eilh dress, and ' the decantura ' 
were proudly placed upon the table with rum, gin, and brandy in 
them, and beside them stood the tumbleni, hot water, cold water, 
lemons, nnd ppoons, in the moat genteel way. The repTesentativa 
of the Upper House, who did not lake spirits and water, sat 
cnlinly dignified in his arm-chnir by the fireplace, and in front ol 
him, on the other side, sitt his wife, with black thread mittena 
drawn tightly over her little hands and thin arms, bolt upright, 
and conscious of her rank. All appeared to be eilent, but that 
was their custom, and all, which was not their custom, wore an 
unaccustomed air of company manners which was very beautiful 
to see. 

Harry, looking about him, pprplexed at these pheuomena, pre- 
lenlly observed that the eyea of all, except those of Daniel Fagg', 
were fixed in one direcliou [ and that the reason why Mr. Midi- 

Ebant held an unlighted pipe in bis mouth, and Josephus one in 
is hand, and that Daniel was not reading, and that bia lordship 
looked so full of dignity, and that ardent snirils were abroad, WM 
Bothing Ihs than the presence of a young lady, ^- 
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Tr such a Hou^e, and, in fact, sU round Stepnej Qrpen, the 
word ' ladj ' is geQerally used ui a iroitd and catholjc spirit ; but 
in this case Harrj un consciously used it in the narrow, prejudiced, 
one-eided sensa peculiar In Western longitudes. And it was so 
Burpriaiag to think of a joung Indj in connection with Bormar 
lack's, that he gasped and caught hb brentb. And then Mrs. 
Bormalacb presented him to the new Hnivnl in her best manner, 
'Our joungestl ' elie said, as if be had been a son of the hou^e — 
'onr youngest and last — the iprightly Mr. Goslett This is Mi's 
Kennedy, and I hope — I'm sure — that you two will get to bo 
friendly with one another, not to speak of keeping company, which 
is early dsTS yet for pcopheoies,' 

Harry Dowed in his most superor style, What on earth, ho 
Uionght agiun, did a young lady want at Stepnoy Green P 

She had the carriage and ihe manner of a Lidy ; she wai 
quite simply dressed in a blrick cashmere ; she wore a red ribbon 
round her white throat, and had while cuff?, A lady — unmistak- 
ably a lady; also young- and beautiful, with great brown eyes, 
wbicli met bis own frankly, and with a certmn look of surprise 
which seemed an answer to his own, 

' Our handflome young cabinet-maker, Miss Kennedy,' went on 
the landlady— TTurry wondered wiiether it was worse to be de- 
scribed as sprightly than as handsome, and which adjective wua 
likely to produce the more unfavourable impression on a young 
lady — '^a wishful to establish himiiBlf in a genteel way of bueinosM, 
like TOurself.' 

'When I was in the dressmaking line/ obserred her ladyship, 
'I Btayed at home with mother and Aunt Keziah. It was not 
thought riffht in Canaan City for youna- women to go about Betting 
up shops by themaclTes, Not that 1 any you are wrong, Miss 
Kennedy, but London ways are not New llampahire ways? 

Mies Kennedy murmured something softly, and looked again 
ftt the handsome cabin et-mnker, who was still blushing with 
indignatiun and sbame at Afrs, Boi-malack's adjectives, and ready 
to blush again on recovery to think that he was so absurd as to 
feel any sliame about bo trifling a matter. Still, every young man 
likes to appear in a good light in the presence of beauty. 

The young lady, then, waa only a dressmaker. For the moment 
she dropped a little in bis esteem, which comes of our artificial and 
conventional education ; because — Why not a dressmaker? Then 
ahe rose again, because — WHii a dressmaker I Could there be 
many such in Stepney P If so, how was it that poels, novelists, 

SnintetB, and idle young men did not Hock to so ricbly endowed a 
istrict F In this unexpected manner does nature offer compens.!- 
tiona. Harry also observed with satisfaction the novel presence 
of a newly-arrived piano, which could belong to no other than the 
Dew-comer ; and finding that the conversatioQ showed no signs of 
brightening, he ventured to ask Miss Kennedy if she would phv 

*n ttimn. 
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Now, when she begae to pla;, a certetn magic of the music 
fell npon them all, aflecting evtrjooe differenlly. Such is the 
Dower of music, Eiod thus diverse ia it in its oueretion. Aa for 
BIB lordship, he 6nt noddiog hia head and twinklioK hia eyea and 
■miliag aweetly, because he was lu imagiDation aitliug amoo? hia 
Peers in the Uprier IIouBe with a crown of gold and a robe of fuf, 
ud all his fiienda of CananD City, brought acrosa the Atlantic at 
his own expense for this very purpose, were wdtching him with 
MITT and admiration horn the gallery. Among them was Aureiia 
Tuier, the acoil'er and thrower of cold water. And her Indychip 
■at beating time with bead and hand, thinking how the family 
estates would prohnbly be restored, with the title, by the Qiieeii. 
She had great ideas on the Royal Prerognlivo, and had indeed 
been accustomed to think in the old days that En);li9hmen go 
nboul in continual terror leBt Ler Majesty, in the exercise of this 
Prerogative, should order their heads to he removed. This gracious 
Tision, due entirely to the mueic, showed her in a stately garden 
entertaining Aurelia Tucker and other friends whom she, like her 
husband, bad imported from Canaan City for the purpose of 
exhibiting the new greatness, And Aurelia was green with envy, 
though she wore lier best black silk drens. 

Tiie other boarders were dilierently affected. The melancholy 
Joeephus leant his head upon his band, and saw himtielf in imagi' 
nation the Uead Brewer, aa he might have bean, but for the mis- 
fortune of his early youth. Head Brewer to the Firm of Messenger, 
Uarsden, and Company I What a position ! 

Daniel Fagg, for ma part, was dreaming of the day when hia 
Discovery was to be received by all and adequately rewarded. 
He anticipated the congratulntions of hia friends in Australia, and 
Btood on deck in port surrounded by the crowd, who shook his 
Iiand and cheered Aim, in good Australian fiu<hi»n, as Daniel the 
Great, Daniel the Scourge of Scholars, Daniel the I'rophet — a 
■econd Daniel. The Professor took advantajj-e of this general 
npture or abstraction from earthly things to lay the plans for n 
grand coup in legerdemain, a new experiment, which should 
utomab eveiybody. This he afterwaros carried through with 
■ucceaa. 

Mrs. Bormatiiek, for her part, filled and slowly drank a large 
tiimblei of hot brandy- and- water. When she had finished it sb^ 
wiped away a tear. Probably, atimuliited by the brands, which 
ia a aentimental spirit, she was thinking of her lata nusband. 
Ctdlector for the lirewery, who was himself romantically fond 
of brandy-and- water, and came to an early end in consequence of 
over-rating his powers of consumption, 

Mr, Mnliphant vrinked his eyes, rolled bis head, rubbed bis 

hands, and laughed joyously, but in silence. Why, one knows 

Bot. When the music finished, he whispered to Daniel Fagg, 

'Xo/ be Baid, 'this ia the third time in the year that you have 

aaied lemre to bur? vnur mother, Ualu it jom pmimQ'Oa^^ 
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jonng man.' Then he laughed agr.in, and snid thnt he had been 
with Waltar in Nicaragua. Ilnrrr henrd tbia comnimikalirin, 
%aA the atlempt to fiU up ths Gtoif inna these two bugmoola 
afterwards save him nightmare. 

Miaa Sennedj piajed a garotte, and then another, and then > 
Honata. Perhaps it ia the character o) this kind of music io caU 
np pleasant and jajous thoughia ; ccrtuinl}' there ia much mu^c, 
loved greatlj bj some people, which makes ua sad, Dotahlj the 
Btxaina buds at places of popular resort, Thej probabi; become 
fttTonritoa becauHa they aadden so much. Who would not shod 
tears on bearing- 'Tommj Dodd ' f 

She played wilhiut music, grscerully, easily, and with eipTea- 
■oii> While she played Ilorry sut beside the plauo, still woudoring 
on ths same theme. She, a Stepney dtf^saniakur I ~VVha, in thi* 
region, conld have taught her tbiit touch P She 'wishful tu 
establish herself in a genteel way of business ' P Wixs art, then, 
permeating downwards eo rapidly ? Were the people iuet abuy* 
the masses, the second or third stratum of the social pyramid, 
taught mueic, and in such a style F Then he left otT wandering, 
and fell to the blissful contemplation of a beautiful woman playinj; 
beautiful muuc. This is an occupation always delightful tu youn^ 
Englishmen, and it dees equal credit to their beiids and to their 
hearts that they never tire of so harmless an amusement, Whea 
the finiahed playing, everybody descended to earth, so to Rpeak. 

The noble jidr remembered tbnt theii work was still befors 
them — all to do: one of them thought, with a pang, about the 
drawing of the Ca.se, und wished he had not gone to sleep in tht 



The clerk in the Brewery awoke to the rocnlleetion of his thirty 
■hiUiugs a week, and reflected that the weathurwoa such aa to n»- 
ecMilate a pair of boots which had aolea. 

The learned Daniel Fagg bethought him once more of hia 
poverty and the increasing diiCcuUy of getting suhscribera, and 
the undisguised contempt with wiiich the head of the Egyptian 
Department bad that mumirg received him, 

Mr. Maliphant left olf laughing, and shook his puckered old 
(Ke with a little astonishment that he had been so moved, 

Said the Profesaor, breaking the silence : 

'I like the music to aa on, eo long aa no patter is wanted. 
They listen to music if it's lively, and it prevents 'em from looking 
round and getting suspicions. Ynu haven't got an egg upon you, 
Mrs, Borm alack, have you? Dear me, one in your lapl Actually 
in a lady's lap I A comuioa egg, one of nur " selected,^ at tec^nce 
the doien. Ah 1 In your Jap, too 1 How very injudicioyal 
You might have dropped it, and broken it. Perhaps, Miss, yoli 
wouldn't mind obliging ouce more with " Tommy, rouke room for ^ 
your uncle," or " Over the garden wall," if you 'pieeae,' 

Miss Eenaed/ did not know either <A Iteao ww, Va-V ^'^ 
k^ied Mod md she would play something \i'se\7,-wVi« ^^*'^»^ 
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Tfisaof went on with hia trick. FirsI, he lirew all ejfa to meet tii 
ann like a fnscinntmg coastrictor, and then be be^'ao to ' palsi ' 
the egg in tho nioHt Burprisiug mftuncr. After manj adventuri* it 
WB« ultimately found in Btmiel Fagg'a coat poclii^t. Tben tha 
Professor smiled, bowed, and sprend out Lis hands lu if to shan 
the jiuritj and honesty of hia conjuring. 

' You piny Tery well,' said Harry to Afias Kennedy, whtn th« 
coDJiiriiig was over and the Profeaaor hnd returned to his clinit 
and his nightly occupation with a pencil, s piece of paper, and a 

' Oan you play P ' 

'J fiddle a little. If you will allow me, wo will tiy anine 
oreninfr a duet to{.;etbcr.' 

' 1 did not know ' alie began, but checked herself. * 1 did 

not Bjpect to find a TioIiniBt here.' 

' A good many people of my clsas piny,' eitid ITarry, mea- 
dsciously, becauae the BngliEb worhm.m is the least musical of 
meii. 

'Few of minp,' shereturiied, rising, and closing the piimo, 'boTB 
the cbonco of learning. But I have had opportuuitied.' 

She looked ai her watch, and remarked that it was nearly tea 
o'clock, and that aho was going to bed. 

' I have apoken to Mr. Bnuker about what you want, Miw 
Kennedy,' said the litndladj. >Ue vrill be here to-inonow morning 
aboGt ten on hia rounda.' 

'Who is Mr. BnnkorP' asked Anfjela. 

They all seemed surprised. Ilrtd sba neTer, in whatever part 
of the world she had lived, hoaid of Mr, Bunker — Bunker the 
GrentP 

' IJe used to be a sort of a factotum to old Mr. Menaenger,' «iid 
Mra, Bormalack. ' His death was a end blow to Mr. Bunker. 
He's a general ageut by Irwie, and he deala in coal, and be'a a 
bciuae agent, and he knows everybody round Stepney and up the 
Mile End lioad as far as Bow. He's eaved money, too, Mies 
Kemiedy, and ia greatly respected.' 

'Ueousbt to be,' S(ud Ilnrrj; 'not only because he was eo 
much with Mr. Messenger, whoso name ia revered for the kindred 
aseociationg of beer and property, but also because he ia my uncle 
— he ought to be respected. 

' Your uncle P ' 

'My own— eo near, and jot bo dear— my nncle Bunker. To 
be connected with Messenger, Maraden, and Company, even indi- 
rectly, through such an uncle, ia in itself a diatinclion. You will 
learn to know him, and you will Icarn to esteem bim, Mias 
Kennedy. You wiU esteem him all the more if you are interested 
in beer. 

Miss Kennedy blushed, 

' Bunker is great in the Company. I believe he used to considM 
L hinieelf a kind of partner while the old roan liTed. He knova a" 
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obout fha bij Brewery. As for tiaf, oTerjbod; doesriiuii 

'The Company,' sdid Joseph us, gloomily, 'isLothnsgk 
of B giiL' He Bii;be[l, tbinkiDg how much went to her, ui 
little came to hioiBelll 

' We are steeped in beer,' Hfirry went on. ' Oui convi 
tnraa for ever on beer; we live for beer; the homes round 
filled with tha Compnny's aeiranta ; we live 6y beer. For 
pie, Jlra. Boruiakck'a late husband ' 

' He was a Collector foi the Company,' aud the landludy, with 
natural pride. 

' Yon see, Miss Kennedy, what a responsible and exalted posi- 
tion was held by Mr. Borraalwck.' (The widow thought that eom*- 
tiuies it was bard to know whether this sprightly young man waa 
laughing at people or not, but itcertdnly wasa reiyht^ position, 
and most respectable.) ' He went round the HouBOB/Harry went 
on. ' Houses, here, mean public-houses ; the Company owns half 
the public-bouses iu the 'Eaut End, I'hen here is my cnu^iu, the 

r'al JosephoB. Hold up youi head, Josephus. Ho, for lUspar^ 
clerk in the House.' 

Josephiis groaneii. ' A jimior clerk,' he murmured. 

'The Professor ia not allowed in the Brewery. He mighi, 
conjure among the vats, and vats have never been able to take & 
practical joke; but he amuses tlie Brswerr people. As for Mr. 
Maliphant, he carves fi|:;itre-heads for the ships which carry away 
the Brewery beer ; and perhnpH when the Brewery wants cabinets 
made tliey will come to oie.' 

' It is the biggost Brewery in all England,' said the landlady, 
' I can never remember— because my memory is like a tjieve — how 
much beer they brew every year; but somebody once maile a cal- 
culation abnut it, cuinpiired with Niagara Falli, which even A'~ 
Bunker said was siirpri^inr;.' 

' Think. Miss Kennedy,' said Harry, ' of an l^lire Niagara 
Uessenger'a Entire.' 

* But bow can this Mr. Bunker be of use to me P ' asked th«j 
youns lady. 

' Whyl' said Sirs. Borraalnck. 'Tliero ia not a ahop no 
Btreet nor any kind of place within miles Mr. Bunker (iocs 
know, who they are that lived there, hnw they mnke their livi 
what the rent is, and evejylhing. That's what made him 
useful to old Mr. Messenger.' 

Miss Kennedy, for soma reason, ehanped colour. Then ; 
aaid that she thought sbo would like to ace Mr, Biuitjer. 

When she was gone Hany sat down beside his lordship, and 

Sroceeded to smoke tobacco in ^encc, refusinir the piofferad 
ecantere, 
Said the Professor, softly ! 

'She'd be a fortune — a gnm of the firat water — vi^oa 
^^Mlds. As piajiofoile player between the feats ot m&^^o, " ■ 
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and mjstorj, oi 8 medium undpi' the magnetic iiifljenco of til* 

operator, or & elairvoyante, or s thonght-remlur— oi ' Here 

ks relapsed iota silence with « b\f}i. 

' She looks intelligent,' wd Itiiiiiel Fare. 'When she hear* 

Kliout my DiscoTery ubs will ' Here ha caught the eye ai 

jitity Goalutt, who was shaking a Un<;ur of vaming, which he 
riginly interpreted lo moaa tbflt dressmakera must not be asked 
to flobscribe to lenmed works. This abiished him. 

'Considered as a figurehead,' bcj^Hn Mr. Maliphant, 'I n- 
Biember ' 

' Ab a dresamalter, now — ' interrupted Harry. ' Do Stepney 
dressmakera ofWn pliiy the piaim lilio well, like Misa Ken- 
nedy P Do they wonr (mid watchi'sp Do they talk and nmve 
t/aA act BO much like rani ladius, t)iiit no one could ItiU the diQe- 
rence P Answer me Uiitt, MrH. Ci)rmnliLcIi.' 

' Well, Mr. Goslett, all I can siiy is, tiat fihe eeems a Teij 
proper young lady to have in the lioii^e.' 

• Proper, ma'am P If you were to search the whole of Stepney, 
I don't DBlieTB you could find such anothet, What doea youi 
ladyship say P ' 

' I say, Mr. Ooalett, llmt in Canaan City the ladies who ore 
dressmakers set the fanhions to the ladio» who are not; I wua my- 
•elf a di'eesmaker. And Aurtlia Tucker, though she turns up her 
nose at our eloTation, is, I mii.it say, a Iftdv who would do credit 
to any circle, even yours,, Mi-s. Bormalacic, And such remarks 
about real ladies and dreasmiUciTS I do not underatand, and I ex- 
pected bettai manners, I must say. I^ok at his lordship's maa- 
ners, Mr. Ooslott, and his father wna a carpentor, like yon.' 



CHAPTER IV, 

TTHCLB niTNKBK. 
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It was the sprightly youna cahinet-maker who sprang to hii 
fe«t, and grasped the hand of tlie new-comer with an eQ'uaioD not 
rolumid. 

' Allow mo, Sliss Kennedy, to present to jou my nccle, my 
nnole Bunker, whose praise you hen ■ ■ ■■■ 

l«Ht night. We did, !"-'■—■ ■• 

Misi Kenniid^ , 

will do it for you. A percentaga a 
trilling char^-c for time, is all he w.'ks in return." He is generally 
known as the Henevolent Hanker; ho is everybody's f;iend: 
espccmlly he is beloved by perioni behiDdhand with tbei 
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Hete Mr. Banker drew out his watch, «nd obserTed with 
nTeritj that his time wiu valuable, Mud that ha cnme about 

Angela obferved tbat the KiJlies of his nephew were recrived 
with diafaTour. 

' Can ■^e not,' paisued liarry, reRardleM of the cloud upon 
his UDcIu'ii brow — ' can we not escape from alTaira of iirpieDcy fot 
one moment f Show ua your lighter side, my uncle, l^t ftliei 
Kennedy admire the gifts and graces which you hide, aa well ne 
the stetnet qualities which you exhibit.' 

' Buaineoa, younff lady,' the agent repeated, with a snort and t 
MOwL He took D^ his hat and rubbed hia bald head with a 
Bilk pocket-handkerchief until it «bone like poli.^hed marble. lie 
was short in atature and of round figure. His face was red and 
pulTy, as if he was fond of hot bran dy-and- water, and he panted, 
Being B little short of breath. His eyes were small and clo<"> to- 
gether, which gave him k cunning look; hia whiskera were large 
and gre^; bis lips were thick and firm, and hie upper lip was 
long ; hiB nose vhb broad, but not humoroua ; hia head was eet 
on firmly, and he had a square chin. Evidently he was a man i<( 
determination, and he was probubly determined to look after hia 
own interesta first. 

' I want,' said Angela, ' to establish myself in this neighbour- 
hood as a diesBmaker.' 

' Very good,' said Mr. Bunker. 'That's pracUcaL It is my 
hnsiness to do with practicnl people, not urig-gerere and idle 
gigglora.' He looked at his nephew, 

' I shall want a convenient bouse, and a stafi' of workwomen, 
and — and someone acg^ualnted nith business details and manage* 

* Qo on,' B^d Mr. Bunker, ' A forewoman yon will want, of 

' Then, as F do not ask you to giTB me tout advice for nothingf 
bow are you generally paid fur such services ? ' 

'I charge, he said, 'as arranged for beforehand. Hme for 
talMng, arranging, and house- hunting, half-a-crown an hour. 
That won't break you. And you won't talS too much, knowing 
you have to pay for it. Percentage on the rent, ten per cent, for 
the first year, nothing afterwards ; if you went furniture, I will 
tiimish your house from tap to bottom on the same terms, and 
fi«d you wotk-girls at fire shillings a head.' 

' Yes/ said Angela. ' I suppose I must engaire a staff. And I 
(uppose — ' here ahe looked at Harry, as if for advice. ' I suppose 
that you org the beet person to go to for assistance.' 

' There is no one else," said Mr. Bunker, ' That a why my 
terms are so low.' 

IT is nephew whistled »ftly. 

Mr. Bunker, after an an;^ growl at people who keep their 

\ia in their pockets, proceeded to develiO^ ^ rnQNtb, l&S 
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Kennedj listened laDgiddlj, appearing to care yetrj littla about 
details, and agreeing to most eipenaive things in a perfectly reck- 
leaa mantief. obe was afnud, for herpart, that bor own ignomncff 
would be exposed if slie talked. Tlie a^ot, howerer, quickly 
perceived bow ieniirant fllie was, from lliia very wlence, and w- 
Bolved to make the best of so promisLnf; a subject Bba could not 
pnesiWj have much mnoe^ — wlio ever heard of a Slepney drMft- 
mfiker with anjP — and she evidently had no eTpenence, Ha 
would fret OS much of the mooeyna he could, and itliu wouM be the 
guner id experience I A most equitable arrangement, ba tkoughti 
being one oi those — too few, alas I — who keep before their eyes "v 
lofty ideal, and lore to act up to it. 

When he had quite finished and fatrl; ambarked his victini nn 
B vast ocean of expenditure, comparatively, and with reference to 
Stepney and Mile End euKtom.i, he put up his pucliot-book aiid 
remarked, with a smile, that he shoald want rei'erencee at re- 
^eelabihty. 

' That's usual,' be said ; ' I could not work without.' 

Angela changed colour, To be asked for referuaccs woe awk- 
ward. 

'You can refer to me, my nncle,' siud Ilftrry. 

Mr. Bnnlier took no notice of this prop'isilion. 

' You ace, Mj?a,' he said, ' we don't Iniow you, nor where you 
come from, nor what money you've got, nor how you got it. No 
doubt it b all right, aod I'm sure youlooli honest. Perhaps you've 

St nothing to hide, and very likely tbere'a good reasons for wanting 
aettJe here.' 

' My grandfather was a Wliiteehnpel man by birth,' she replied. 
*IIa left me some money. If you must have references, of course 
I could refer you to the lawyem who managed my littla aSidra. 
But I would rather, to sare trouble, pay for everything on the 
■pot, and the rent in advance,' 

Mr. Bunker consented to wttiva his objection on payment of b 
Bum of ten pounds down, It bein^ understood and concluded that 
everything bought should be paid for on the spot, and a year's 
rent vhen the bouse was fixed upon, paid in advance ; in con- 
Biderntion for which bo said the young lady miphi, in subsequent 
transnctions with strangers, refer to himself, a privilege which wot 
nothing less than the certam passport to fortune. 

'As for me,' he added, 'my motto is, "Think first of your 
client." Don't spare yourself for him; toil for him, think fov 
him, riee up eaily and lie down lata for him, and tou reap youi 
reward from grateful bearta. Lord I the fortunes I have made 1 ' 

' Virtuous Uncle Bunker ! ' cried Earry, with enthuaiasm. 
•Noble, indeed!' 

The good man for the moment forgot the eiistence (.f Ua 
tHvolous nephew, who had retired up the stage, so to speak, lie 
opened his mouth aa if to say something in an^er, but iefiuned| 
wd snorted. 
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' Now thftt we have sellled tbnt mntter, Mr. Bunker,' the aiil 
•ud without noticmg the iateiruption ; ' let lu talk abuut othei 
iiiatterflP' J 

'Are the; business matters,' H 

'Not e:iitctlj; but still ' fl 

'Time is money; an hour ia hnlf-a-crown.' He drew out U^f 
wfttch, Bud mode a note of the lime in bia pochut'book. 'A qunitor 
to eleven, MUs, If I didn't chorj^e for time, what would become 
of m J clienta F Neglected; tbeir mlereats ruined ; the faTourubla 
moment ^ne. If I could tell you of a lady I estobliabed two 
^ara ago in one of the Bcewei; Houaea, and what ahe'e mada of 
1^ and what ahe snys of ine, you would be ostoniabcd. A grateful 
heart t and no better hrandj-Rnd-walei, bat, with a slice of lemoo, 

in the Whitechapel Road. But you were i.bout to say, Urn ' 

' She was going to begin with a hymn of pmiee, Uncle Bunlior; 

Enid in adyaace. like the rest. Gratitude for favours to come. 
'Mt if yon like to tell about the lady, do. Alisa Kennedy will 
only charge you half-a-cown an bout. I'll mark time.' 

' I tbiuk, young man,' enid Mr. Bunker, ' that it ia timo ynu 
ebould go to your work. Sicpney is not the place for soiggerin' 
peacocks; they'd bettor buTS stayed in tbe United States.' 

' I am waiting' till you have found me a place, too,' tbe young 
man replied, ■ I too would wish to experience tbe grateful heart. 
It ia peculiar to 'WhitechnpeV 

'X was going to say,' Angela went on, 'that I hear you were 
connected with old Mr. Messenger for many yeara.' 

'I was,' Mr. Bunker replied, and straightened hia back with 
pride. ' I was — everybody knowa that I was bia eonfidpulial fac- 
totum and bia familiar friend, as DaTid was unto Jonathan.' 

' Indeed 1 I used to— to — hear about him, formerlj, a great 
deal.' 

'Which made bis final behavioui the moi« revolting/ Mi. 
Bunker continued, completing bis sentence. 

' Really I How did he finally bebaTO ? ' 

' It was always — ah 1 for twenty years, between us, " Bun) _^ 
my friend," or "Bunker, my trusted friend," tell me this, go tberoji'i 
find out that. I bought hia houses ; I let his bouaea ; I told him 
who were responsible tenanta; I warned him when shootina of 
moons seemed likely ; I found out tbeii antecedents and told bim 
their stories. Ho had hundreds of houses, and be knew everybody 
that lived in them, and what tbeir fathers were and their mothers 
were, and even tbeir gram! mothers. For he was a Whitecbapel 
Bun by birth, and was proud of it.' 

'But — the shameful behaviour 1' 

'All the time ' — he sbook bia head and looted positively terrible 

In his wrath— 'all the time I was piling up bis property for bim, 

houses here, streets there, he would encourage me in his way. 

" Go on. Bunker," he would say, " go on. A man who works for 

^A^t liid yourself, and to please hia employeis, end, \uA wA ^ 
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touaideratino Tur the pay, is fine of a niillinn ; " m I certiunly wm, 
"' Kennedy. " One of a millioii," he snid ; " and yuu will hsT* 
, rewnrd ai^r I am Bune." Over and over agiuti lie aaid this, 
and of cnursa I reckoned on it, nnd uuly wondered hov mach it 
would tot up to. Samethins, I thought, in fuur Ii|j;iirea ; it couldn't 
be lesa than four figures.' llure he stoppod and rubbed his bold 
bend again. 

An(,'elii caught the eyes of hie nephew, who in his sent bohind 
was Bilcntly laughing. He had caught the Bituation which she 
herself DOW readily comprehended. She pictured to herself this 
blatant Professor of Difiinlevestedne'ie and Zeal buzzing and 
fluttering about her grandfather, and the ^uiet old man egging him 
on to more pro testatioiJB. 

'Four figures, for c-crtain, it would be. Once I aslied hia 
kdvice as to how I should invest that rewnrJ nben it did come. 
He laughed. Miss. Yes, for once he laiiglied, which I never saw 
him do befnre or after. I often thlnlt he must be sorry now to 
think of that time he laughed. Yaht I'm glad of it.' 

So far as Angela could make it, his joy grew out of a per- 
unaeion that this particular fit of Inugbter was somehow iJte> 
futing with her grandfatbei's present comfortd, but perhaps aha 
was wrong. 

' Ha laughed,' continued Mr. Bunker, ' and he aaid that houw 

nerty, in a rising neighbourhood, and if it could be properly 
m\ after, was the best investment for money. House property, 
be said, OS fnr an the money would go.' 

' And wben he died P ' asked the listener, with another glance 
at Harry the umt3'mpBlhetic, wboee face expressed the keenest 
enjoyment. 

'Nothing, if you please; not one brass farthing. Hunks 1 
Hunks I ' lie grew perfectly purple, and clutched his fist as if he 
would fain he punclimg of heads, ' Not one word of me in hia 
will, All for the girl : millions— millionB— for her; and for me 
who done his work — nothing.' 

' Tou have the alow of virtue,' said his nephew. 

' It seems hard,' said Angela quickly, for the man looked 
dangerouB, and seemed capable of transferrins his wrath to hia 
nephew ; ' it seema hard to get nclhing, if anyming waa promised. 

'It seems a pity,' Harry chimed in, ' that so much protesting 
was in vain. Perhaps Mr. Messenger took him at his word. What 
■ dreadful thing to be believed I ' 

'A Ilunkfl,' replied Mr. Bunker; 'a miserly Hunks.' 

' Let me write a letter for you,' said Harry, ' to the heiress; 
we might forward it with a deputation of grateful hearts irom 
Btepne;^.' 

'Mind your own business,' fmiwled his uncle, ' Well, Miaa, 
you wanted to hear about Mr. Messenger, and you have heard. 
What next P ' 

' J shuuid very much like, if it were poselble,' Angela tepti 
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'to Bee thia Great Brewery, of whicli one henra so much, 
jon, for instance, take me oTer, Mf. Bunker P ' 

■ At a percentage,' wbispeiud hia cephen, loud enough foi 

' MeaaBUger'H Brewery,' he replied, ' is as reiiiiliar to me as my 
mm fireside. I've grown up beaiUe it, I know &11 the people in 
it. They all know me. Purhnpa they reapect me. Fi;>r it wu 
well Imowu that a hnndaome len;acy was promised, and expected. 
And nothing, after all. Aa for takinj^ jou over, nf course I con. 
We will go at once. It will take time : and time is money,' 

' May I go, too ? ' a^ked narry. 

' No, mi ; you may not. It ahall not be aaid in the Mile End 
Road that an mdustrioiis man like myeeir, a Worker for Clients, 
was seen in working time with an Idler.' 

The WB.lk from Stepney Oreen to Messenger and Maraden'a 
Brewery is not far. You turn to the left if your bouse b on one 
mde, and to the right if it '■& on the other ; then you pasa B littla 
way down one street, and a little way, turning Bgain to the left, 
np another — a direction which will guide you quite clearly, You 
then find yourself before a great gateway, the portals of which are 
closed ; heaide it ia a smaller door, at which, in a little lodge, site 
one who guards the entraoce. 

Mr. Bunker nodded to the porter, and entered unchallenged. 
He led the way across a court to a sort of outer office, 

'Here,' he said, 'is the Ijook for the Tiaitors' names. Wa 
have them from all countriea; great lords and ladiea ; foreign 
princes ; and all the brewers from Oermany and America, who 
come to get a wrinkle. Write yonr own name in it, too. 8ome- 
thinK, let me tell you, to have your name in such noble company.' 

She took a pen and wrote hurriedly. 

Mr. Bunker looked over her shoulder, 

'Hoi hot' he Boid, 'that is a good one I See what you'TS 

In fact, she had written hei own name — Angela 
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' Hovr stupid of me f I was thinking of the heireas — they sa 
It was her name.' 

She WuefuUy effaced the name, and wrote under it, 'A. M. 
Kennedy.' 

'That's better. And now come along, A good joke, toot 
Fancy their aatoniahment if they had come to lead it 1 ' 

' Does she often come— the heiress P ' 

'Never once been anigh tlie place; never seen it; never adra 
tft«r it ; never makes an ini^mry about it Draws the money and 
despises it.' 

' I wonder she baa not got more cnrioaity.' 

' Abl It's a shame for such a Property to come to 8 girl — agirl 
of tweuty-oue. Ibiitwu acres it ooTers— ttuuk <A Ib^V w^«a 
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hucdred people it emplojs, most of tbem maTried. Why, if it wnt 
onljf to MB her own vuts, you'd think ehe'd got off of her luxorioiM 
^owB foi once, uid come bare.' 

Tliej eut«red a great tlall, TcnmrbaUe, at first, for r curious 
imell, not oQensiTe, but Btronir and latber pun^rent. !□ it Blood 
hnlT-A-dozeo enormous rata, closed b; wondi'n slides, like shutters, 
fitting tightly, A man standing hy opooed one of these, and 
pres«n(l; Angela was able to make out, through the volumea uf 
iteflm, aomeibing brigbt going round, aad a brown mess goiiig 
with it, 

' That is bops. Hopa for the biggest Brewery, the richest, ia 
■11 England. And all Belonging to a pirl who, likely enough, 
doesn't drink mote than n pint and a half a day.' 

'I dare sny not,' said Angela; 'it must be a dreadful thin ^ 
Indeed to have so much beer^ and to be able to dri»li so little.' 

lie led the way upatairs into Fuiother great Hall, where there 
WHS the grinding of machinery and another smell, sweet and heaTV, 

' Thifl is where wa crush the ninlt,' anid Mr, Bunker — 'seel' 
He stonped, and piclied out of a ^eat box a handful ut tlie newly 
ctuaiaed malt. ' I auppoue you lliouglit it was rousted. Tton.'-ting, 
young ladr,' he added with aeTeritv, 'is (or Stout, not for Ale I ' 

^en he took ber to another place, and showed ber where the 
liquor stood to ferment J howitwaacooled, howit was passed from 
cne vat to another, how it was stored and kept in rata, dwelling 
nerpctually on the raaguitude of the business, and the irony of 
ibitune in conferring this great gift upon b i^irl, 

' I know now,' ahe interrupted, ' what the place smells like. 
It is fusel oil' They were standing on a floor of open iron hare, 
above a row of long covered vata, within which the liquor waa 
working and fermenting. Erei-y now and then there would be a 
beaving of the surface, and a quantity of malt would then move 
■uddenly over. 

' We are famous,' said Mr. Bunker ; ' I say we, having been the 
confidential friend and sdviserof the tate Sir. Messenger, deceafled; 
we are famous for our Stout ; alao for our Mild ; and we are now 
leviving our Bitter, which we had partially neglected. We use 
the Arlenian Well, which is four bundred foet deep, for our Stout, 
but the Oompany'a wr.C«r for our Ales ; and our water rate is two 
thousand pounds a year. The Artesian Well cives the ale a grey 
colour, which people don't like. Come into this room, now' — it 
was anotlier grtat Hull covered with socka. 'Hops again, Mi^ 
Kennedy ; now, that little lot is worth ten thonsand pounds — tea 
— thousand — think of tbatj and it is all spoiled by toe rniu, and 
has to be thrown away. We think nothing of losing ten 
thousand pounds here, nothing at all 1 ' — he snapped his lingers — 
'it ia n mere triUe to the girl who uts at home and takes the 
profits 1' 

He spoke as if he felt a porsonal atumosity to the girl. Angela 
told him so 
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hare been mine . ^ . , „. - 

Eaiinedj', aod ara onlj' beginnitig business; mark vav wo^s, odb 
of theae days you will feel how nard it ia to put b little by — work 
ks hard as jou may — i^liile bnre is this one baviiig it jiut by 
for her, thumacds a day, and doing nothing (or it — notJiing 
at all.' 

Then they went into more great Hulls, ttnd ap more slaira, 
■nd on to the roof, and Eaw more piles oi eai^LS, more malt, and 
more hojis. When they smelt the hops, it seemed as if ikea 
thioats -were tighlenod; when they enielt the fermcnlation, it 
Memed ea if they were smelling fueel oil ; when tiiey smelt the 
plain crushed malt, it seemed as if they were petting swiftly, but 
aleepily, drunk. ETerywIicre and always the ateatn rolled back- 
wsrda and forwurda, and the grinding of the machinery went on, 
•ud the roaring of the fumacos ; and the men went about to and 
fro at tbeir work. They did not seem hard worked, aoc were they 
pressed; their movements were leisurely, as if beer was not a 
thing to hiury; they were all tntber pale of cheek, but fat end 
jolly, as if tbe beer was ^ood and agreed witb tbem. Soma 



And they^ went to another part, where men were rolling barrels 
about, as if they had been ekittlea, end here they earn Tats holding 
thre« thoiiSBud barrels j and one thought of ginnt Bi'mics— en)' 
two hundred and fifty thouaand thirsty Glermans — beLnnning tlie 
Loot of London with one of these royal vats. And they went 
through stables, where hundreds of hotsea were stalled at night, 
Mch as big as on elephant, and mucb more useful, 

In one great room, where there was tbe bi^;^eat TSt of nil, a 
man brought them beer to taste; it was Mcsaenger'a Stout, 
Angela took her glass and put it to her lips with a strange emo- 
tion — she felt ae if ehe snonld like a quiet place to sit down ia 
end cry. Tbe great place was hers — ell hers — ai^d tbia was the 
Boer with which her niightj fortune had been mnde. 

'Is it,' she asked, lookine; at tiie heavy foam of the frothing 
lAo'it; 'ia this Mesaenger'a Entire P' 

fjunker sot down end drank off his glnaa before repljii 
Then belaid hia banda upon his stick and made answer, slowly 
iremembering that be was engaged at ba!f-a-crown an hour, whic 
is one halfpenny a minnte. 

'Thia is not Entire,' he swd. 'You see, Miss Kennedy, tbore'i 
fitshlona in beer, eeme as in clothea ; once it waa ell CoopHr, now 
yon never hear of Cooper. Then it was ail Half-an-arf— yoa 
never hear of anyone ordering nalf-an-Brf now. Then it wa« 
Btont, Nothing would go down but Stout, whicb I recommena 
myself, and find it nourisliing. Next, Bitter came in, and honeal 
Stout WM deapiaed; now, we're all for Mild. As for Eiiliie, 
■fc— blesa Etty aoull — Entire weal oat beCota 1 " ' 
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Vfhj, it waa Entire whicL mnde the fortune of the 0rst Meaeenger 
thai WBA — a pnor little biewery he bod, mon than a hundred 
jenia ago, in this very place, because it was chenp for reat. In 
those days tliej used to brew Strong Ale, Old and Strong ; Stout, 
iftme aa now ; and Twopenny, which was emnll-beer. And 
becauM ihs Old Ale was too strong, and the Stout too dear, and 
the Twopenny too wtitk, the peoplu umd to mix them all thtes 
together, and they called tIifm"Three Threads;" and you may 
fancy the trouble it wag for the pot-haja to go to one cask after 
another, alt day loag — bei^ause they bad no beer engines then. 
Well, what did Mr. Messenger doP He brewed a beer as strong 
u the Three Threads, tmd he called it Messenger's Entire Three 
Threads, meaning that here you had 'em nil in one, and that's 
what made his fortune ; and now, young Indj, you've seen all I've 
^t tc abow Tou, and we will go.' 

*I make bold, young woman,' he said, as they went away, 'to 

K'va YOU a wftining about my nephew. He's a good-looking chap, 
r all he's wortliless, though it's a toucli-Rnd-go style that's not 
my idea of good looks. Still, no doubt some would think Mm 
handsome. Well, I warn you,' 

' That ia very good of you, Mr, Banker, Why do yon 
warn me P' 

' Why, anybody cun see already that he's taken with your good 
looks, Don't encourage bim. Don't keep company with him. 
He's been away a good maoy ye&ra — in Anieiica — and I fear he'a 
been in bad company,' 

' I am sorry to hear that' 

' You saw his snigp-erin', sneerin' way with me, his nncle. 
That doesn't look the right sort of man to take up with, 1 think. 
And as for work, he seems not to naot any. Says he can afford 
to wait a bit. Talks about opening a cahinet-makin' shop. 
Well, he will hare none of my money. I tell him that before- 
hand, A young jnckanapesf A piiinted peacockl I beliovei 
Miss Kennedy, that ha drinks. DoiPt have nothing to eay to him. 
Aa for what he did in the States, and why he left the countrji 
I don't know ; and if I were you, I wouldn't ask.' 

With this warning ha left her, and Angela went home trying 
to realise her own great posaeswoas. Hundreds of houses : tow* 
^fetreeta; this enormous brewery, working day after day for her 
profit and advantage; and these invested moneys, these rows of 
Dgurea which renreaented her personal property. All hers I 
All her own t All the property of a giri I Surely, she tbough^ 
this was % heavy burden to ka laid upon one frail back. 
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OHAPTER V. ^^H 

TKE CARES OF WKiLTO, ^^^^| 

b u, peihftpa, a survival of feudal customs tbat in En^liah minda 
■ kicd of proprialorahip is aBaumed over one's dependenta, those 
who labour for a miin and are paid by hiin. It was this feelinj^ of 
reaponsibilitf which had entered into the mind of Angela, and was 
BOW iirmly fixed there. All these meo, (his acmy of eeveo hundred 
bieweie, drivers, clerlis, RC(»)untaals, and the rest, seemed to be- 
long to her. Not onlj' did she pay tliem the wajres and salaries 
which gave them their daily bread, but they lived in her own 
buuaea among the streets which lie to the right and to the left of 
tbe Mile &nd Road. The very chapels where thej worshipped, 
being mostly of some Nonconformist aect, stood on her own ground 
— everything wsa hers, 

The richest heiress in England I She repeated this to henielf 
over and over again, in order to accuatoni herself In the reap^n- 
aibilities of her poaitiun, not t« (he pride of iL If she dwelt too 
long upon the subject, her brain reeled. Whixtwas she to do with 
■II her money ? A man — like her grandfather — often feela joy in 
the mare amaasiug of wealth ; to see it grow is enough pleasure ; 
other men in their old age sigh over bygone years, which aeem 
to have fwled in labour or effort. Then men sigh over bygone 
dsys in which more might have been saved. But girls cannot be 
expected to reach these heights. Angela only weakly thought 
what an immense sum of money she haa, and a^ed herself what 
■he could do, and how ahe should spend her wealth to the heat 
sdvnntage. 

The moat pitiable circumstance attending the possession of 
wealth is that no one sympathisea with the possessor. Tet his or 
bei suHeriogs are sometimes very great They begin at Hchool 
where a hoy or a girl, who is going to be very rich, feels already 
•et apart. He loses the greatest spur to action. It is when they 
grow up, however, that tne real trouble begins. For a girl with 
urge possessions is always auspicious lest a man should pretend to 
love her for the sake of her mocey; ebe has to suspect all kinds of 
people who wont her to give, lend, advance, or promise them 
mone^ ; she is the mere butt of every society, bospiAai, and in- 
ftitution ; her table is crowded every morning with letters from 
decayed gentlewomen and necessitous clergymen and recommenders 
of ' cases ; ' she lougs to do good in her generation, hut does not 
know bow ; ahe ia espetted to buy quantities of things which she 
does not want, and to pay exorbitant prices for everything; she 
has to he a patron of Art : she is invited to supply every woman 
^^_ (.hroughvut th« country who wants a mangle wil'b iWXi ^»!^^^^_ 
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articla; ik» is talA thnt it is her A\ity to builJ now chuichea o 
tha length aod luuadtb nf the liuid ; she is eameatly urged l_ 
endnTT new Coloniul bishoprics 07Gr all Ibo surface of the habitable 
^Ivbe, TUea she htM to live to a frreet house Bud hnve troopa of 
idle BBnanta. And, vhelher Bho likea it or not, ehe has to go ■ 
great deft] into society. 

All this, without the least sympathy or pitr &om thoM who 
ought to feel for her, who &re in ihe happj po&itiOD of hnTin;; no 
lufinej. Nobody pities an heiress ; to uxpreas pity would Beem 
like an expiggerated sITectatioTi of virtue, the merest pedantry of 
aaperiority; it would not be believ^ Tharefure, while all the 
world is agreed in envying her, she is bemoaniDg her sad fate. 
Fortunately, she is rare. 

As yet, Angela was only ju«t at the commencement or her 
troubles. The girls iw Newnhnm had not spoiled her by flattery 
or envy ; Bome of thom even pitied her sad burden of money ; sha 
had as yet only realised part of the tcnibla isolation of wealth; 
she had not grown jealous, or suspicious, or arrogant, as in nd- 
~'ancing years often happens with the very rieh ; she had not yet 
-"med to regard the wnole world as coujpoaed entirely of money- 

ibbers. All she had felt hithei-to was tliat she went in 
.-latHst danger from iutereeted wooers, aud that youth, combined 
_ ith mouey-faags, is au irresistible attraction to men of all ages. 
Now, however, for the firat time, she uniieralood the maguitude of 
her posBeasiouB, and felt the real weight of her reBponsibililies. 
She saw, for the firat time, the hundreda of men working for her j 
she saw the bouses whcrae tenants paid rent to her; she vinted hw 
great Brewery; and she asked herself the questioB, which Direa 
lib doubt frequently asked — What aha had dona to be specially set 
apart and solected from humanity ns an excej^tion to Uie rule of 
labour P Even Uunkei's complaint about the dilliculty of putting 
by a little, and his indignation because she herself could put by so 
much, seemed pathetic. 

She walked about the sad and monotonous Btreets of Da^t 
London, reflecting upon these subjocta. She did not know wliere 
sha was, nor the name of any strtut ; in a gencial way she knew 
that most of the street probably belon^^ed to herself, and that it 
was an inexpressibly dreary street Wlien she was tired she asked 
her way back again. No one insulted her; no one troubled herj 
uo one turned adds to look at her. When she went home, she 
sat, silent for the most part, in the common sitting-room. The 
boarding-house was inexpressibly stupid except when the sprightly 
youngs mechanic was present, aud she was even angry with herself 
tor finding hia society plaosuit. What could there be, abe asked, 
in common between herself and this workman? Then aha won 
dered, rememberijig that so far she had found nothing in her own 
thnt was not also in his. Could it be that two years of Kewnbam 
hod elevated her mentally nc lusher than the level of a cahineW 
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Her moditation bronglit her, in the courso of a few days, to 
the point of action. She would do somethiEg. She tberefore 
wrote a letter inatructing hor flolicitore to get Ser, immediatuly, 
two reportB, cfttefullj drawn up. 

First, she would haTe a report on the Brewery, its arerspra 
proSts for the Inst ten years, wifli a. list of all the cniphyfs, tlia 
number of years' aertico, the pay they received, and, as ragarila 
the juniors, the characters thoy bore. 

Next, she wanted a report on bei property at the East Kud, 
with a list of bar tenants, tlii'ir oucupationa and tradea, and a map 
thowing the poidtion of her hoaaes. 

Wben she bad gnt tbeaa reports she would be, 
portion to work upon Ihctn. 

Meantime, Mr. Bunlter not having yet succeeded in finding 
fcouae Buitabie for her dresswaking bnaineaa, she had nothing to d 
but to go on walking about and to make horEolf n<-quainted witb 
the place. Once or twice she was joiued by the Idle Apprentica, 
who, to do him justice, waa slwava ready to devote hia unprofit- 
able time to theae excursions, which his sprightliuess enlivened. 

There is a good deal to eee iu and at)' tut Stepney, tbougb it can 
hardly be called a beauljful Buburb. Formerly it voa a very big 
plate, do bi" that, though Bethnal Orecn -wub once chopped off at 
one end and Limahouse at the other, nut to apeak of Shad well, 
Wnppiug, Stratford, and other great eantles, there still remoina a 

Kit'isk as big as St. Paiicras. Yet, thoujrh it is big, it is not proud, 
rcat men have not been born there or lived there: there aru no 
Rssucialions. Stepney Green has not even got ita Polly, like 
IVddingtnn Green and T/apping Old Slaira; the streets ate all 
moan, and the people iiirthe moat part stand upon that lavel where 
reapectabilily— beautiful quality!— bepins. 

'Doyou'knowthe West EndP' Angela oskod her comiianion 
when they ivero gazing together upon au unlovely avenue of email 
houses which formed a street. She was thinking how monotonous 
tnuHt be the daily life in these dreary atroeta. 

' Yes, I know the West End. What ia it you regret in your 
CorapnriEon ? ' 

Annela hesitated. 

'Tnere are no carriaeea here," said the workman! 'no footmen 

no gr. ' 

'But those thinjTS make life,' said the heirass. 'Without 
society and art, what is life P ' 

'Perhaps these peopla find other pleasures; perhaps the 

monotony (jeta relieved by hope, and anxiety, and love, and death, 

and such things.' The young man forgot bow the waio:ht of this 

monotony bad fallen upon his own bruin: he temambured, now, 

^flut hia companion would probably baTe to taco tUia &i«afi:ciQab iS 
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faei lire, Bad fao tried in r kindly spirit tc divert her mind from the 
(bought of it. ' You foiget that each life b iodividufll, and bai 
lu nwn separate interesta ; and these are spurt from the conditions 
which Burroimd it. Do jou know my coiwin, Tom Coppin F ' 

'No; what is heP' 

' He is a printer by trade, Uf lat« years he htw been engaK^" 
In setting up atheistic publiwitions. Of course, this occu pal ion ha« 
had the effect of making him an earnest Christian, Now be is ■ 
Captain of the Salvation Army.' 

'But I thought ' 

'Don't think, Misa Kennedy ; look about and sea for yourseld 
He livea on five-and-twenty ahillinga a week, in one room, in just 
■uch a stroet as this. I laughed at him at Hist ; now I laugh no 
longer. You can't laugh at a man who Epends his whole lifa 
preaching and singing hymns among the whitechapel roughs, 
taking aa part of the day's work all the rotten eggs, brick^ts, 
and kicks that come in his way. Do you think his lifo would b« 
less monotonous if he lived in Belgrave Square f ' 

' But all are not pceacliera and captains in the Salvation 

' No ; there is my eousin Dick. We are, rery properly, Tom. 
Dick, and Harry. Dick is, like myself, a cahinet-miiker. lie is 
also a poliircian, and you may bear him at his Club denouncing the 
House of Lords, and the Church, and Monarchical Institutions, 
and hereditary everything, till you wonder the people do nut rise 
ftnd tear all down. They don't, you see, because they are quite 
accustomed to big talk, and it never menns anything, and they an 
not really touched by the dreadful wicliedneas of the Peers,' 

' I should like to know your cousins.' 

' You shalL They don t like me, because I have been brought 
up in a somewhat oifTerent school. But that does not greatly 
matter.' 

' Will they like mep' It wns a very innocent question, put in 
pmfect innocence, and yet the young mnn blushed, 

' Everybody,' he said, ' is bound tfi like you.' 

She changed colour and became silent, for a while. 



happy as we deserve to bn, I suppose. If these 
people knew what to do in order to make tbemselves happier, they 
would go and do that thing. Meantime, there is always love for 
•verybody, and success, and presently the end — is not life every- 
where monotonous ? ' 

' No,' she replied stoutly ; ' mine is not.' 

He was thinking at the moment that of all lives a dressmaker's 
must be one of the most monotonous. 8he remembered that sha 
was a dressmaker, and explained. 

' There am the changes of fashion, you see.' 

'Yes, but you are young,' he replied, from his Taatage^rround 
of twenty-three years, being two years her auperioi, 'Min^ 
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iO»Xlotonoaa when I come to think of it Only, you see, one doea 
Dot think of it oitenBT than one can help. Besides, aa fai u I bftva 
got, I like the mnnotnnv.' 

'Do you like wovk?'' 

' Not much, I own. Do you P ' 

'No.' 

' Yet you are going to settle down at Stepney. 

' And you, too P ' 

' As for tne, I don't know." The youne man coloured slightly. 
*I may go awa; again, soon, and find work elsewhere.' 

' I was walking jeslerdaT,' she went on, ' in the great, great 
chnichyard of Stepney Chuich. Do jou know it P ' 

'Yes — that is, 1 have not been inside the walls, I am not 
load of chnrcbjanls.' 

'There they lie — aerea of graves. Thousands upon thousands 
of dead people, and not one of the whole hoet remembered. All 
have lived, worked, hoped much, got a little, I suppose, and died. 
And the world none the better.' 

' Nay, that you cannot tell.' 

'Not one of all rememberp.d,' she repeated. 'There ii an 
(^itaph in the churchyard which might do for every one:— 
Here lies [be bnd^ of Daniel Saul, 
SpitnUelda weaver ; and tliaC is &I1. 

That is all.' 

'Whnt more did the fellow deserve P ' asked her companion. 
'No doubt he was a very good weaver, Why, he has got a great 
poatUumous repulatioo. You have quoted him.' 

He did not quite follow her line of thought. She was thinking 
in some vague way of the waste of mateTinl. 

' They had very little power of raising the world, to be snro. 
They were quite poor, ill-educated, and without resource.' 

'It seems to me,' replied her companion, ' that nobody has any 
power of raising the world. Look at the prencbera and the writer* 
and the teachers. Dy their united efforts they contrive to shore 
up tbe world irad keep it from falling lower. Every now and thea 
down we go, flop — a foot or two of civilisntion lost. Then we lone 
% hnodred years or so until we can pet shoved up epain,' 

'Should not rich men try to shore up, as ynu call itP' 

' Some of them do try, I believej' he replied ; ' I don't know 
how they Buccned.' 

'Suppose, for instance, thia young lady, this Miss Messenger, 
who owns all this property, were to use it for the benefit of tli« 
people, how would sho ijopn, do you suppose P ' 

' Most likely she would heatow a qutmtity of money to a bo^ 
pital, which would pauperise the doctors, or she wouid give away 
quQutities of blankeLi), bread, and beef in the winter, which would 
pauperisa the people.' 

Angela Bigbed, 
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■Thrtt is uot rerf eneournging.' 

' Wbat vou could do, by youfself, if yon pleased, «mon(j the 
working pirls of the plnce, 'would be, 1 Buppose, worth tea time* 
what she could do witli nil her girinp. I'm not murh in the 
Chnrity line myself. Miss Kennedy, but I should say, from throe 
weeks' observation of the plnce and conversstioa willi the reeppct- 
ulile Bunker, that Miss Messenser's money is best kept out of ths 
\ parish, which gets on very well without it.' 
h ' Her monay 1 Yes, I see. Yet she herself ' She paus >d. 

•We working men and women ' 

'You ere not a -working man, Mr. Gaslett' She faced liira 
wttb her steady, honest eyes, as if she would read ibe truth in 
his. ' Whatever else jon are, you are not a working man.' 

He replied without the ieaat chanpio of colour— 

' Indeed, I am the son of Sergeant Goslett of the — th Eogiratint, 
who fell in the Indian Mutiny. I am the nephew of good ola 
Benjtimin Bunker, the virtaoua and the disintei'estcd. I waa 
educated in rather a better way thnn moat of my class, that is 11.' 

' Is it true that you have lived in Araericn f 

'Quite true.' He did not say how lon;^ be hod lived there. 

ABgela, with her own guilty secret, waa enspicious that pei- 
kapa this young man mij^ht also have his. 

' Men of your class,' she said, ' do not aa a rule talk like you.' 

' Matter of education — that is all,' 

' And jou are really a catinet-makerp' 

' If you will look into my room and see my lathe, I will show 
you specimens of my work, O thou nnbeliever ! llid you think 
that I might have " done Bomething," and so be fain to hide my 
headF' 

It was a cruel thing tosuspc^ct him in this way, yet the thought 
had crossed her mind that be might be a furrilive from the law and 
society, protected fur soma reason by Bunker. 

Harry returned to the subject of the place. 

'What we want here,' be said, 'as it seems to me, is a little 
mote of the pleasures and graces of life. To begin with, we are 
Dot poor and in misery, but for the most part fairly well off. We 
bare great works bore — half-a-dozen Breweries, though none so 
I big 8S Messenger's ; chemical works, sugar refineries, though these 
f ftre a little depressed at present, I believe ; here are all the docks ; 
then we have silk-weavers, rope-makers, sail-makers, match- 
miikers, d gar-makers j we build ships; we tackle jute, though 
what jute is, and what we do with it, I know not ; we cut corks; 
we make soap, and we maVe fireworks; we build boats. When 
■U our works are in full blast, we make qnftntitiea of money. See 
as on Sundays, we are not a bad-looking lotj healthy, wetl- 
diessed, and tolerably rosy, But we have no pleasures,' 

'There must be some.' 

'A theatre and a. music-ball in Whitechapel Road, That bu 
Id Berre for two millioDB of people. Now, if this young teiua^ 
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wuitsd to do any i^od, she ahould build a Palace of PlwuuraJ 

' APalaceofPIeaauMl' sbe repeated. 'Itsounde welL Should 
tt be a hind of Oryatal Palace P ' 

' Well I ' It WM quite a new idon, but he replied as if he had 
been considering ttd subject for years. 'Not quite — with modi- 
Bcations.' 

' Lot us fallf over roar Palace of FleiMure,' sbe stud, ' at anothei 
lime. It aounda weli. Whnt else should she dof * 

■ riist ia such a giiiantic thin^, thnt it seema enough for one 
person to attempt. Ilnwevur, we can find aoinethin;^ else for bei 
— wliy, toke schools, Tbeie is not a public school for tlie whole 
two millions of Eaat London. Not one place iu wbich boya—ta 
eaj notbins of girls — can be broug'bt up in [generous idoas. Sha 
muai establiab at leaat hftlf-«-do»en public schools for boys and U 
man; for ^la.' 

'That IB a yery good idea. Will you write and tell her Bof' 

' Then there are librnriea, raading-roomsj cluba, but all tbess 
would form part of the Palace of Pleasure.' 

' Of coui^. I would rather call it a Palnce of Delight Plea- 
■u.-^ seems to touch a lower note. We should have muaic-ioomi 
ibr concerts as well.' 

'And a school for ranac' The young man became animated 
M the scheme unfolded itself. 

'And a school for dancing.' 

' Miss Kennedy,' he said wilb enthusiaam, ' you ought to have 
the spending of all this money 1 Aod — why, you would hardly 
beliBTe it — hut there ia not in the whole of this parish of Stepney 
a single dance given in the year. Think of that 1 But per> _ 
haps ' be stopped again. 1 

' You mean that drussmakera do not, as a rule, dance P Unw' I 
ever, I do, and so there must be a Bobc-.l for dancing. TherB 
most be a great college to teach all these accompliahments.' 

' Happy Stepiey ! cried the youns mitn, earned out of himself. 
•Thrice happy Stepney ! Glorified Whilecbapell Beautified Bow 1 
What thiii>>3 await ye in the fottunale future 1 ' 

11b left her at the door of Eormalacli'a, and went off on some 
Toyajre of diacorery of his own. 

The girl retreated to her own room. She had now hired a sit- 
ting-room all to herself, and paid three months in advance, and ent 
down to LhinJt. Then ahe took paper and pen and bsfiaii to write. 

She wns writini^ down, while it was hot in her head, the 
threefold scheme which this lemai'kable young workman had pat 
into her bead, 

' We women are weak creatures,' ahe sdd with a pigh. ' We 
long to he up and doing, but wo caunot carve out cur work for 
Ooraelves, A moB must be with ua to suggcet or direct it. Tha 
College of Art— yes, we will call it the College of Art ; the Palaca 
~' 'Helijcht 1 the public schools. I should think th&t bsii-TieQii 'Cda 
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three a pood denl of moner might be got throujili. AnA dIi I to 
thinb of conTerting this diamal suburb into ft home for refined 
Bud cuUivnted people I ' 

— In blisafiil reverie she eaw alreiiSy the me&o houses turned 
into red brict Queen Anne termeeB and tIIIiui ; the dinjiy streets 
were planted with nvennea of treea ; art flouTiahed in the bouse as 
well aa out of it ; life wna rendered gracious, aweet, and lovely. 

And to think that this result was due to the auggeatiou of • 
DommoQ working nan t 

But then, he had lived in the Statics. Bnubtleaa 111 the Btatei 
■11 the working men But was tbat pos^ble F 
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■ With thia greHt jirngTHnime before her, the respondbilitie» 
I wealih were no longer so onpresnive. When power can bo lued 
l.for bent'Scent purposes, who would not he powerful P And 
f beside tlie mightj ahndow of this acheiue, the smaller project for 
which Buoker was finding a house lonlied smatl indeed. Yet, 
i it not amall, but great, and deatined continually to grow 

Bunker came to aee her from day to day, reporting progress 
ITe heard of a house here or a house there, and went to see it. 
But it was too large ; and of another, hut it was too small ; and of 
B third, hut it waa not convenient for her purpoae ; and ao on. 
Each house took up a whole dny in exauiiunlion, and Buuker'i 
bill was getting on with great freedom. 

The delny, however, gave Angela time to work out her new 
ideas on paper. She invoked the assistance of her Iriend, tha 
cabinet-maker, with ideas; and, under the goiae of amusing Ihem- 
telves, they drew up a loDg and huaines5-llke proapectus of tha 
proposed new institution*. 

First, there were the High Schools, of which she would found 
six — three for boys and three for girls. The great feature of thesa 
(•choolfi was tn be that they should give a liberal education for ■ 
very amnll fee, and that in thfir playgrounds, tb«r discipline, 
and, as far rb possible, their hours, tiiey were to resemble tha 
great public school a. 

'They must be endowed for the masters' and mistresses' sala- 
ries, and with scbolarshipa ; and — and — I think the boys and girls 
aufiht to have dinner in the school, so as not to go home all dav; 
and-^and^ — there will be many things to provide for each schooL 

She Irioked as earnest over thia amusement, Harry said, as it 
she were herself in possesion of tha fortune which they were thm 
■dmiidstering. They agreed that whan tha BchtMils were """"" 
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AS endowment of 70,000/. encb, which would yield 2,00W. a jenr, 
cught to be enough, with the eclwol fet^s, to provide for the edu- 
chtioQ oF five hundred in each ecliool. Then thej proceeded wiCb 
the splendid plan of the new College. It was agreed that learn- 
ing, properly bo called, should be ectirelj kspt out of the pro- 
giamuie. No Politicnl Economy, said the NewDham student, 
ahonld be taught there. Nor aof of the uaual things — Latin, 
Giesk, mathemoitica, and so forth — siiid the jouitg man from ths 
United States. Whnt, then, remained F 

Everything, The dilHcultj in mnking such a selection of 
fftudiea ia to know what to Oinit. 

' We are to hsTe,' said Harry, cow almost as enthuMaatic aa 
Angela herself, ' a thing never before attempted. We are to have 
B College of Art Wh&t a grand ideal It ■voa toutb, Misi 
Kennedy,' 

' No,' she replied, ' it was youra. If it cornea to anything, w« 
■hall always remember that it wiis yuurs.' 

An amiable conteat waa finished by their recollecting that it 
■mae onlr a play, and they laughed and went on, half aiihamed, 
and vet Doth fidl of enthusiasm. 

'The College of Art I ' he repeated ; ' why, there are ■ hundred 
Idnds of art; let us include nccompllahmenta.' 

They would) they did. 

They finally resolved that there should be professors, lecturers, 
or teacbers, with conreoient class rooms, theatres and lecture 
halls in the following accooipiishmentB and graces : — Uitncing, but 
there must be the old as weU as the new kinda of dmicing. The 
waits was not to exclude the minuet, the reel, the country dance, 
or the old s^nnre dances; the pupila would abo have such 
dances as the Oolera, the tarmdolla, and other imtional ji 
Singing, which was to be a great feature, aa ' ' 
said Angela, ii' they were taught. 'Eicept ^ 
said Horry. Then there were to be muaical instruments of all 
Idnda, Skating, bicycling, lawn tennis, racquets, fires, and all 
kinds of games j rowing, billiards^ arcbery, rifle shooting. Then 
there was to be acting, with reading and recitadon ; there wer» 
to be classes on gardening, on cookery, and on the laws of beauty 
in costume. 'The Kast End shall be independent of the rest of 
the world in fashion,' satd Angela ; ' we will dress according to tha 
rules of Art I ' ' You ahall,' cried Harry, ' and your own girls shall 
be the new dressmakers to the whole of glorified Stepney,' Then 
there were to he lectures, not in literature, but in letter-writing, 
eapecially love-letter-writing, versifying, ni-vel- writing, and essay- 
writing; that is to sav, on the more delightful forma of titer&- 
ture — so UiHt poets and novelists should anse^ and the East End, 
hitherto a barren desert, should blossom with flowers. Then 
there was to be a Professor of Grace, because a gracei'ui 
carriage of the body is so generally neglected; and Ilarry, who 
1||^ alim figure and long lege, began to indicftte Vni ^^ Yt^ 
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fuaor would probnblj cart; Limself, Next then were 

Profe.wora of I'ainling, Drawing, Sculpture and Design; 

lecturos on Furniture, Colour, and Architecture. The Arts o£ 
photi'^xphj, cbica painting, and so forth, were to be cultivated ; 
&nd thi^re were ta be classes fur the encouragement of leather 
work, crewel work, fret-work, brass-work, wood and ifory catTing, 
ud BO forth. 

'There ihnll be no houM in the En^t Hud,' cried the girl, 
'that ahnll not tave ita piiuela painted by one merober of the 
familj; ita wood-work carved bj another, ita furniture deaigiied 
by a third, its wiudows planted with Bowers bj another,' 
1 iler ejes clowod, ber Upa trembled. 
I 'You e«t/ht to baTe had tha millions,' «aid ITarrr. 

' Nav, jou, for jou devised it all I she ropUca. She was bo 
glowing', BO rosy red, ao soft and sweet to look upon ; ber eyes 
were b^. full ot possible love — though of lore she was not 
thinking— tbsf almost the young man fell upon bis knees to 
worship thia Venua. 

' And all these beautiful things,' abe went na, hreatLleBS, '&m 
only defif,Tied for the sake of the Palace of Deligbi,' 

' It shall stand somewhere neat the central place, tbia Stepnej 
Oreen, eo that all the East can stt to it 

'It shall have many balls,' ehe went on. 'One of them shall 
be for concerts, and there shall be an oi^an: one ai them shall be 
for a theatre, and there will be a stage aud eTorything: one shall 
be a dancing hall, one a skating rink, one a ball for lectures, rcad- 
in^TB and recitations: one a picture gallery, one a permanent 
Bshibitionot oursmaU Arts. We will haveour concerts performed 
from our School ot Music: our playa ahall be played by our 
amateurs taught at our School of Acting; our exhibitions shall 
be supplied by out own people; the things will be Bold, and they 
will soon be sold oIT and replaced, becauEe they will be chi'aj). 
Ob I oh I oh I ' She clasped ber hands, and fell back in het cliatr, 
overpowered with the thought. 

' It will cost much money,' said Harry, weakly, as if money 
woa any object — in dreams. 

■ The College must be endowed with 30,0002. a year, which ii 
a million of money,' Angela replied, making a little calcuhitioo, 
'That money must be found. As for the PaUce, it will require 
nothing but the building, and a small annual income to pny for 
repairs and servauta. It will be governed by a Board of Directors, 
elected by the people tbemselTes, to whom the Palace will 
belong. And no one shall pay or be paid for any performance, 
And the only condition of admiaaion will be good behaTiourrwitb 
Bicliiaion aa a penalty.' 

The thing which she contemplated wna a deed the like o( 
which makas to tingle the eara of those who bear it. To few 
bdeed is it given to communicate to ■ whole natton tbia stron 
and not unpleasact sensatdon. "^ 
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One need not dLsguise tie fact that tbe poaEesaion of tl 
power, Bud tiie knowledge of her own bencTolent iutentions, t^awl 
Angela a better opinion of herself tlisn she had erer known before. 
Herein, my frienas, lies, if you will rightly regard it, the true 
reaaon of the feminiDe lore for power illustrated by ChHiifer. 
For the few who have from time to time wielded suthoritv hare 
ever been persuaded that they wielded it wisely, benevolently, 
Taligionsly, and have of course congratulated theBselres on the 
poaaession of bo much viilue. What mifchiefs, thought Elizabulh 
of England, Catharine of Russia, Semirmuis of Dubylon, and 
Angelu of Whitechapel, might have followed had a less wise and 
TJituous person been on the throne ! 

It was not imnatural, coasidoring how much she was with 
Ilorry at this time, and how long were their talks with path 
other, that she should have him a great deal in her mind, for 
thesfl ideas were certainly his, not hers. Newnham, she reflL'cted 
humbly, had not taught her to originate. She knew that he was 
but a cabinet-niBker by trade. Yet, when ehe involuntarily cora- 
pared him, his talk, his manners, his benring, with the men whom 
she bad met, the young Dons and the undergraduates of Cam- 
bridge, the clever young fellows in society who were reported to 
write for tbe ' Saturday,' and the Bertiea and Algiea of daily life, 
ehe owned to herself that in no single point iTid this caUuet' 
maker fellow compare unfavourably with any of them, Ua 
seemed as well taught as the last made Fellow of Trinity who 
came to lecture on Literature and Poetry at Newnham ; a& ciilti« 
Tated as tbe mediffival Fellow who took PhiloEOph^ and rsycho- 
logy, and was supposed to entertain ideas on reugion bo original 
•s to amount to a Fifth Gospel : as quick aa the most thoroneh- 
going Society man who has acceea to studios, literary circles, 
nuaicat people and esthetes | and as carolose as any Bertie at 
Algie of the whole set. This it was which made her blush, 
because, if he had been a common man, a mere Hunker, he mi^bt, 
with hie knowledge of his cloas, have proved so useful a servimt 
to ber, so admirable a vizier, Now, unfortunately, she felt that 
ehe could only malto him useful in this wny after ehe haii con- 
tided in bim ; and that to conllde in him might raise dangei'oui 
thoughts in the young man's bead, No; she mu£t notcouUde 

It shows what a thoughtful young porson Angela was that sho 
would blush all by heraell' only to think of this dwiger to llarry 
Qoslett, 

Bbe passed all that night and the whole of the next day nad 
night in a dream OTsr the Palace of Delight and the College for 
educating people in sweet and pleasant things — the College ol 
Art 

On the neit morning a cold chill fell upon her, caused 1 know 

not bow; not bv the weathtT, which whs the bright and hot 

^^iher of last July ; not by any ailment ol Viei qwti, 'W»m^i 
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Angela owned the mosi perfect mechaniam ever conetructed 1^ 
Natiue ; nor b; an; uupluasimtiieitB in the Ilunse, because, now 
that she had her own room, ahe genern!lj breaktsateil alnoe; noi 
bj BDjthiiiK in the dailj papers — which irequenllf, by their evil 
telegrama and terrifjiD)^ forebodings, do poison the spriog nnd 
fouDlJiia-head of the day ; nor by any letter, because the only one 
ahe bnd yraa from Constance Woodcote at Newnham, and it told 
the welcume news that she was appointed Matheniaticftl Lecturei 
with BO much a head for fees, and imploring Angela to remember 
her promise that »he would endow Kewnham with a scholarship. 
Endow Newnham I Why, she was going to have a braod'nei* 
college of her own, to say nothing of tbe Ui^h Schools for boyi 
and girls. Perhaps the causeof her depre.'-sion was the appearancA 
jf Bunker, who came to tell tier that he hod at laJit found tba 
house which would Buit her. No other house in the neighbour- 
hood was in any way to compare with it; the house stood closa 
by, at the south-west comer of Stepney Green, It was ready fof 
occupation, the situation was as desirable as that of Tlrzah tho 
Beautiful ; the rent whb exti'emely low, considering the many ad- 
Tantagea; all the nobility and gentry of (he place, he declared) 
would flocic round a dressmaker situated in Stepney Oreen itself: 
there were rooms for ehow-roomp, with plenty of other rooms anil 
eTecything which would be required ; tinallj, at if this were an 
additional recommendation, the house belonged to himself. 

'I am ready,' he said with a winning smile, 'to make a sacrifice 
of mj own tutereata in order to obli^ a young lady, and I will 
take a lower rent from you than I would from Bnybi«Jy else.' 

She went with him to 'view' tbe house. One looks at a pio- 
tnre, a horse, an estnte, a book, but one ' views ' a house. Subtle 
And beautiful distinction, which shows the poetry latent in the heart 
of ever; house at^nt I It was Bunker's own. Surely that was 
not the reason wlij it was let at double the rent of the nest house, 
which belonged to Angela herself, nor whv the tenant bad to 
undertake all the repairs, pnper, and painting, external and in- 
ternal, nor why the rent began from that very day, instead of the 
half-quarter or the next quarter-day. Bunker himself awured 
Miss Kennedy that he had searched the whole neighbourhood for 
a suitable place, but could find none so good as his owo house. 
As for the nouses of tbe Mesnenger property, they were liable, be 
said, to the demands of a lawyer's firm, which had no mercy on a 
tenant, while as for himself, he was full of compassion, and always 
ready to listen to reason, lie wanted no other recommendation 
than a year's rent paid in advance, end would undertake to execute, 
at tbe tenant's cost^ the whole of the pointing, papering, white- 
washing, roofing, pipes, chimneys, end general work hitn«elf ; 
' whereas, young lady,' he added, ' if you had taken one of those 
Messenger houses, you cannot tell in what bands you would have 



bund yourself, nor what chat^ you would have had to pay. 
Be Rhoolc hia fat bead, and rattled his kevs in hia pocket. 
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atnin^ ia tbs tecdencj' of the humnn miod to beliere wiiiLt ii sud. 
In spite of all esperieace to the conlrury, tbut his victim smUed 
and thftoked him, knowing very iveil that the next niimtte eha 
would be angrj with herself for eo easily becoming a dupe to ■ 
dum^ rogue. 

She thanlied him for bia consideration, she eaid, yet abe wu 
Dneasily consciooa that be w&s oveneaching ber in some way, and 
■he beaitated. 

' On the Oreen/ be said. ' What a position I Looking out on 
the garden I With euch rooms 1 And bo cheap I ' 

' I don't know,' she replied, ' I must consult some one.' 

' As to that,' be said, ' there mny be another tenant ; I can't 
keep offers open, Tnka it, Mise, or leave it. There 1 ' 

While she Btill hesitated, he adtUd one more recommend a tiixi. 

'An old bouse it is, but solid, and will stand for eTsr, Why, 
old Air. Messenger was born here,' 

' Was he P ' she cried, ' was mj — was Mr. Measengpar actnallj 
bom here ? ' 

She heatated no longer. She took the house at bis own 
price ; she accepted his terms, eztortiocnte and grasping as thej J 
were. ■ 

\Mien the biirgain was completed — when she had promised tol 
Bgn tlie agreement lor a twnlvenumth, pay a year in advance, tuut n 
appoint the disintereated one ber executor of repairs, she returned 
to Jlormalack's. In the doorway, a cigarette in his mouth, lounged 
the Idle Apprentice. 

' I saw you,' he said, ' with the benevolent Bunker. Vou hava 
fallen a prey to my uncle F ' 

' I have laben a bouse Irom him.' 

' The two phrases are convertible. Those who take hit hoi 
ve his victims. 1 hope no great mischief is done.' 

'Not much, I think,' 

The young man threw away bis cigarette. 

' Seriously, Miss Kpuuedy,' be said, ' my good tmcle will 
possess himself of all the money he can get out of you. Have a 
care." 

' He can do me no harm, Ibank you all the same. 1 wanted & 
bouse soon, and he baa found me one. What doea it mattat if I 
pay a little more thiin I oun:bt P ' 

' What does it matter i' ' Ilnrry was not versed in detiula ai 
tntde, but be knew enough to feel that this kind of talk was un- 
practical. ' What does it matter P 5Ij dear young lady, if you 
go into business, you must look after the sixpences.' 

Miss Kennedy locked embarrassed. She bad betrayed herself, 
gfae though t, 'I know — I know. But he talked me over,' 

' I have heard,' aaid the practical man, looking profoundly wise, 
' tiiBt he who would save money must even consider that there ia 
» diSerence between a guinea and a sovereign > and that he 
"^""n'tpayacabmanmore than twice Mfl liae, sal ft».\ **" 
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WTOLg to pny bEtlf-s-guiDes fui Ileid^ieck MoDnpo1« wlicn iwa 
get Pummerf Hod Qrcno at scTen-aud-sii pence.' 

Then be, too, paused abruptly, because lie felt u if lie bad 
betrayed biioBelf, What have cobinet-maket* to do with Pommery 
and Groao f Ftrtuaatfily, Angela did not hear tlie latter part of 
the speech, Sbe was leflectini^ on tbe ease with which a crafty 
■^in — My Bunker — may coinpaea his enda with the tampie — e»y 

^ ' I do not pretend,' be «iud, 'to know all tbe ropes, but I 
jhould not have allowed you to be t«keti in quite bo readily by 
this u^ood uncle. Doyoukuuw — ' hi.; ejeB,wheD tbey were eenoua, 
wbicli WAS not often, weie leally good. Angela perceived Ihey 
were aeriouB now — ' Do you know tlint tbe name of tbe Uncle 
vbo was indirectly, no to eneali, cornected with tha Robin Hed- 
brenaLn, was originally Bunker P lie changed it after the children 
were dead, and he came into the property.' 

'1 wiab you bad be<!n with me,' she said eimply, 'But I 
guppoae I must take my chance as olbtr girla do P ' 

' Jloet other girls have got men to advise them. Jlave you no 
one?* 

' I miRht have ' — she was thinking of her lawyers — who we» 
paid to adrise her if required. ' But I will find out things fot 
myself.' 

'And at what a price 1 Are your pockets lined with gold, 
Uiss Kennedy i" They certitinly were, but he did net know iL 

' I will try to be careful, 'ihank you.' 

'As regards going with you, I am always at your command. 
I will be your BorTont, if you will accept me aa such.' 
, This was going a step further than eeeiiied altogether safo. 
Angela was hardly prepared to receive a cabiuet-niaker, however 
[rolite and refined be might seem, as a lover. 

' I believe,' she Biiid, ' that in our class of life It ia customary 
for young people to " keep company," ia it not P ' 

' It ia not uncommon,' he repliud, with much eameBtcess. ' Tha 
custom has even been imitated by the higher cliiBseB.' 

' What I mean is this, that I am not going to keep company 
with anyone ; but, if you please to belp me, if I ask your advice, 
I shall be grateful.' 

' V^ur gratitude,' be said, with a smile, ' ought to make any 
man happy I ' 

'Youi •wmplimenta,' she rotarted, 'will certainly kill my 
graiitude ; and now, Mr. Onslett, don't you really think that yon 
should tiT to do some work P la it right to lounge awa^ the days 
among the streets P Are yotsr pockets, I may ask, lined with 
gold P ' 

' I am looking for work. I am hunting everywhere for worlt. 
My uncle is going to liiiJ me n workshop. Then I shall request 

" ' 'i gentry of atepnej', WhitechE " 

, retpeclfully soliciti a trial/ 
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lAu^ed ea if there could be no doubt at all about the future, 
If B few jeirt of looking arouud were of no tmportonce. Tl 
bowed to Angela in tbe chamctec of the Completa Cabin&t- 
molier. 'Ordtm, omdnni, ordura executed with DeHtoeaa and 
iefpatch. The highest price giTen forseoond-iiaud furniliire.' 

Sba had got bpr house, however, though she wan going to paj 
iBi too luuch for it That wna a great tutng, and, rs the mora 
iiDportimt Echemes could not be all commenced nt a momeiit'l 
notice, she would begin with the leaMC^her dresamnker'a shop. 

Here Wr. Goslott could not help hor. She appiitd, thereiiTB, 
t^Q to Mr. Bunlier, who had a Regietrr of^ca for tituatiuni 
wanted. ' Mj lenuB, he siud, ' are five shillings on appliculiiKi 
and five ebilluigs for ench pcraoa cn^aMd.' 

He did not ta.j that ue took tjalf-a-crown from each per»oo 
who wanted a place aod fi^e shillings on Ler getting the pliice. 
His wajB were ways of pleasantness, and on principle he nevei 
spoke of things which might cause UDp1ea£(int reicnrks. BeddeSf 
DO one knew the trouble he bad to take in Buiting people. 

'I knew,' he said, ' lliat you would coma back tn me. 
will only find out mv worth when I am gone.' 

■ I hope jou will be worth a great deal, Mr, Bunker,' si 
Angela. 

'Prettywell, young lady, Prelty welL Ah 1 my nephi 
will be the gainers. But not what I might hate bt^cn if it hnd 
not been for the meanness, the— the— iluniinesa of that wicLed 
old man.' 

' 1)0 yon think joa can find me what I want, Mr. Bunker P ' 

' Cim IP' He turned over the leaves of a pront book. ' Look 
rt this long list; all ready to better themEelvea, ApprontiCM 
BfiiioMB to get through their articles, and improvers to be dro^s- 
makcrs, and dressmakers to be forewomen, and forewomen to be 
raiatresBBB. That is the way of the world, young lady. Sweet 
contentment, where art thou?' The pastoral simpbcity of hia 
words and attitude were ineipreasibly comic. 

' And how are you going to begin, Miss Kennedy P ' 

' Quietly, at first.' 

'Then you'll want a matter of one or two dressmakers, uid 
half-a-dozen iraprovers. The apprentices wiU coma later.' 

' What are the general wages in this part of London P ' 

' The dressmakers get sixteen shillinga a wei:k ; the improveiB 
fix. They bring their own dinners, and you give them their tea. 
But, of course, you know all that.' 

' Of ccurse,' said Angela, making a note of the fact, aotv; ith- 

'Aa for one of your dressniakers, I cna recrminend yoo 
Rebekah Hermitage, daughter of the Itev. Percivsl Hermitage. 
8be cannot get a situation, because of bar father's leli^oui 
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' Thai seems Btranpe. What are thoj t ' 

'"Wb;, he's Minister of the Seventh Daj IndependeQt& 
Thev've fcot k chapel m Redmem's Row ; they hnre their service! 
on Saturday because, they say— and it seems true — that th« 
Fourth Comniandnieiit has never been aboliahed any more thaa 
the rest o[ tbem. I wonder the Rishnps don't talte it up. WkU, 
there it is. On Saturdays sbe won't work, and on Sundays »h» 
don't like to, because tbe other people don't,' 

' lias abe any religious objection,' asked Angela, 'to working 
dn Monday or Tuesday P ' 

'No; and I'll send her over, Miss Kennedy, this evening, if 

Jou will aes her. You'll get her cheap becauae no one elrje will 
ava her. Very good. Then there is Nelly Sorensen. I know 
■he would like to go out, but her father is particular. Not that 
he'a any right to he, being a Pauper. If a m"" tike me or the 
late Mr. Mctsenger, my friend, cboosestobenarticulflr, it's nntbing 
but right. As for Captain Sorenaen — why, it's I'ride after the fall, 
instead of twfore it. Which makea it, to a substantial man, 
Bokenin'.' 

' "Who is Captain Sorensen f ' 

' lie lives in the Asylum along the Whitechapel Road, onlf 
ten minutes or so from here. Kelly Sorensen is as clever a work- 
woman as jou will get. If I were you, Misa Kennedy, I would go 
and find her at home. Then you cim see her work and talk to 
her. Aa for her father, keep him in hia right place. Pride in an 
Almshouse I Why, you'd batdly believe it; but I wanted to put 
hia girl in a shop where they employ tifty hands, and he wouldn't 
have it, because he didn't like the eharaeter of tbe proprietor. 
Said he was a grinder and an oppressor. My answer to such is, 
and always will be, " Take it or leave it," If tbey won't take it, 
there's heaps that must. As old Mr, Messenger used to baj, 
"Bunker, my friend," or "Bunker, my old friend," some time^ 
" Your remarks is true wisdom." Yes, Miss Kennedy, I will co 
with you, to show you the way.' He looked at bis watch, '.'Ilalf- 
past four. I dare say it will take half an hour there and back — 
which with the Inst quarter of an hour's talk, we shall charge aa 
tn hour's time, which ia half-a-crown. Thnokyou. An hour,' hn 
added, with great feeling, ' an hour, like a pint of beer, cannot be 
divided. And on these easy terms. Miss Kennedy, you will find me 
always ready to work for you from sunrise to sunset thmkiny of 

your interests btbii at meals, so aa not to split so ooiu oi ' 

time, and to save trouble in reckoning up,' 
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CHAPTER Vn. ^^^1 

TBX TSIHITT ALMSnOHSB. ^^^^H 

It Stepney Green to the Trinity Alnishouso !s cot along wayj^^^^ 
yon have, in fact, little nore thaa to fssa through a »hort street 
tod to cross the rortd. But the road itaelf is notevrorthy: for, of 
all the roads which lend ioto London or out of it, tliis of \Vhit«* 
chapel is the broadest and the noblsBt by nature. Jlan, it is true, 
has dona little to embellish it There are no aveDues of rreen and 
spreading lime and plane trees, as, one da^, there shall be: tbero 
are no stately buildings, towers, apirea, miracles of architecture; 
but only houses and sliopa which, whether small or bipr, are all 
alike mean, unlovely, and depressing. Yet, in spile of all, a noble 
road. 

This road, -which is the promenade, breathing- place, place of 



resort, place of gossip, plac^e of amusement, and pli 
for the greater part of East London, stretches all the way from 
AJdgate to Stratford, being' called first the Wbitechapel Eond, 
and then the Mile End RoAd ; then the Bow Road, and then the 
Stratford Road. Under the first name the road has acquired a 
reputationof the class called, by nioraliats, unenviable. The history 
of police-court records, under the general heading of Whitechapel 
Boad, ao many free fijrhts, brare robberies, gallant murdeta, daunt- 
leM tickings, cudgellings, pummolliDgs, pochet-pickingB, shop- 
liftings, watch-finatchingB, and aaaaulta on constables, with such 
ft brare display of disorderly drunks, that the road has come to ba 
Mgarded with admiration as one of those Alsaiian retreats, grow- 
ing every day rarer, which are beyond and above the law. It is 
thought to be a place where manhood and personal bravery reign 
aupreme, Yet the road is not worthy of this reputation : it has of 
late years become orderly ; its present condition is dull and law- 
»biding, brilliant as the past uaa been, aod whatever greatness 
may be in store for the future. Once out of Whitechapel, and 
within the respectable le^on of Mile Bnd, Ibe road has always 
been eminently respectable; and ns regards dangers quite safe, 
ever sinci they built the bridge over the Rirer Leo, which used 
now and again to have freshets, and, at such times, tried to drown 
harmless people in its ford. Since that bridge was built in tbe 
time of Edward L, it matters not for the freshets. There is not 
much in the Bow Road when the stranger gets there, in his journey 
along this great thorougbfare, for him to visit, except its alms- 
houses, which ate many; and the beaudful old church of Bow, 
standing in the middle of the road, crumbling slowly away in the 
East End fog, with its narrow strip of crowded churchyard. Ona 
bones that before it has quite crumbled away some one will go 
laa make a f ictue of it—an etching would ba heBt. AS, 6to&»fc 
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the rottd divides, ta tlint ymi mnj tarn to tiie right nnd get to 
IlBi'lfitig, or to the left nnd got to Epping Furi'st. And nil the 
wny, for four miles, a broitd and noblo rood, wbicb must bar 
been cnrved orijiinally out of No Man's Lnnd, in bo generous & 
«pirit is it laid out, Angela is now plmilinj it with trees : bauottth 
tlie treea alia will set seals for tbosa who wixh to re-st. Ilera and 
there she will erect drinkin^-foiinlsine. Wliitechnpel Rand, lucce 
her improTomenta brgua, hw been tmnsforniudi uven tlia bueon 
•hops sre beginning to look a little le^a ruslj j and Ibe grocBia are 
trj-ing to live up to the green avenui'e. 

Anpela'e iniaHinftlion wm 6red bv thia rnnd fVom the Tery 
firat, wlien the Idle Appruntice took her into it oa into a new and 
■tiHDge couatry. Here, for tlie fimt time, ih^^ rtnlised the meanini; 
of the universnl curap, from which only iieraflf and a faw othen 
are unnaturnllv exempted ; and this ooly under benvy pennltiH 
and the necessity of finding out their own work for theniselveB, ot 
it will bs the worse for them. People think it batter to cboow 
their own work. That ie a great uiiijtnke. Yoii might just m 
well wnnt to choose your own diaense. lu the W«st I'.rid, a good 
many folk do work — and work pretty bard some of them — who 
need not, uclees they please ; and a good many others work who 
must, whether thev please or no ; but somehow the forced laboui 
is pushed into the Wkground, We do not perceive ita presence: 
people drive about in carriiicPfl, aa it there were nothing to doj 
peojile louQga ; people have loisuro ; people do not look pressed, 
01 in a hurry, or tnak-moateicd, or told to make bricks without 

Here, in the 'P.opX End, on the other hnnd, there are do atroller*. 
All day long the place b full of passengers hasting to and fro, 

Eusbiog CBob other aside, with set and anxioua faces, each driven 
y the invisible scourge of neceseity which makes slaves of all 
mankind. Do you know that fatnoua picture of the Israelites in 
Ekt'^ Upon Ihe^reat block of stone, which the poor wretches 
^JVe painfully drngging, while the cruel lash ^oada the weak and 
t terrifies the strong, there aita one in anthcnty. He regards the 
iMTd of sIiiTes with eves terrible from their atony gaie. What is it 
to him whether the feeble euITer and perish, so that the Fbnraob'a 
irill ha done F The neople of the Enat reminded Angela, who was 
anon-lookerand liaa no work to do, oi these builders of pyramids: 
they worked under a taskmaster as releotlesa as that Btouy-hoarted 
eaptain or foreninD of works. If the Israelites delisted, they were 
flogged back to work with cats of many tails; if our workmen 
desist, they are fiogged back by etarvation. 

' Let us hope,' said Harry, to whora Angela imparled a portion 
of the above reflection and comparison,— ' let ua hope that ihe 
Pharnoh himself means veil nnd is pitiful.' He spoke without his 
mual flippajicy, so that perhaps his remark had some meaning, fur 
UiDBelf. 

AU i&j long and all Iha yetir round thoi* ii a cotutant 
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^Ing on in Wliite chapel V-^rA. It ia held upon the bread 
pavommt, tvhich waa benevolently intended, no doubt, for thia 

Eurpoee. Here are diiiplajed all kinds of tbin^B; biia of second- 
and fundi utb, such as the head of a wooden bed, whose gtimineaa 
ia perhaps exa^r^erated, in ordtT that a purchaaur maj expect 
BOiBBlhing eitraordinBrily cheap. Here are lids of pots and sauco- 
pana laid out, to show that in the warehouse, of which these thinci 
are specimens, will be found the priacipal pans of tbe uteasils f<>T 
sale; here are unexpected thinga, such aa rows of skates, sold 
_. ___ .■_ . [j^jjj clothing in winter; worknwn's tools of 



that the renders of books in Wldtecbapel — a feeble aod scanty 
folk— road nothing at all except sermons and meditationa among 
the tombs; second'band boots and shoes; cutlery; hats and caps; 
ratrtraps and mouse-traps and birdcages; dowers and seeds; skit- 
tles; and frames for photographs, Cheap-jscka hnve their carta 
beside the pavement; and with strident voice prockim the good- 
ness of their wares, which include in this district bloaters and dried 
haddocks, as well as crockery. And one is amazed, seeing how 
the open-nic Fair goes on, why tbe shops are kept open at alL 

And always the Eame, It saddens one, I know not why, to 
(dt beside a river and sea the water flowing down with never a 
pause. It saddens one still more to watch ttja current of human 
life in this great thoroughfare and feel that, as it ia now, so it was 
» generation ago, and so it will be a generation hence. Tbe bees 
in the hive die, and are replaced by others exactly like them, and 
the honey-making goes on merrily still. 1^, in a great street, tba 
waggons always go up and down ; tbe passengers never ceasa ; the 
sbopboj is always behind the counter ; the workgirl is always 
■ewing; the workman is always carrying his tools as he goes to 
his work; there are always those who stay for half a pint, and 
always those who hurry on. In this endless drama, woicb re- 
peats itself like a musical box, tlieyeioiepr-sinier of to-day becomes 
to-morrow the lean and alippered pantaloon. The day after tt>- 
morrow he will have disappeared, gone to join the silent ones in 
the grim, unlovely cemetery belonging to the Tower Hamlets, 
which lies beyond Stepney, and Is the reason why on Sundays tha 
' frequent fuuera! blackens all the road.' 

' One can moralise,' said Uoitv one day, after they had been 
eichanj^ng sentiments of enjoyable saduess, ' at Ihla rate for eiuFi 
But it has all been done before,' 

' EvejTthing, I suppose,' replied Angela, ' has been done 
beft^e. If it has not been done by me, it is new — to me. It dues 
not make it any better for a man who Ua.i to wcrli all the days ol 
bia life, and gets no enjoyment out of it, and lives ignobly and 
dies obscurely, that the same thing happens to most people.' 

'We cannot help ourselves.' This time it waa the Cabtcet 
— ""a wbo spoke to UieDresamaker, ' Webelongto tlua 
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and we oio»t live with the crowd. You cnn't m.ike much glory 
out of a merceniiry lathe, uor oat of a dHKmakei'B shop, can yoo, 
Hiaa Kennedy ? ' 

It was by anch reminderx, one to tlie other, that conreTsationi 
of the most dHligbtful kind, full of Bpeculationa and comparisoDH 
were generally brought up Bhnrt. When Angela le me inhered 
tlint BOB WM tnlliing lo an wtiaao, she froie. When Harry re- 
flected that it was a dreeemnker to whom he was com muni eating 
bits oF hia inner soul, he checked himself. When, which ha[v- 
pened every day, they forgot their di-guisea for a while, they 
talked quite freely, and Tery prettily communicated all Horta of 
thoughta, fanciua, and opinions to each utiier ; ineoniuch that odc« 
or twice a disagreeable feeling would crosi the girl'a mind that 
they were perhaps getting too near the line at which ' keepine 
eompany' begina; but he was ayoung workman of good taste, and 
ha neveT presumed. 

She waa walking beside her f^ide, Mr. Bunker, and pnoder- 

ing over these things as she tinzed down the broad road, and 

tecollected the talk she had held in it; atid now her heart waa 

within her, because of the things she thought and had tried 

re, Mias,' aud Kfr, Bunker, stopping, ' Here's tfa« 
Trinity Almshouse.' 

She awoke from her dream. It is Tery odd to consider the 
itrange thoughts which flaah upon one in witliing. Angela sud- 
denly discovered that Mr. Bunker poasesaod a rwnarkHble resem- 
blance to a bear. His walk was aomething like one, with a awing 
of the shoulders, and his hnnds were big and his eipreaaion waa 
hnnpi^. Yes, he was exactly like a bear. 

yhe observed that eha waa atanding at a wicket-gate, and that 
over the gate wna the elTigy of a Bhip in full sail done in stone, 
Hr. Bunker opened the door, and led the way to the court within. 

Then a great etillneas full upon the girl's spirit. Outside, the 
waggons, carta, and omnihusea thundered and rolled. You could 
bear them plidnly enough ; you could hear the tramp of a thoa- 
aand feet. But the noise outside was only a contrast to the quiet 
within. A wall of brick with iron Milinca Beparalod tho tumult 
from the calm. It seemed as if, within that court, there was no 
noise at all, so sharp and sudden woe the contrast. 

She stood in an oblong court, neparnted fVom the road by the 
wall above-nnmed. On either hand was a row of small houses, 
containing, apparently, four room aeach. They were built of red 
brick, nod were bright and cli-nn. Every house had an iron tank 
in front fot water ; there was a pavement of flags along this row, 
and a grass lawn occupied the middle of Ine court. Upon tho 
grass stood the atttlue of a ht'nefHctor, and at the cud of the court 
waa a chapel. It was a very little chapel, but was approached by 
t most enormoua and disproportionate flight of Btnne steps, whicn 
Bight have been originaUy cut for a portal of St. Taul'sCalhed ' 
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rhe tUps were surmounted by a great doorwaj, wliich occupied 
Uie whola weet front of tlie cbapel. No one was moviag about 
tlie place except an old ladj, wbo was drawing water Ciom her 
tank. 

' Prettj place, ain't it ? ' aslied Mr. Bunlier. 

' It aeema peaceful and quiet,' said the girl. 

' Place where you'd eipect Pride, luo't it P ' be went ou scorn- 
fully. ' Oh 1 jea. PaupBta and Pride go together, as ia well 
known. I/owliuesa ia for tbem who've got a Iwik and money in 
it. Oh, yes, of course. Garl The Pride of an Inmate ! ' 

He led the way, making a most impertinent echo with the 
beela of bis boots, Angela obeerred, immediately, that tbera 
was another court beyond the first. In fact, it was larger ; the 
houaes were of stone, and of greater size; and it was if anything 
more solemnly t^uiet It was possessed of silence. 

Here there la another rtatue erected to the memory of the 
Founder, who, it k stated on the pedestal, died, being then ' Com- 
ander of a Shijtp ' in the East Indies, in the year 16SC. The 
gallant captain is represented in the costume of the period. He 
wears a coat with many buttons, large culfs, and full skirts ; the 
coat is battonad a good way below the waist, showing the fair 
doublet within, also provided with many buttons. He wears ahoet 
with buckles, has a soft silk wrapper round his neck, and a sash 
to carry hia sword. On his head there ia an enormous wig-, well 
adapted to serve the purpose for which Solar Topees were after- 
wards invented. In hia right band he carries a sextant, manf 
sizes bigger than tliose in modem use, and at his feet dolphins 
sport. A grass lawn covers this court, as well as the other, and 
DO voice or sound ever comes &om any of the houses, whose occu- 
pants roigbt well be all dead. 

Ur, Bunker turned to the right, and presently rapped with hia 
knuckles at a ioor. Then, without waiting for a replr, he turned 
the handle, and with a nod invited hia companion to fallow him. 

It was a small but well-proportioned room, with low ceiling, 
furnished sufficiently. There were clean white curtains with ros^ 
coloured ribbons. The window was open, and in it stood a pot of 
mignonette, now at its best. At the window sat, on one side, aa 
oia eentleman with silvery white hair and specloclei, who was 
nftdmp, and on the other side a girl, with work on her lap, sewing. 

' Now, Csp'n Sorensen,' said Mr. Bunker, without the formality 
of greeting, 'I've got you another chance. Take it or leave it, 
UDce you can afford to be particular. I can't ; I'm not rich enough, 
Ha 1 ' He snorted and looked about him with the contempt which 
ft man wbo has a Banker natoraUj feels for one wbo baan't and 
lives in an Almahouse. 

' What la the chance P ' asked the Inmate meekly, lookiDg iif. 
When he saw Angela in the doorway he rose and bowed, offering 
her B chiur, Angela observed that he was a very toll old maci 
md that he had blue ej^ and a roay fww — quite a youn^ f&ce it 
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looked — luid woa gentle of speech and coarteoiis in demeanoer 
'Is ibe chimce connected with tUia young lady, Mr, Bunksr? ' 

' It ia,' said the great man. ' &Ua3 Kenaedv, thU is the youBg 
womnu I told you of, Thia young lady' — ^he indicated Angela— 
'ia Betting heraelf up, in a genteel way, in the dieasmoking Una. 
She's token one of my houses on the Oreen, and she wants hands 
to begin with. She comes here, Cap'n Soren^n, on my lecom- 
tuendntion,' 

' We are obliged to you, Mf. Bunker.' 

The girl was standing, her work in her handa, lookinff^Bt 
Angela, and a little teniSed by the sight of so grand a person. The 
diesamakeTS of her eipeiience were not young and beautiful ; moatly 
they were pinched with years, troubles, and anxieties. When 
Angela began to notice her, she saw that the young work-girl, 
who seemed about nineteen years of age, was tall, rather too thin, 
and pretty. She did not look strong, but her cheeks were Suuhed 
with a delicate bloom ; her eyes, like her lather's, were blue ; hw 
hair wBB light and feathery, though she brushed it as straight 
as it would go. She was dieBBed, like most girls of ber cl&si^ 
in a frock of sober block. 

Angela took her by the band. 'I am sure,' she sold kindlj, 
'that we shall be fiiends.' 

' Frienda 1 ' cried Mr. Bunker, ashast. ' Why, she's to be ong 
of your girls. ' You can't be frienda with your own girk.' 

'Perhaps,' said the girl, blushing and abashed, 'jou would 
like to see some of my work.' She spread out hei work on tha 
table. 

'Fine weather here, Cap'n,' Mr. Bunker went on, striking aa 
attitude of patronage, as if the aun was good indeed to shine on 
an Almahouae. 'Tine weather shoutd make grateful hearts, 
especially in them as ia provided for — having been improvident ia 
their youth — with eomfortnble roofa to shelter them.' 

' Grateful hearts, indeed, Mr. Bunker,' said the Captain, quietly. 

' Mr. Bunker ' — Angela turned upon him with an air of com- 
mand, and pointed to the dour — 'you may go now. You hara 
done all I wonted.' 

Mr. Bunker turned veiy red, * Ha could go 1 ' Was he to Im 
ordered about by every little dressmaker P ' He could go I ' 



Five shillings r cried Angela. 'Why, Ihavo juat given him 
five shillings for his recommendation,' 

Mr. Bunker did not explain that his practice was to get five 
Bhillinga irom both sides, but he retreated with as much dignity bi 
oould be expected. 

He asked, outside, with ahame, how it was that he allowed 
himself thus to be sat upon and ordered out of the hnuse by a 
mere girl. Why had he not stood upon his dignity P To ba 
told he might go, and before an Inmate — a common Pauper] ^^_ 
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There is one ponsolstion dlwaya opee, thnnk Henven, Tor tha 
Tneanefit Bmong'st ua poor wonna of enrlh. We bn gified with 
imagicatioDe ; ne cnn nutke tbe impossibls an actual fact, and 
c&n with the eje of the mind moke tne unreal stand before us in 
the fl*-h, Tharefote, when we are down-trodden, we may proceed, 
witlii'"ti tbe trouble and danger of turnicg (which baa bueu known 
to brii;^ total extinction upon a wonn), to take reTeu^e upon out 
aoemj in imagination. Mr, Euuker, who was at this moment 
uncertain whether he hated Misa Kennedy mora than he haled 
bis nephew, went home glowiD)^ with tbe thought that but a few 
ahort mouths would elapae before ha should be ahls to eet hii 
foot upon the former and cniah hei. Because, at the rftte she 'woi 
coing on, she would not last more than thnt time. Then would 
£e send in his bills, sue ber, sell her up, and drive her out of tha 
place stripped of the Uat farthing, 'He might giDl' Ho, Bunker, 
waa told that he night go I And in the presence of an Inmate I 
Then be thought of his nephew, and while he amote the payement 
with the iron end of his umbrella, a cold dew appeared upon his 
noae, tbe place where inward agitation is frequently betrayed in 
this way, and he shiyered, looking about him auddeulT aa if be waa 
fiightened. Yet, what harm waa Harry Goalett likely to do him F 

'What is your name, my dearP' aaked Angela, aoftly, and 
without any inspection of the work on the table, She was 
wondering how thia pretty frafiile flower ahouTd be found in 
Whitechapel, Oh, ignorance of Newnhaml For ehe might 
have reflected that the rarest and mcst delightful plants are found 
in the moat Sbvase places — there is beautiful botauising, one ia 
told, in the Ural Mountnins; and that the sun shines everywhere, 
even, as Mi, Bunker remarked, in an Almshouse ; and that aha 
heraelf had gathered in tbe uglieat dit<?hea round Cambridge the 
■weetest flowering mo&ses, the tendeceat campion, tlie loveliest 
little herbrobort. 

'My name is Ellen,' replied the girl. 

' I call ber Kelly,' her lather answered, ' and she is agood ^i1( 
Will you sit down, Miaa Kennedy ? ' 

Angela sat do^vn and proceeded to business. She said, ad* 
diesMog the old man, but looWng at the child, that she waa setting 

Sa dresHmaker's shop; that she had hopes of support, even from 
J West End, where she had frienda; that she was prepared to 
Dav the proper wngea, with certain other advantages, of which 
would be said later on; and that, if Captain Sorensen a^ 
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proved, she would engage his daughter from tbat day. 

' I have only been out as an improver aa yet,' aiud Neiij, .um 
u will really try me as a dresBmaker — oh, father, it is aiiteen 



■hiUinga a week I 

Angela's heart smote her, A poor siitflen shillings a week I 
And tnia girl waa delighted at the chance of getting so much. 

' What do you say, Captun Soreoaen ! Do you want reference*! 
amjb. Bunker did f I »m the granddaughter ol » ^' 

mm. 
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born here and ninda — q little — monej here, wMch ho loft t 

Will you let her come to meP ' 

' You we the first person,' Bnid Captnin Sorenaen, 'who BTer, 
hi this place, where work ia not so pluntitul as hands, offered work 
aa if ttdiing it whj a favouT to you.' 

' I want good ^irls — and nice inrU,' said Angela. ' I waot ik 
_ . at, where we ahiill all be friends,' 

The old sailor shook his bead. 

' There la no auch house here,' he s«d aadly. ' It in " tiike it 
or leave it"— if you won't take it, others will. Make the poor 

Cyour friends, Miaa Kennedy P You look and talk like a lady 
and bred, and I fear you will he put upon. Make friends of 
your servants P Why, Mr. ISunker will tell you that Whitcchapel 
doea not carry on bueineas that way. But it ia good of you toby, 
aud I am sure tou will not scold and drive like the Test.' 

' You oH'Bnaed Mr. Bunker, I learn, by refusing a place which 
he olTurod/ said Angela. 

'Yes: God knows if I did right. We are deaperntelj poor, 
elie we should not he here. That you may nee for yourself. Yet, 
my blood boiled when I beard the character of the man whom my 
Nelly was to serve. I could not lot her go. She ia all I have, 
Miss Kennedy' — the old man drew the girl towards him and held 
her, his arm round her waiet. 'If you will take her and treat hex 
kindly, you will have — it isn't worth anything, perhaps— ^tho 
latitude of one old man in this world — soon iii the next.' 

'Trust your daughter with me, Captniu Sorenaen,' Angela r»- 
plied, with tears in her eyes. 

' Everybody round here ia poor,' he went on. ' That makes 
people hnrd-beartod ; there are too many people in traae, and ilint 
makes them mean ; they are all trjing to undersell each other, 
and that makes them full of tricks and cheating. They treat tlio 
workgirls worst because they cannot atnnd up for themselves. The 
long hours, and the had food, and the poisonoua air — think a little 
of your girls, Misa Kennedy. But you will — you wiIL' 

'I will, Captain Soransen,' 

' It seems worse to ua old sailors,' he went on. ' We have had 
a hardiah life, but it hna been in open air. Old sailors haven't had 
tu cheat and lie for a living. And we haven't been brought up to 
think of girls turning night into day, aud working sixteen houn 
on end at twopence an hour. It is hard to lliink of my poor 

girl ' ha stopped and clenched his fist ' Better to starve than 

to work in such a mill 1 ' Hta woa thiuking of the place which ha 
had refused. 

' Let us try each other, Nelly,' she said, kissing her on tha 
forubead. 

The Captain took his hat to escort her as far aa ihe gate, 

' A qu>et place,' be Fiaid, looking round tbe little court, ' and A 
happy place for tlio biat days of improvident old men like XS 
Y«t tome of us grumble. Forgivo my plain apeeoh sboul the w "' 
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' There is nothing to forgive, indeed, Ciiptain SoTensen. Will 
yon let me call upon you, BometimeaP ' 

She gtive him her hand. He bowed ovei it with the coarteflj 
of a captain on hia own quatter-deck. When ahe turned awajsh^ 
Mw that a tear was standing ia his ejea. 

'Fatherl' cried Nelly, rushing into his annB, 'did _ 
anybody like her P Oh I oh 1 du rou think I really shall do for 
her?' 

' You will do yout beat, my dear. It is a long time, I think, 
dnce I have seen and spoken with anyone like that. In the old 
daya I've had psaaengera to Calcutta like her; but none more so, 
Nelly— no, never one more bo.' 

' ¥ou couldn't^ father.' Hia dnughter wanted no eiplanation of 
this myeterioua qualifioalion. ' You couldn't. She u a Indj, 
father ; ' she looked up and laughed. 

' It'e a funny thicg for a rei^ lady to open a dreanuaker'a shop 
on Stepney Green, isn't it P ' 

Semark, if you please, that this girl had never once berore, in 
■11 her life, conversed with a lady, using the word in the pre- 
judiced and narrow aenae peculiar to the West End. Yet, shs 
discovered instantly the truth. Whence this instinct ? It ii a 
world full of atcange and wonderful things ; the more i;^ueBtiong 
we ask, the more we may ; and the more thin ga we consider, I ha 
more incomprehensible does the sum of things appear. Inquiring 
reader,! do not know how Kelly divined that her viaitc ''"''" 
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A DBESBUAEEB'e ahon without a dressmaker to manage it would 
be, Angela considered, in some pei-plexity, like a ship without a 
steersman. She therefore awaited with aome impatience the pro- 
mised visit of Bebekah Ueimitage, whom she was lo ' get cheap,' 
itccording to Bunker, on accnunt of her Sabbatarian views. 

She came in the evening, while Angela was walking on the 
Green with the sprightly Cabin etrmaker. It was sunset, and 
Angela had been remarking to her companion, with a aort o( 
irrational ourprise, that the phenomena coincident with the closa 
of the day are just as brilliantly coloured and lavishly displnyed 
for the aqualidEast aa for the luxurioua West, Perhitps, indeed, 
there are not many places in London where sunset does produce 
•ach good effects as at Stepney Green. The narrow strip, so 
called, in ahape resembles too nearly a closed umbrella oi a 
tbichish walking-stdck ; but there are treea in it, and beds of 
fioweia. and seats for those who wish to at, and walks for tih.QW> 
* wish to walk. And the better hooaee of tlu Gimu— Baxibbp 
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lack's vas on the west, or dingy side — are on tbe eiut, and faoa 
the Mtting suD. Thej are of s good age, at least a hundred and 
fiftj yefira old ; tbej are built of a warm red brick, and Rome have 
doors oraamented with the old-fushioned shell, and all have an 
appenmncB of solid raspectnbility, which mnlies therestof Blepney 
proud of them, Here, in former days, dwelt the ariBtocra<rj of 
the pniisb \ and on this iiide was tbe house taken by Angela for 
her dreasmaking imtitution, the house in which her grandfather 
was bom. The reason Trhy the sunseia are more splendid and 
the Bunrioes brighter at Stepney than at the opposite end of 
liOndoD, is, that the sun Beta beblud the great bank of cloud which 
for ever lies orer London town. This lends bis deptrture to tbe 
happy dwellers of tbe Ka»t strange and wonderful efiects. Now, 
when he rises, it is naturally in the East, where there ie Do 
cloud of smoke to bide tlie brightness of bis face. 

Tbe Green this evening was crowded; it is not so fofhionabla 
a promenade as Wbitecbnpel Roud, but, on tbe other band, it po^ 
sesaes the charm of coniparative quieL There is no noise "ct 
Tehicles, but only tbe sbouting of children, the loud laughter of 
■ome gaillari 'prentice, tbe coj giggle of the young lady to whom 
be haa imparted bis luteal merry jape, the loud whispers of ladies 
who are exchanging conGdeni:e3 about their complaints and tbe 
complaints of their friends, and tbe musical laugh of girls. The 
old people hod all crept home ; the mothers were at home yntting 
their children to bed ; tbe fathers were mostly engaged with tha 
evening pipe, which demands a chair within four walls and a glass 
of sometlimg ; the Oreen was given up to youth ; and youth was 
principally given up to love-miiking. 

' In Arcadia,' said Harry, ' every nymph is wooed, and every 
iwwn ' 

He WBS interrupted by tbe arrival of his uncle, who pushed bis 
way tbiough the crowd with his usual important bustle followed 
by a ' yu^ng persoa' 

'I looked for you at Mrs. Bormalack's,' he said to Angela, 
leproBch fully, ' and here you are — with this young man, as usual. 
As if my time was no object to you I ' 

' Why not with this young man, Mr. Bunker f ' asked Angela. 

Da did not explain his reasons for objecting to her companion, 
bat proceeded to introduce his companion. 

'Tiers she is. Miss Kennedy,' he said. 'This is Robekab HeN 
mitage; I've brought her with me to prevent mistHlie.i. You 
may take her on my rectmmendation. Nohodj, in the neighbour^ 
hood of Stepney, wants a better recommendalioa than mine. 
Une of Bunker'fi, thev say, and they oak no more.' 

' What a beautiful, wnat an enviable reputation I' murmured 
bis nephew. 'Oh, that I were one of Bunker's 1' 

Mr. Bunker glared at bim, but answered not } never, within 
his present exporience, had he found himself at a loss to gif* 
iodianation worda. On occasion, he bad been known to a 
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* into ebuddsre ' the immoTtal gnds who heard him, To sweai at 
Uus nephew, boweTer, this coreksa saigigeriiig foutb, vho looked 
ftnd talsed like a ' Bwell,' ■would, iie fait, be mow tbnn us.elfafcs. 
The boj would oolj snigger biure. He would have liked knock- 
ing him down, but there were ubTiooa reeaoos why this was not 
to be Berioualj ODatemplated, 

He turned Co tbe girl who had come with hiia. 

'Bebekab,' he eua with condescension, 'tou may speak iip« 
I told your father I would stand by you, and 1 will,' 

' Do not, at leaat,' eaid Angela, in her stateliest manner, ' begin 
by making MUs Hermitage suppose she will want your support' 

She saw before her a girl of about two- or three-nnd- twenty 
years of age. She was abort of stature and sturdy. Her com- 
pleilon was dark, with black hair and dark eyes, and these were 
bright. A firm mouth and square chin gave her a puanacioul 
appeaiance, la fact, she bad heeo flghtiu't all ber Hie, racg- 
desperately even than the other girls about ber, because she wi 
heavily handicapped by the awkwardness of her religion. ^ 

' Mr, Bunker,' sud this young person, who certainly did not look 
u if she wanted any backing up, ' tella me you want a forewoman,' 

' You want a forewomau,' echoed the agent, as if interpreting 

' Yes, I io,' Angela replied, ' I know, to begin with, all about 
your religious opinions.' 

'.She knows, said the agent, standing between the two parties, 
as ifietsined for the intereais of both,— ^ she knows, already, your 
religious opinions.' 

' Very well, Miae.' Rebekah looked disappointed at losbg a 
chance of ezpoundiug them. ' Then, I can only say, I can nerer 
giTB way in the matter of truth.' 

' In truth,' stud the agent, ' she's as obstinate as a pig,' 

'I do not expect it,' replied Atigela, feeling that ue Italf-a. 
CTOwn*an-houT man was really a stupcndoua nuisance. 

'Sbe does not eipect it,' echoed Mr. Bunker, turning to 
Kebekah. ' What did I tell youP— now you see tbe effect of my 
recuiD mendatioDS.' 

' Take it off the wages,' said Rebekah, with an obvious effort, 
which showed how vital waa the importance of the pay, * Take 
It off the wages, if you like; and, of course, I cent eipect to 
labour for five daya and be paid for six ; but on the Saltirdny, 
which is the Sabbath day, I do no work therein, neilhr- "■ — 
my jnanservant, nor ray maidservant, nor my 03, nor mj 

'Neither her manseryant, nor her maidservant, nor he: 
ber MS,' related the agent, solemnly. 

'There la the Sunday, however,' aaid Ani^ela. 

'"What hare you got 'to say about Suuclay, now P ' asked Mti 
Bunker, with a change of front.' 

' Of all tbe days that's in the week, interpolated tbe sprightly 
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^^■gfc ' I dearly love but one day— and Hurt's me ia.3 ■' ^^^J 
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BubekKh, impatient of tbie fiivolitj, (topped it at ODce, 

'I do as little as I cnn,' ehe eaid, ' on Simdaj, because of the 
weaker bretliten, Tlie Sundaj we keep ns h holida;,* 

' Well ' Angela bogaa riither to envy this young woman, 

who was a clear gniiier of a wliole day by her reli(!iun ; ' well. Miss 
Hermitage, will you come to me on trial F Tbank you, we can 
settle about deductions afterwords, if you plea«e. And if you will 
come to-morrow — that ia right. Now, if you please to take a turn 
with me, we will talk thinga over together ; good night, Mr. 
Bunker I ' 

She took the ^'d'i arm and led her away, being aDzioua to 
ffet Bunker out of £:ght I'he aspect of this Ks^nt annoyed and 
irritated her almost beyond endurance; aoshe Wt him with hia 
nephew. 

' One of Bunker'a t ' Harry repeated softly. 

' Tou here I ' growled the uncle ; ' dangling after a girl when 
JIM ought to be at work I ITow long, I should like to know, are 
we hard-working Stepney folk to be troubled with an idle, good- 
for-nolhing vagabond P Eh,8ir? HowlongP And don't auppoae 
that I mean to do anything for you when joni money is all gone. 
Bo you hear, sir F do you hear P ' 

' I hear, my uncle 1' As usuiil, the young man laughed ; he 
■at upon the arm of a garden sent, with hia hands in hia pooketa^ 
and laughed an insolent, exasperating laugh. Now, Mr. Bunker 
in all hia life had never eeen the least neceadU or occasioD for 
mything at all, fnr less at himself, Noi, hitherto, 
anyone dared to lauffb nt him. 

' Snipgerin' peacock I ' added Mr. Bunker, fiercely, rattling n 
bunch of keys in his pocket. 

Harry laughed a;;ain, with more nhandon. This uncle of bin, 
who regarded him with bo much dislike, seemed a very humoroui 
person. 

'Connection by raaniage,' he eaid — 'there is ooa question I 
have very much wished to put to you. When jon traded nie 
away, now three-and-twenty years ago, or thereabouts — you r&- 
meuibor the circumstances, I dave say, better than I CAn be expected 
to do — what lUdijouget for me f 

Then Bunker's colour cliangod, hia cheeks became quite white. 
Harry thought it was the effect of wrath, and went on. 

' Ilalf-a-crown an hour, of course, during the negotiatione, 
whioh I dare say took a week — that we understand ; but what 
else P come, my uncle, what else did you get P ' 

It was too dark for the young mati to perceive the full elTcct 
of this question — ^the audden change of colour escaped his notice; 
but be observed a strange and angry light in his uncle's eyes, and 
be saw that he opened his mouth once or twice as if to speak, but 
■hut his lips agsin without saying a word ; and Harry was grestlv 
surprised to see hia ancle presently turn on hii heel ua wtjfi 
Jtra^B'ht away. 
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< That question e 
evor the good old u 
got for me P' 

Aa for Mr, Bunker, be Ktind to bis own house in BeaumoDt 
Squnre, walking with quick etep and bnnging haad. Ua let bim- 
Belf in with hie latch-kej, and turned into bia office, which, oi 
course, was the first room of the ground'fiour. 

It was quite duk now, eare for the liuiit light Irom the atree] 
gas, but Mr. Bunker did not want anj light. 

Ha eat down aiid tested his face on hia hands, with a hsBTj 
sigh. The house waa empty, because his houHekeeper and onlj 
servailt was out He aat without moving for half an hour or ao ; 
then he lifted his head, and looked about him — be bad forgotten 
where he waa and why he came there — and ho shuddered. 

Then he hastily lit a candle, and went upstairs to his own bed- 
room. The room had one piece of furniture, not alwajs found ia 
bedrooms : it was a good-sued fireproof aofe, which stood in the 
comer. Mr, Bunker placed his candle on the safe, and stooping 
down began to giope about with his keys for the lock. It took 
eome time to find the keyhole j when the safe was opened, it took 
longer time to hnd the papers which he wanted, for theee were at 
the veiT back of all. Presently, however, he lift«d his Lead, with 
ft bundle in his hand. 

Now, if we are obliged to account for eTerything, which ought 
not to be expected, and is more than one asks of sdentiBc men, I 
should account for what followed by remarldag that the blood ia 
apt to get into the brains of people, especially elderly people, and 
aboTO all, stout, elderly people, when tney stoop for any length rf 
time ; and that history records many remarkable maniftstations of 
the spirit world which have followed a posture of stoaping too 
prolonged, It produces, in fact, a condition of brain beloved by 
ghosts. There la the leading case of the man at Cambridge who, 
after stooping for a bonk, saw the ghost of his own bed-maker at 
ft time when he knew her to be in the bosom of her family eating 
up his bread-and-butter and drinking his tea. Bals have been 
•een by others — (loopa of rats — m many rats oa followed the Piper, 
where there were no rats; and there is even the recorded case of 
ft man who saw the ghost of himself, which prognosticated disso- 
lution, and, in fact, killed him exactly fifty-two years after the 
event. So that, really, there is nothing at all unuanal in the fact 
that Mr, Bunker saw something, when be lifted his bead. The 
remarkable thing is that he saw the very person of whom he bod 
been thinking ever since his nephew's queaUon — no other than bis 
deceased wife's sister ; he had never loved her at all, or in the 
least demed to marrv her, which makes the case more remarkable 
etill ; and she stood before him, just as if she was alive, and gaied 
apoQ him with reproachful eyes. 

He behavea with great coolness and presence of mind. Vtam 
Jtn vottld have sbown more biavery, H.e j\ul ^ct^\«& ^^"^h 
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candle out ot one hnnd and the pnpera out of the other, and fell 
back upon the bed with a white face and quivering lips. Soma 
BBQ would hsTe run— he did not j in fact, he could not. Hie knee* 
insUncUrel; knew that it ia useless to tua from a ghost, and 
hfascd to aid bim. 

' Caroline I ' he g^roaned. 

Ae be epuke the figure vauisbed, making no ngn and sajbig na 
word. After a while, Beeine that the ghost came no more, Ur, 
Bunker pulled himself toaether, He picked up the papers nnd the 
candle, and went slowly downstairs agnin, turning erery moment 
to see if his sister-in-law came too. Hut the did not, and he went 
to tbe bright gas-lit back parlour, where his supper was spread. 

Afler supper he mixed a glass of brandy -and- water, stiS 
After drinking this, he mixed another, and bei^an to smoke B pipe 
while he turned orer the papers. 

' He can't have meant anything,' he said. ' What should tha 
bo; know F What did the gentleman know 7 nothing. What 
does anybody know ? nothing. There's nobody left. The will 
was witnesaed by Mr. Messenger and Bob Coppin. Well, one ol 
them is dtad, and as for the other' — lie pausod and wincud — 'as 
foil the other, it is five-and- twenty years since he wsa heard of, so 
he's dead tooj of course, he's dead.' 



Then he remembered the spectre, and be trembled. For sup> 

rose Caroline meant coming often ; this would be particularly 
ieagreeable. He remembered a certain acene where, three-and- 



twenty years before, he had stood at a bedside while a dying 
woman spoke to him ; the words she sud were few, and ha re- 
membered them quite weU, even after so long a time, which shows 
his real goodness of heart 

' Tou are a hard man, Bunker, and ^ou think too much of 
moneT, and you were not kind to your wife. But I'm going too, 
and there is nobody left to trust my boy to, except yoii. Be good 
to him. Bunker, for your dead wife s sake.' 

He remembered, too, how he had promised to be good to tfa« 
boy, not meaning much by the words, perhaps, but softened by the 
presence of death, 

< It is not as if the boy was penniless,' she said ; ' his houses will 

Ky you for bis kec'p, and to spare. You will luse cothing by him, 
omise me, again.' 

Ha remembered that be had promised a second time that be 
would be good to the boy ; and he remembered, too, how the 
f remise seemed then to involve great expense in canes. 

' If you break the solemn promise, she said, with feminine 
prescience, 'I warn you that be shall do you an injury when be 
^ows up. Remember thst.' 

He did remember it now, though he had quite forgotten thia 
detail along while ago. The boy bad returned; be was grown 

; he could do him an injury, if he knew how. Because he onlj 

1 to ask bis uncle for an acctunt of those houses, Forti""'~'~ 
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not know. Happily, there wna no one to tell him. tt^th 
■ third tumbler Mr. Bunker became quite confident nnd re- 
■enired ; with his fourth he felt inclined to be merry, and to eUo 
himself on the bsck for wide-awakedneBS of the Htrest kind. With 
his fifth he resolved to go upstaira and tell Caroline that unless 
she W'3Dt and told her eon, no one would. He carried part of thia 
reaolaUon into effect ; that ia to say, he went to hia bedroom, and 
his housekeeper, unobsecred heraelf^ had the ple&aure of seeing her 
master ascending the etairs on his hands and feet, a method which 
offers great advantag-os to a gentleman who has had five tumblers 
of hrandy-and-water. 

When he got there, and had quite succeeded in shutting the 
iiKSt- — not always so easy a thing as it looks — Caroline was no 
longer yisible. He could not find her anywhere, though he went 
kll round ihe room twice, on all-fouis, in search of her. 

The really remarkable part of thia story is, that she bed neTer 
pmd a visit t« her bod at all. 

Meantime, the strollers on the Oreen were grown few. Most 
of them had gone bumei but the air was warm, and there were 
(till some who lingered. Among them were Angela and tlie girl 
who was to he her forewoman. 

When Rebekah found that her employer was not appHronlly 
of those who try to cheat, or bully, or cajole her subordiautea, she 
lost her combative air, and consented to talk about things. She 

Eve Angela a great deal of iaformatioa about the proepocts of 
r venture, which were gloomy, she thought, aa the conipelition 
was so severe. She also gave her an iii.°ight into details of n 
practical nature concerning the conduct of a dress-maliery, into 
which we nead not follow her, 

Angela diecovered before they parted that she had two sides to 
her character ; on one ade she wks a practical and jjractised womsn 
of work and business, on the other she was a religious fanatic. 

' We wait,' she said, ' for the world to come round to us. Oh I 
I know we are but a little body and a poor folk. Father is almost 
Mlone ; but what n thing it is to be the appiiinted keepers of the 
truth 1 Come and hear us. Miss Kennedy. Father always convtrts 
anyone who vrill listen to him. Oh, do listen I ' 

Then she, too, went away, and Angela was left alone ia the 
quiet place. Presently she became aware that Harry waa standing 
beside her. 

' Don't let us go home yet,' he said : ' Bormalack's is desperately 
dnll — j[ou can picture it all to yourself. The Professor has got a 
new trick; Daniel Fagg is looking as if he had met with more 
disappointment ; her ladyship is short of temjier, because the Case 
ia getting on so aluwly ; and Jusepbus is sighing over a Ions' pipe; 
and Mr. Maliphact is chucklicg to himself in the comer. On ibe 
whole, it is better here. Shall we remain a little longei ~ " 

n oil, Misa KennedjP ' 
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ne loolied dangerous. Angela, vlio had btiOD diapoied to fl 
wtpftusive, frose. 

' We will have one more turn, if yon pleaea, Mr. Goglett' 
Blie added BtilHy, 'Only romember — ao long na you don't think of 
" keaping comjiRny," ' 

' I underatand, perfectly, Mies Kennedy. " Society " ia a bettw 

kirord than " compiLny ; " let ua keep that, and make a ii«w depav^l^^H 
Inn for Stepney Qreen,' ^^^H 

I CHAPTEB IX. ^^H 

TE> SAT BETOBK THJI riBST. ^^^^| 

Mb, BtnntSB, en hon chritien, dissembled hts wrath, and continued 
hia good work of furnifihing and airaaging the house for Angelftt 
inaomiich that before numy daya the place was completely ready 
for opening. 

Iri the meantime Mifls Kennedy was away — she went away on 
buunesa—and Bormalack's was dull without her, Ilnrry fonnd 
soma consolation In superintending some of the work for bet 
house, and in working at a grand cabinet which he deeicned 
for her ; it wns to be a miracle of wood-carving ; he would throw 
into the work all the resouicea of bis art and all his geniua. 
When she came back, after the absence of a week, she looked full 
of business and of care. Harry thought it must be money worries, 
and began to curse Bunker's long bill; but she was gracious to 
him in her queenly way. Moreover, abe aKsured him that all was 
goin^ on well with her, better than she could have hoped. The 
evening before the ' Stepney Dress ninkera' Asaociatioa ' wns to 
open its doors, they all gathered together in the newly furnished 
house for a final inspection — Angela, her two aidei Rebekah and 
Nelly, and the young man against whose companiouahip Mr. 
Bunker had warned ner in vain. The house was large, with 
rooms on eitber side the door. These were showrooms and work- 
rooms. The first floor Angela reserved for her own purposes, and 
she was mysterious about Ihera. 

At the buck of the bouse stretched a long and ample garden. 
Angela had the whole of it covered with asphalte ; the oeds of 
flowers or lawns wore all covered over. At the end she bad 
caused to be built a large room of glass, the object of which she 
had not yet disclosed. 

As regards tbe appointments of the house, she had taken ono 
precaution — Rebekah superintended them. Mr. Bunker, therefore, 
wns fain to leetiict bis enthusiasm, and could not charge more 
than twenty or thirty per cent, nbove the market value for the 
things. But Eebek^, thounh she faithfully carried out her ia- 
^^_ Auctioni^ could not but feel disappoicted at the lavish scale W^^^_ 
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wbictk tiinga were ordered and paid for. The Bhowrooms wet* 
SB fine aa if the placa were Regent Street; the workrooms were 
looked after with aa much care for yeDtilation aa if, Mr. Bimket 
■aid, workgirla were count«sae8. 

' It ia too ^ood,' Rebekah expostulated, ' much too good for ua. 
It wi]1 only make other girls discontented.' 

' I want to make them diacontentod,' Angela replied. '"Unless 
they are disconteated, there will be no improvement. Think, 
Rehelmh, what it i* that lifts men out of the level of the beaata. 
We tind out that thwe are better things, and we are fightinj;; oui 
waTiipwards. That ia the mystery uf Discontent— oud perhaps 
of Fam, as well.' 

■Abl' Rebekah aaw that this was not a practical aiiawer. 
'But yon don't know, jet, the competition of fha East End, and 
the straita we are put to. It ia not as at the West End.' 

The golden west ia ever the Land of Promise. No need to 
undeceive : let hei go on in the belief that the three thousand 
girla who wait and work about Regent Street and the ereat sliopa 
are eren'where treated generoualy, and paid above the market 
vjCue of their services, I make no doubt, myself, that many a 

Kat West End mercet eita down when Chtiatmas warms hia 
ft, in hia mansion at Finchley, Cnmpden Hill, FitzJohn'a 
Avenue, or Stoke Newington, and writes ^rcat cheques as gifts to 
the uncomplaining girls who build up hia mcome. 

' She would learn soon,' eaid Eebekah, hoping that the money 
would laat out till the ship was fairly launched. 

She was not auspicious, but there was something ' funny,' as 
Nelly eaid, in a girl of Miss Kennedy's stamp coming among them. 
Why did she choose Stepney Green P Surely, Bond Street or 
fiegent Street would be better fitted for a lady of her manners. 
How would customers be received and orders be taken P By hereelf, 
or by this young lady, who would certainly treat tha ladies of 
Stepney irith little ol that dpFerential coiirteay which they es- 
peoied of these dresamakers? For, aa you nmy have remarked, 
the lower yoa descend, as well aa the higher you climb, the more 
deference do the ladiea receive at the hands of their tender folk. 
No duchess sweeps into a milliner's showroom with more dignity 
than her bumble aiater at Clare Market on a Saturday evening 
diaplaya when she accepts the invitation of the butcher to rally up, 
ladles, and selects her Sunda^a piece of beef. The Ladies of 
Stepney and the Mile End Road, thought Rebekah, look for 
attention. Would Miss Kennedy give it to them? If Misa 
Kenned; herself did not attend to the showroom, what would 
■he doF 

On this evening, after they hnd walked over the whole house, 
Tieited the asplmlted gardeo, and looked into the great glaas-room, 
Angela unfolded her pinna. 

It was in the workroom. She stood at the head of the tible, 
" g aboat faoi with ar. ui of pride and auxietj. 
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an-n defdgn — ber owa schema ; email aa it tm, compared with 
thdt othet vast project, she was aaxious about it It had to 
eucceed ; it muni avieceed. 

All its BucccBs, alie thouglit, depended upon tliat sturdy littls 
ftiGBtieal Seventh-Day young person. It waa she who wna to rot« 
the plH«e and be the practical dreeButaker. And dow ene woa to 
be told. 

' Now,* Bud Angela, with some hositatioD, ' the time has come 
for an esplanatjon of the way we shall work. Firat of all, will 
Tou, Hebekah, undertake the management and control of th« 

* I, Mias Kennedy P But what ia yout depurtment P ' 

'I will undertflike the TiiBna;z'ement of the ^Is — 'she stopped 
and bluahed — ' otrt of their viork-tivie' 

At this extraordinary umouncement the two girls looked 
blankly at their employe)'. 

' Yoa do not quite understand,' An^la w^nt on. ' Wait n 
little. Do you consent, liebekehP' 

The ^rrs eyes flashed and her cheeks became nflmEB, Then 
she thouitlit of the sudden promotion of Joseph in Egypt, and she 
tank conlidBnce. Perhaps she really was equu to the place ; per* 
haps sliB had actually merited the distinction. 

' Very well, then,' Mias Kennedy went on, as if it wna the 
most natnral thin^ in the world that a humble workwoman should 
be suddenly raisM to the proud post of manager. ' Very well ; 
that is settled. You, Nelly, will try to take care of the workroom 
when Rebekah b not there. As repurds the accounta ' 

' I can keep them^ too,' snid Rebekab. ' I shall work— on 
Sundnya,' she added with a blush. 

Miss Kennedy then proceeded to expound hei riewB aa regardi 
the management of her eatahlishment. 

' The girls will be here at nine,' she Sfud. 

Bebekah nodded. Thore could be no objection to that 

'They will work from nine till eleven,' Rebekah started. 
'Yes, I know what I meaii. The long hours of pitting find bund- 
ing the back oTBt work are just as baa B thing for girls of fifteen 
or BO as could be invented. At eleven, therefore, we shall have, 
til of us, half an haur's exercise.' 

Exercise P Exercise in a dreaamaker's shop P Was Miai 
Kennedy in her senses P 

' Exercise. You see that aaphalte. Surely some of jon ca^J 
g^aess what it b for?' She looked at Harry, H 

' Skittles P' he suggested. ^ 

' No. Lawn tennis. Well t why not P ' 

'What is lawn tennis P ' asked Nelly. 

'A game, my dear; and you shnll learn it.' 

' I never play games,' said Rebekah. ' A serious person hai 
DO toom in her bfe for games.* 

< Then coll it exercise, and you will be able to play it wiUioi^ 
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wounding your conscience,' This vea Hnnya remark. 'Wliy 
not, indeed, Miss Kennedy P The ^me of lawn tennis, Nelly,' 
he went on to explain, ' ia fp^Btly in vogue among tbe bloated 
■riatocitic;, as my couain Dick will tell jfou. Tbat it should 
descend to jou and me and the lik^a ot ua la Dothing less thnu • 
■ociul revolutioD.' 

Nellj amiled, but Bite only balf understood tbia kiod ol 
language. A man wbo laughed at things, and talked of things aa 
if tliey were meiint U> be l^uj^bed over, was a creature she bnd 
neyer before met with. My Tneuda, lay this to heart, and ponder. 
It is not until a certain standard of cultivalion ia reached (hat 
people do laugh at things. They only bepin in the last century, 
and then only in a few ealoni. When all the world laughs, the 
perfection of Bumanity will have been reached, and the comedy 
will have been played out 

' It is a beautiful game,' said Angela, meaning Lawn Tennii. 
not the Comedy of Humanity. ' It requires a great deal of akill 
and eiercisea a vast quantity of muscles; and it costs nothing, 
Aflphalte makes a perfect court, m I know very well.' She 
blushed, because she was thinking of the Newnham courts, ' W* 
shall be able to play there, whenever it does not rain. When it 
does, there is the glass house.' 

' What are you going to do in the glRSs house ? ' asked Harry ; 
• throw atonea at other people's windows P That ia said to be very 
good eierciae.' i 

'1 am going to set up ft gymnnsium tor the girls.' ■^ 

Bebekah stared, but said nothing. This was revolutionary, ' 
indeed, 

' If they please, the girls can bring their friends ; we will 
baye a course of gymnastics as well as a school for lawn tenuis. 
You aee, Mr. Qoalett, that I have not forgotten what you said 



remember anything that I have said. Do you 
accidentally, said a thing worth hearing P ' 

' Yes ; you said that money was not wanted here so much 
work. That is what 1 remembered. If you can afford it, you ~ 
woik with us, for there is a great deal to do.' 

' I can ailbrd it for a time.' 

' We shall work again from half-past eleven until one. ' 
-re shall stop fur dinner.' 

' They bring their own dinner, said Eebekah. 'It takes them 
Eto minutes to eat it You will have to give them tea.' 

'No; I shall give them dinner too. And because growing 
g;irla are dainty and sometimes cannot fancy things, I think » 
good way will be for each of them, even the youngest, to take 
turns in ordering the dinnar and seeing it prepared.' 

Rebekab groaned. What profits could stand up against Booli 
IhAiIi expeniutare u thia t 
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' After (in hour for dinner we ahull go to work acaht, I 
hsve thought a Rood dttsl about the afternoon, which is the most 
tedious part of the da;, and I think tke beat thing will be to hav« 
KadinK aloud.' 

' Who ia to read ? ' cried Rebekah. 

' We flhall find somebody or other. Te« at flye, and work 
from six to seven. That is my proj^mme.' ^J 

' Then, Alias Keonedv,' cried her forewoman, ' you will be ^1 
ruined woman in a yuar. ^U 

'No' — ahe ahook her bead with her gracious smile— 'no-l^ 
bope not And I think you will find that we ehnll be very far 
from ruined. Have a UUle faith. What do you think, Nelly P ' 

' Ob, I think it beautiful I ' ehe replied, with a gaie of soft 
woTsliip in Iter limpid evea. ' It ia ao beautiful that it must b« a 
dream, and cannot Inst. 

' What do you Bay, Mr. Qoslett P ' 

' I say that cabinet- making ought to be conducted in the aama 
liberal spirit. But I am afraid it won't pay.' 

Then Mias Kunnedy took them to the roam on the first floor. 
The room at the back waa fitted as a dining-room, quite simjily, 
with a doxea chairs and a long table. Plates, cups, and things 
were ranged upon sholveB ae if in a kitchen, 

She led them to the front room. When her band was on the 
tock she turned and smiled, and held up her finger aa if to prepaca 
I them for a aurpriae. 

The floor was pninted and bare of carpet; the windows were 
dressed with pretty curtains. There were sconcea on the walls 
for candles ; in the recess stood her piano ; and for chairs thaw 
■were two or three rout aeata ranged along the wall. 

' What ia this ? ' aaked Rebeknh. 



'My dear, girls want play as well aa work. The more innocent 
play they get, the better for them, Thia is a room where we 
shall play all sorts of things : aomotimes we shall dan 



e shall act; sometimes we shall sing; somedmes wo ehoU 
rend poe^ or tales ; sometimes we aball rcm^; the girls aball 
bring their friends here as well as to the gymn&aium and the lawn 
tennis, if they pleaae.' 

' And who is to pay for all this P ' asked Rebekah. 

' My friends,' aaid Angela, colouring, because this wag a crisia, 
and to be suspected at euch a point would have been fatal, — 'my 
friend!!, I bare to make a confession to fou. I have worked out 
the design by myself. 1 saw how the girU in ouc workshops toil 
for long hours acd little pay. The great shops, whose partners 
are veiy rich men, treat thera no better than do the poor traders 
whose living has to be got by scraping it off thwr wages. Now, 
I thought that if we were to start a shop in which there was to 
be no mistress, but to be self-governed, and to share the proceeds 
among them all in due order and with regard to suill and 
Industry, we might adjust our own hours for the genera] " "" 
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This kind of shop bas been tried by men, but I thiDk it has qptbp 
ntcceided, bucLuse tlisf wanted the ciipital to atAtt it i ' ' 
^Vhat could we three girla have done with nothing but our 
haads to help uaF So I wrote to & young lady who hai n 
money. Yes, Mt. Goalett, I wrote to that ATias Messenger of 
whom we have bo often talked.' 

' Misd Messenger 1' Hebekah gasped; 'ehe who owus tha 
Great Brewery P ' 

'The sama. She has taken op our Cauae. It is she who 
finds the funds to start us, just as well as if we had capitaL Sha 
givea us tlie rent for a jew, the furniture, the g5ftM house — erery- 
Ihing, even this piano, I haye a letter from her iu my pockol.' 
She took it out Emd read it. ' Miss Messenger begs to ttiank Misi 
Kennedy for her report of the progress made ia her scheme. Sfatt 
quite approves of tha engagements made, particularly those of 
[tehokati nermitage and Nelly Sorensen. She hopes, before long, 
lo visit the house herself and make their acquaintance. Mean- 
while, she will employ the house for all such things as she 
requires, and begs Miss Kennedy to couTey to Miss Hermitaf^ 
the first order for the workshop,' This gracious letter was accom- 
panied by a long list of things, at sight of which the forewoman's 
eyes glittered with joy. 

' Oh, it is a splendid order 1 ' she said. ' May we tell every- 
body about this Mies Messenger P ' 

' I think,' Angela replied, considering carefully, ' that it would 
be better not. Let people only koow that we have started, that 
we are a body of workwomen governing ourselves and working 
for ourselves. The rest is for our private information.' 

'While you are ubout it,' said Harry, 'jou might persuade 
Mias Messenger to start the Talftce of Delight and the College 
of Art.' 

' Do you think she would P ' asked Angela. ' Do you really 
think it would be any use at all P ' 

' Did she haggle about your Co-operative Association P ' 

' No, not at all She quite agreed with me from the 
begimiing, 

' Then, try her for the Palace. See, Misa Kennedy • —the 
young man had become quite earnest and ea^-er over the Pal»ce 
— ' it is only a question of money. If Misa Messenger wants to 
do a thing unparalleled among the deeds of rich men, let her biuld 
the Palace of Delight. If I were she, I sbould tremble for fear 
some other person with money got to hear of the idea, and should 
Bt^p in before ber. Of course, the grand thing in these cases ia 
to be the first' 

■ What is a Palace of Delight ? ' asked Nelly. 

' Truly wonderful it is,' said Harry, ' to think how monotonous 
ve the gifts and bequests of rich men. Schools, cburchei, alms- 
Louses, hospitals — that is all ; that is their monotonous round. 
^Mow tnd agaiO| a man like Feabodf ranembeia "Catlx. laeti'wvb^- 
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to live in, not hovela I at a good woman remembers cknt 
they wnnt sound and wholesome food, and builds a morliet ; but 
Ks B Jiila, schools, cliarcbea, almsliouses, hospitals. Look at the 
IacIi of otiginHlitj. Miss EeDoedy, go and see this lich person ; 
asli lier if she wanta to do the grandest thing ever done for men; 
ask her if she will, as & new and startling point of departure, 
remember that men want joy. If aha will aak me, I will deliTei 
t lecture on the neceasitj of pleasure, the desirableness of plea- 
lute, the beaut; of pleasure.' 

' A Palace of Delight I ' Bebeliah shook her head. ' Do yos 
know that half the people never go to churrhf" 

' When we hnva got the Palace,' said Ilarrr, ' they will go to 
church, because religion is a plant that flourishes best where life 
is happiest. It will spring up among m, then, aa luiuriantly *h 
the wild honeysuckle. Who aio the most religious people in 
tlio world, Miss Hermitage f 

' They are the worahippera in Red Man's Lane, and they ar« 
sailed the Seventh-Da^ Independents.' 

The worst of the Socratic method of argument is that, when 
the wrong answer is given, the whole thing comes to grief. Now, 
Harry wanted her to aay that the people who go most to churdi 
ore the wealthy classes. Rebekah did not say so, because she 
knew nothing of tba wonltbj classes; ard in lior own ciicla of 
■ec<«rian enthuaisita nobody bad any money at alL 
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Ok 1 you obstinate old man I Oh 1 you iwiy old n 

It was the high-pitched voice of her ladyship in r«sdleit 

tones, and the time waa eleven o'clock in the lurenoon, when, aa 

ft rule, she was engaged in some needlework fur herself, or 

f assisiiiig Mrs. Bonnalack with the pudding, in a friendly way, 

, while her husband continued the statement of the Case, left alone 

in the enjoyment of the sitting-room — and his title. 

' You lazy old man I' 

The worda were overheard by Harry Goslett. He hod been 
working at his miraculoua Cabinet, and waa now, following the 
example of Misa Kennedy's workgiils, ' knockiug off' for hiuf an 
hour, and thinking of some excuse fur pasaing the reat of the 
morning with that young lady. He stood in the doorway, looking 
aCi-oBS the Green to the sacred windows of the Dresamakors' Aaso- 
ciatian. Behind them at this moment were sitting, he knew, the 
Queen of the Mystery, with that most besuteoua nymph, the 
matclileas Nelly, fair and lovely to look upon ; and with her, toi!^ 
ilebekah the downiight, herself a Myst«iy, and half-a-doaw 
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more, eoma of them, pcirhaps, tMnntiful. Alnst in working bouri 
theae doora were closed. Perliapa, he thought, when the Cabinet 
wnd Sniahed he mig-bt make some pla; bj canjing it bacliwiLrda 
and forwards, meaauring, fitting, altering. 

' You lazf, sinful, sleep; old man I ' 

A Toice was heard feebly remonstrating, 

' Oh ! oh I oh I ' she cried again in accents that rose bi^hei 
BuJ higher, ' we have come all the way from America to proTO 
our Caaa. There's four montha gone out of six — oh I oh ! and 
you with your feet upon a chair — oh 1 oh I do jou think you are 
back in Canaan City r ' 

' Clara Martha, replied his lordship, in clear and distinct 
tones, — the window was wide open, so that the words floated out. 
upon the eummer air, and struck gently upon Harry's ear,— 
' Clara Martha, I wish I was — it is now holiday tints and the 
boys are out in the woods. And the schoolroom—' he stopped, 
sighed deeply, and yawned — ' it was Tery peacefuL' 

She ^aned in sheer despair, 

'He 18 but a Carpenter/ she said, ' he groveb in the Bhaying*, 
he wallows in the sawdust. Fie upon him I This man a Britiah 
PeerP OhP ahame— shftme 1 ' Harry pictured the quivering 
shoulders and the &a^ei of lepioach. 'Oh t oh I He is not 
worthy to wear a coronet. Give him a chunk of wood to whittlfli 
Had a knife and a chair in the shade, and eomethin' to rest his 
feet upou. That's all ho wants, though Queen Victoria and all 
the angels was callin' for him across the ocean to take hia smt in 
the House of Lords, Shame on him I Shame upon him I ' 

These taunts, appajently, had no effect. His lordship waa 
nnderstood by the listener to say something disrespectful of tha 
Upper House, and to expreas regret at having exchanged his 
humble but contented position of school teacher and his break- 
hsts, where a man could look arouud him and see hot rolls and 
muffins and huckleberry pies, for the splendour of a title, with 
the meagre fare of London and the hard work of drawing up • 
Case. 

'I wiU rouse him I 'she cried, ns she executed some move' 
ment, the nature of which could only be gueeaed by tha young 
man outside. The windows, it is true, were open, hut one's eyes 
cannot go outside t4 look in without the rest of the head and 
body going; too. Whatever it was that she did, his lotdehip 
apparently sprang into the air with a loud cry, and, if aon&d 
means anythmg, ran hastily round the table, followed by hii 
illustrious consort. 

Tha listener says and alwnjs maintains — ' Hairpin.' Those 
who consider her ladyship incapable of behaviour which might 
appear undignified reject that interpretation. Moral, not physical, 
were, according to these thinkers, the meflna of awakening 
adopted by Lady Davenant Even the oiBcers of the Salvation 
Jupny, they aav, do not use hairpins. 
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' In tlio name of common humaoity/ swd Ilnrry ta hims",lt, 
'one must icterrere.' He knockud at the door, aod nllowud time 
for tbe reatorotiou of di^it; and the Btnoothing of ruiSed plumes. 

He found his lordahip seiited, it 13 true, but in (A< tcrmiff chair, 
ftnd hifi whole frame was tremblinir with excitement, terror, or 
eome other etroDg emotion, while the effort he wita making to 
Bppear calm and compoaed caused his head to nod and his chteka 
t^ shake. Never waa a member of the Upper House pkced in a 
more unooraforttiblB position. Ah for her Indjahip, she wm 
■tandiu[{; bolt upright at the other fide of the room at the window. 
There was n gleaui in her eye and a quivering of her lip which 
betokened wrath. 

'I'ardon me. Lady Davenant,' said Harry, smiling sweetly, 
'■ ■" ■ -' tt for r ' — ■ ■ ■ "' 



• May I interrupt jou ft 

' you may, replied her husband, epenking for her. "t-io on, 
Mr. Ooslett. Do not hurry joureelf, praj. We are glad to eee 
you ' — he cleared hia throat — ' very glad, indeed.' 

'I came to eny,' he went on, etill addressing the lady, 'that 
I am n comparatively idle man ; that is, for the moment I hare 
DO work, and am undecided about my movements, and thut, if 
I can be of any help in the Preparation of the Caee, you may 
romninnd my services. Of course, Lady navenant, everybody 
tiU'w-i the importjvnpe of your labours ami nf bis lordship's, and 
thr- (iKcessity for n clear Statement of your Case.' 

Lady Davenant replied with a cry like a sea-gull, 'Oht hin 
lordsliip'a labours, indeed! Yen, Mr, Ooslett, pretty labours I 
Day alter day goes on — I don't care, Timothy — I don't care who 
knows it — day after day goes on, and we pet no fnrlbar. Four 
months and two weeks gone of tbe time, and the Case cot even 
written out yet.' 

' What time ? ' asked Harry. 

' The time that nephew Nathaniel pave hb to prove our claim. 
He found tbe money for our passage : be promissd us six dollan 
K week for six months. In eii months, he said, we should find 
whether our claim was allowed or not. There it wns, and we 
were welcome for six months. Only ai weeks luft, and he goes 
to sleep I ' 

'But, Lady Davenant — only six weeks! It is impossible— 
you cannot send in a claim and get it acknowledged in six weeks. 
Why, such claims nrny drag on for years bsi'ore a Committee at 
the House of Loi'ds.' 

* He wastes all the time : he has got no amiiition : he goea to 
sleep when he ought to ho waking. If we have to go home 
again, with nothing done, it will be because he is so lasy. Shame 
upon yon, obstinste old man I Oh! liwy and sleepy old n " " 
(^Le shook her tin^r at him in bo terrifying a maimer, that h 
fain to clutch at the arms of the chair, and his teeth chattered. 



-' Aurelia Tucker always said 
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lioti ot no Lard, my husband -was too lozj to sUind up far bill 
rishts. Everybody in Canaan City knew that be was too lazy. 
BJie said that if she was me, and trying to get the family title, 
sbs -wouldn't go across the watef to b^ for it, but she would 
make the American Minister in Xiondon tell the British Govern* 
ment that they would just have to grant it, whether they liked 
it or not, and that a plain American citizen was to take bis place 
In their House of Lords, Otherwise, she said, let the Minister tell 
their Mr. Gladstone that Canada would be annexed. That's tine 
lalkiti', but aa for me I want things done friendly, an' I don't 
want to see my husband walldn' into his proper place in West- 
minster with Stars and Stripes fljiu' over bis b(Mui and a Volunteer 
Fire Brigade Band playin' "Htull Columbia" before him. No. 
I said that justice was to be got in the old country, and we only 
had to cross over and nak for it. Then nephew Nathaniel said 
that he didn't eipect much more justice was to be especled in 
England than in New Hampshire. And that what you cant 
always get in a fi:ee country isn't always got where there's Lords 
and Bishops and a Queen. But we might try if we liked fot 
six months. And be would €nd the dollars for that time. Now 
there's only six weeks left, and we haven't even begun to ask 
Cn that justice,' 

'Clara Martha,' said bia lordship; 'I've been thinking the 
matter over, and I've come to the conclufion that Auxelia Tucker 
U a sensible woman, Let us go home again, and send the Case 
to the Minister. Let us frighten them.' 

' It does not seem bad advice,' said Harry, ' Hold a meeting 
in Canaan City, and promise the British Lion that he shnll be 
whipped into a cocked hat nnless you get your rights. Make a 
tta'ional thing of it.' 

' No 1 ' She stamped her foot, and became reiJly terrible, 
'We are here, and wo wiU demand our rights on the spot. If 
the Minister likes to take up the Case, he may; if not, we will 
fight our own battles. But oh 1 Mr. Goslett, il'a a dreadful hard 
thing fot a woman and a stranger to do all the fightin' while bei 
husband goes to sleep.' 

'Can't you keep awake till yon bare stated your CaseP' 
uked Harry. ' Come, old boy, you can take it out in slumbel 
afterwards; and if yon go on keeping till the Case is decided, X 
•zpect you will have a good long refreshing rest.' 

' It was a beautifiu morning, Clara Maittia,' his lordship "' 
explained in anology, 'quite a warm morning. I didn't know 
people ever baa such warm weather in England. And somehow 
it reminded me of Canaan City in July. When I think of 
Canaan, my dear, I always feel sleepy. There was a garden, M>, 
Qodett, and trees and flowers, at the back of the school-house. 
And a bee came in. I didn't know there were bees in Englnndi 
Wliila I listened to that bee, bummin' around most the same >■ 



4 



4 



» 



^ 



u ALL souTS jam coynmoys or xmr. 

if he waa in a Free Republic, I b«gui to think of home, Clan 
Hutha. Tbdt is ell.' 

■Was it the b«e,' she Bsked with B«perity, 'that drew javi 
handkerchief over jiiiit head P' 

' Olaia Martha,' he Tejilied with S little hoatation, ' the bea 
waB a BtraDger to me, liu was not like one of ourNew HaDipsbire 
bees, He bad never eeen me before. Bees sting strangers,* 

Karrj interrupted what promised to be the beginning' of 
another lovers' quarrel, to judg« b; the twitchiags of those thin 
ahouldera and tlie frowning of those bead-liie eyes. 

' Lady Davennnt,' he aaid, ' let us not waste the time in re- 
crimination ; aoeopt my Bervices, Let me help you to draw up 
the Statement of your Case,' 

Thia wna something to the nurjioso : with a last reproachful 
ftlance upon her huabaod, her ladyBhip collected the papers and 
Jut tbem into the bands of her new assistant. 

Tm sure,' she Baid, 'it'a mote'n kind of you, Mr. Goslett. 
Here are all the papers. Mind, there isn't the least doubt about 
it, not the shadow of a doubt ; there never was a claim so strong 
and clear. Timothy Ciilheroa Davanant is as much Lord Dave- 
nantby right of lawful descent, as — na — you are your father's son.' 

Horry spent the morning with the pnjiers spread before him, 
knanging the Case. Lord Davennnt, now nudistutbed, slept 
quietly in his arm-Jwir. Her ladynbip left tbem alone. 

About half-past twelve the sleeping cleimant awoke and rubbed 
bis eyes. 'I have had a most retresbing slumber, Mr. Qoslet^' 
he yawned; 'a man who is married wants it. Sometimes it is 
WliHt we shall do when we get the title confirmed) sometimea it's 
why we haven't made out our Case yet ; sometimes it's why I 
don't go and eee the Qocen myself; sometimeH it is how we shall 
crow over Aurolia Tucker when we are estahlished in our right* ; 
.... but, whatever it is, it is never n quiet night. I think, Mr. 
Goaletl, that if she'd only bold her tongue and go to sleep, I 
might make headway with that Case in the morning.' 

'It seems straightforward enough,' said Harry. 'I can draw 
np the thing for you without any trouble. And tbea you must 
fiudoutthe best way to bring jour claim before the House of 

' Put it into tbe Post OfEce, addressed to the Queen,' suggested 
the Clumant. 

' No— not quite that, I think,' said Harry. 'There's only oiw 
weak point in the Case,' 

'I knew you'd find out the weak point. She won't allow 
there's any weak point at alt Says it's clear ttom begiuning 

' So it is, if you make an admission,' 

•Well, sir, what is that admissionP I.et U8 make it at once, 
uid go on. Nothing can be fairer j we are quite prepared to meet 
5011 baUw^ with that admiaaiou.' 
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Bib lordsiiip spoke aa if conferring an immenae edTontage oj 
ui imiiuinarj opponent. 

' I do not miod,' he said, ' anybody else finding out the 
point, became then I can tackle him. Whtit veies me, . __. 
Ooslett, ia to lind oat that veak pciint myself. Because then, 
there ia nobody to argue it out with, nnd it ia like cold water 
nmning down the back, and it keeps a man awake.' 

' As foryour admission ' said Harry, laughing, 

'Well,Bir, whatisitP" 

' Why, of course, you hftve to admit, unless you can prove 
that tliia Timothy Clithema Darenant, wlieelwrigbt, wia t 
Hooourable Timotbj Glitheroe DaTeoant, only son of Lord 
Dftvenant.' 

His lordship was silent for a while. 

' Do you think, ar, that the Queeo will see this weak point P ' 

' 1 am quite sure that her advisers will.' 

'And do you thick — hush, Mr. Goslelt, let ui whisper. Do 
jou think that the Queen will refuse to give ua the title becaiisa 
of this weak point F Hush I she may be outside.' He meant bis 
wife, not Her Uajesty. 

* A Committee of the House of Lords most undoubtedly may 
refuse to consider your claim proved.' 

His lordship nodded his bead in consideration of this possi- 
bility. Then he laughed gently, and rubbed his hands. 

' It would be roogh at first. That is so, for certain, sure. 
There would be sleepless nighta. And Aurelia Tucker would 

laugh. Clara Martha would ' he shuddered. ' Wal, if wo 

hoT to go borne without our title, I should be resigned. When a 
man ia sixty years of age, sir, and, though bom to greatness, not 
brought up accordin' to his birth, he can't always feel like settin' 
in a row witb a crown upon his bend ; and though I wouldn't own 
up before Clam Mnrlha, 1 doubt whether the Britiah Peers would 
consider my company quite an honour to the Upper Houae. 
Though a pltdu citizen of the United States, sir, is as good as an; 
Lord that lives.' 

' Batter,' said Harry. * He is much batter.' 

'He ia, Mr, Ooslett, be is. In the land where the Bird of 
Freedom—-.' 

' Hush, my Lord. You forget that you are a British Peer. 
No spread-eagle for yon,' 

Lord Dnvenaat sighed. 

' It is diiEcult,' he said, ' and I suppose there's no more loyal 
riljzena than us of Canaan City.' 

' Well, how are we to connect this Wheelwright Timothy with 
the Honourable Timothy who was fluppnr^ed to be drowned P ' 

' There is his age, aod there ia hia name. You've got tho« 
Hr. Ooslett And then, as we agreed before, we will agree i 
that tittle admission.' * 

' Bat if vreif body does not agree F ' 



ler 
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' There is also the fact that wo were alwaja aupposed tc bo 
heicB to eftaiBthina; in the old coiititry,' 

' I am afraid tnat is not enough, Theie ie this preat difficultv. 
Why eliould a young EDglishmaD, the heir to a title and a )^at 
property, settle down in America and practise a handicraft P ' 

' Wftl, W, I can't rightly aay. My grandfather carried that 
MCret with him. And if you'll oblige me, sir, you'll tell bet 
ladvabip that we are agreed upon that little admiasion which 
makee the connection complete. It will be time enough to unde- 
ceive liei when the trouble begina. Aa for Aurelia Tucker, why 
-' here be ainiled sweetly. ' If I know Clara Martha aright, 
in quits able to tackle Aureliii by bersblf.' 
['liLi was the wayin which the conduct of the Great Uateoaot 
&ue lull into the bauds of k mere working man. 



CHAPTER XL 



Avct^^'b genteel pluce of business, destiaed as it was to greatness, 
cauiB into the world with little pomp and no preteoce. On the 
day appointed, the workgirla came at nine, and found a brnss 
plate on the door and a wire blind in the windows, bearing tlie 
announcement that thia waa the ' Dreasmakers' Asaociafjon.' 
This information gave them no curiosity, and produced no excite- 
ment in their mmds. To them it seemed nothing but another 
artifice to attract the attention of a public very hard to move. 
They were quite used to these crafty announcements ; they war* 
cynically incredulous of low prices ; they knew the real truth as 
to fabrics of freabnesa unliiEting and atuffa which would never 
wear out: and as regards forced sales, fabulous prices, and in- 
credible bargains, they merely lifted the eyelid of die scoffer and 
went into the workroom. Whatever waa written or printed oa 
bills in the window, no difference wna ever made to them. Nor 
did tbe rise and fall of markets alter their wages one penny. 
This lack of interest in the success of their work is certinnly » 
drawback to thia mitier, as to many others, Would it not be well 
if workmen of all kinds were directly interested in the enterprise 
fci which they hire out their labour P 

If you have the curiosity to listen to the talk of workgirla in 
tbe evenings when they walk home, or oa they journey homewards 
slowly in the crawling omnibua, you wiU be struck by a very 
remarkable phenomenon. It is not that they talk without 
stopping, because that, is common to youthful woman in evetr 
rank. It is that in the evening they are alwc^s eiasperatea. 
Tbey snap their lips, they breathe quick, they flash their eyes, 
tbjr clench tb^ lingers, and theii talk la a uarratiTe of indi^^- 
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ttoo tail of ' seiee ' ' aeti,' and ' sezehe ' — mostly the Itat, becituM 
nbnt 'Hlie' snid u generally the catue o( all this wrath. A 
pbil<)i<o(iher, who once investigated the subject, waa fortunat« 
enough to discover why workgirla are always angry at Bventide. 
ITe maintaina that it meana nothiag in the world but Nagging; 
they all, he says, eit together — farewomeD, drasamakera, im- 
provera, and apprenticea — in one room. The room, whether large 
OF small, ia alwaja close ; the hours are long ; as they eit at their 
woA, head bout, baclc bent^ f«et aCill, they gradually get the 
fld^'cts. Th'iH is a real disease while it laata. In the workroom 
It has got to Isst until the lime to imock off. First it aeizca the 
limba, eo that tlie younger onea want to get up and jump and 
dunce, while the elder ones would like to kick. If not relieved, 
the patient next gets the Fidgets in her nerves, so that tilie wrig~ 
glea in her chair, Rets spasmodic twitcliings, ahnkea h»r head 
Tiolently, and bitea her thread with viciousnesa. The next alep 
is extreme irritability ; this ia followed by a diaposition on the 
part of the forewoman to find fault, and by a determination on tha 
part of the wurkgicla not to be put upon, with an intention of 
speaking uji should the occasion eriae. Then comes Naggin?, 
which 18, in fact, nothing but Fidgets translated into Eiiglirfi 
Proee. Some forewomen are ezcelleot trnnelators. And the end 
is general exasperation, with finea, notices to leave, warnings, 
cbeckiness, retorts, accusations, charges, denials, teara, faults 
findings, sneers, angiy woida, bitter things, personal reflections, 
innuendoeB,di8reapect, bullying, and every elemeut of a Row EoyaL 
Consequently, when the girla go home they are exasperated. 

We know how Angela proposed to prevent the outbreak of 
this contagious disorder bj ventilation, exercise, and frequent rests. 

She took her place among the girls, and worked vrilh them, 
dtting beside Nelly Sorenaen, who waa to bare charge of the 
worliroom. Rebekah, with Miss Messenger's magnificent Order 
on her mind, sat in the show-room waiting for visitors. But none 
came except Mrs. Bormolack, accompanied hr her Ladyship, who 
stepped over to olFer their congratulations and beet wishes, and to 
see what Misa Messeoger was going to have. 

At eleven o'clock, when the first two hours' pull ia beginning 
to be felt by the younger hands, Angela invited everybody to rest 
for half an hour. They obeyed with some Burprise, and followed 
her with considerable suspicion, as if some mean advantage was 
going to be taken of them, eome trick 'sprung ' upon them. 

She look them into a kind of court, which had been the back 
garden, paved with aaphalte and provided with nets, racqueta, and 
all the gear for lawn tennis. She invited them to plny_ for half an 
hoDT. It was a fine morning in early September, with a warm 
■un, a bright sky, and a cooi breeze— the very day for lawn tennia. 
The girls, however, looked at the machinery and then at each 
Otlittr, and showed no inclination for llie game. Then Angtslk 
* d the way into the gnU g}aea room, vliaiQ a^a -^-mXK^ ^'^\ '^u^ 
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f uloiu ban, ropes, findpoete which aha had provided for tholt 

SmnasUc eierdaet. They looked at each othei again, and 
owed a di^poidtioD to ^icgle. 

The; were Beven guls in all, not coaotiag Rebnliiih, who 
mnut^id in the show-room ; and Nellj, who viaa a little older 
than the Test, stood rather apart. The girls were aot unhealtb;- 
koking, bein(^ all Quite ;oang, and therefore not an vet ruined aa 
tu tbe complesipn hj gas and bnd air. But they looked dejected, 
as if their work had no charms far them — indeed, one can liardlj 
imagine thut it had — thej were odI; surprised, not elated, at the 
balf-houi'a recreation ; they expected that it would be deducted 
bom their waj^es, and were resentfuL 

Then Angela made thorn a speech. She suid, handling ■ 
nequet to give herself conlidenc«, tnat it was highly necessary tr 



take plenty of eiercise in the oppn air ; that she waa sore work 
woula be better done and more quickly done if the fingers did not 
get too tired; therefore, that aho haa had this tennU-oourt pre- 



pared for them and the gymnsMum fitted up, so that they might 
play in it every day. And then selecting Nellj and two others, 
who seemed active young creatures, she gave them their first 
lesson in lawn tenuis. 

The next day she gave a lesaon to another set. In a few days 
tennis became a posaion with the girls. The fimbion spread. 
Idwn tennis ia not an expensive gam.e; shortly there will be no 
bit of square garden or vacant space in Stepney but will be marked 
ODt into its lawn-temiia courts. 

The g^nasium took longer to become popular. Gills do not 
like feats of strength ; nor was it until the spell of wet weather 
last October, when outdoor games became impossible, that the 
gymnasium began to attract at all. Then a spirit of emulation 
waa set up, and bodily eietciaea became popular. After becoming 
^uite sure that no deduction was made on account of the resting 
bme, tbe girls ceased to be auspicIoU!i, and accepted the gift witn 
Mmcthing like enthusiasm. Yet, Miss Kennedy was theii em- 
ployer r therefore, a natural enemy ; thei^fore, gifts from her 
continued, for some time, to be received with doubt and suspicion. 
This does not aeem, on the whole, a healthy outcome of oui social 
■f stem ; yet such an attitude ia unfortunately common among 
workgirls. 

At half-past eleven they all resumed work. 

At one o'clock anotlier astonishment awaited them, 

Misa Kennedy informed them that one of the reforms intro- 
duced by her was the providing of dinner every day, without 
deducting anything from tbe wages. Those to whom dinner was, 
on most days, the mockery of a piece of bread-nnd-butter, or a 
bun, or some such figment and pretence of a meal, rimply gasped, 
and the atouteat held her breath for a while, wondenag what 
these things might mean. 

Yea, there was dinner kid fbi them upatura on « kii wblto 
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cloth ; for eyeiy iga\ a plentiful dish of beef with potatoes and 
other good things, and a glass of MpBsongiar'B Family AJe — that at 
eight and <ax. Ilie nine-gallon ca:;k ;— and bread & diecr/tiim, 
Angela would have added pudding, but was disauaded by her fore- 
woman, oD the ground that not only would jiitiJding swallow up 
too much of the profits, but that it would OBmnmli-so the girla. 
Aa it waa, one of them, at the mere aspect and Hist contemplation 
of the bp«f, fell a-wecping. She was lame, and she was the most 
dejected among them all. Why she wept, and how Angela 
fbUowed her hume, and what that home was like, and why aha 
and her mother and her sisters do now continually praise and pray 
for Angela, belong to another atory, concerned with the wrelched- 
ness sad misery which ate found at Whitechspel and Stepney, a» 
wdl aa in Soho and Marylebona and the back of Begent Street, 
1 shall not write many chnptets of that fitoiy, for my own parL 

Tmlr a moat wonderful workshop, Was ever such an associa- 
tHm of ^esamakers F 

After dinner they frolicked and romped, though aa yet in as 
itaught way, until two, when they began work again. 

MisB Kennedy then made them another speech. 

She told them that the success of tbetr enterprise depended in 
nire upon their own industry, eldll and energy; that 
, _ all interested in it, because they were to receive, be- 

iides their wages, a ehare in the profits ; this they only partly 
understood. Nor dM they comprehend her Bchenie much more 
when she went on to explain that they had the house and all the 
preliminary furniture found for them, so that there would be 
nothing, at first, to pay for rent. They had never considered the 

Saestion of rent, and the thing did not go home to them. But 
liey saw in eome vague wav that here was an employer of a kind 
Teiy much onlika any they liad ever before experienced, and they 
were astonished aiid excited. 

Later on, when thej might be getting tired again, they had a 
visitor. It was ao other than Cnpt^n Sorensen, He aaid that 
by permiesion of Miss Kennedy he would read to them for an 
hoar, and that, if she permitted and they liked, as he was an old 
man with nothing to do, be would come and read to them often. 

So this astonishing day jtassed on. 

They had tea at five, with another half-hour's rest^ Aa the 
•rening waa so fine, it was served in the garden. 

At eeven they found that it was time to strike work— an hour at 
leut earlier than at any other house. Whatci^i' thesti thing? mcanP 

And then fresh marvels. For when the work was put away, 
IBat Kennedy invited them all to follow her upstairs. There she 
fbnnally presented them with a room for theirown use in the 
BTening if they pleased, There was a piano in it ; but, unfortu- 
nately, nobody could play. The floor was polished for dancing, but 
then no one could dance ; and there was a tAble with games upon 
Jty ud Dtgonnea and illuatiatBd pap«n. la tU& vmb^ ^aSi* 
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Kennedy told them, they could einix, dance, plaj, read, talk, Bit, oi 
do anjtliing else in reason, nnd within the limita of modest ri^cian- 
tion. They might aUo, on Suturda; eveniiigt, briog their fritoda, 
brothera, and ho forth, who would also be expected to beliaTe 
within the limita of modoBtj and good bleeding. In short, the pi luze 
vasto beadrawiog-room, and Angela proposed to train the girkby 
example and precept ioto a proper feeling sa regarda the ueu of a 
dtawing-TOom. There waa to be no giggling, so 'whiaperiu^ in 
corners, noi was there to be any borsejplay. Oood mumier^ lis 
between horseplay on the one hand and giggling on the other. 

The hind of evening proposed bj their Tronderful mistress 
etruck the girls at hrat with a kind of etunefaction. Outside, tho 
windows being open, they could hear the steps of those who 
walked, talked, and lauglied on Stitpnej Qreen. They would 
have preferred to be among that throng of idle proinenaders ; it 
seemed to them a more benutifal thing to walk up and down the 
putha than lo sit about in a room and be told to play. Tber« 
were no joimg men. There was the continual presence of their 
employer. They were afraid of her i tliere was also Misi 
Ilermitage, of whom nls'' they were afraid ; there was, in addi- 
tion, Nefly Sorenaeu, of whom thoy might leorn to be afraid. Aj 
for Miss Kennedy, they were the more afrnid of her because, not 
only did she walk, talk, and look like a person out of another 
world, hut, oh 1 wonderful 1 she knew nothing— evidently nothmg 
— of their little tricks, Nnlur.iUy one is afraid of a person who 
knows nothing of one's wicked ways. This is the awkwardoes. 
in entertaining angels. They naturally Bssame that their enter- 
toners stand on the same elevated level as tbemselvesj this causes 
embarrassment. Host of us, like Angela's shop-girls, would, 
nnder the circumstances, betray a tendency to giggle. 

Then she tritd to relieve them from their awkwardness by 
ntting down to the piano and playing a lively gallop. 

' Dance, girls I ' slie cried. 

In their early childhood, before they went to school or work- 
shop, the girls had been accustomed to a good deal of dandng. 
Their ball-room was the street; their floor was the kerbstone ; 
their partners had been other little girls ; their music the orgnn- 
gi'inder's. They danced with no steps, save such aa came by 
nature ; but their little feet struck true and ke^t good time. Now 
they were out of practice ; they were grown big, too ; they could 
no longer seize each other by the waist and caper round and round- 
Yet the music was inspiriting; ; eyes briifhtened, their heels became 
M light as air. Yet, alas ! they did not know the atepe, 

Angela stopped playing and looked round her. The girls wers 
orowded together. 

Rebekah Hermitage sat apart at the table. There was that in 
her fa'^e which betokened disapproval, mingled with curiosity, for 
the had never seen a dance, and never, except on a barrel-orgao, 
Acard dance music Nelly Sorensea stood beside the piano wftt«hiag_ 
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Qie player with the devotion which hdon^ to the disciple who 
loves the most. "Whateier Misa Keanedy did was right and sweet 
and benutifuh Also, whuteTec ehe did filled poor Nelly with a 
MUM of humiliation, because ahe herself felt so i^orant. 

' Hebekah I Nelly 1 ' cried Angela. ' Can you not help me f ' 

Both Bhaok theii heada. 

' I cumot dance,' siiid Bchekah, trying to ehow a little ecorn or. 
»t least, some disapprobation. ' In oui Connection we never dance.' 

' You never dance P ' Anjrela forpot for the moment that she 
was in Stepney, and among a claas of girls who do not danoBi 
' Do you sing P ' 

'If any is meny,' replied Rebekah, 'let him sing hymns,' 

' Kelly, can you help me ? ' 

She, too, shook her head. But, she said, 'het father oo^i 
play the fiddle. Might he come ? ' 

Angela begged hec to invite bim immediately, and on her wa; 
to ask Mr. Goslelt, at Mrs. Borraalack's, to hring hia fiddle too. 
Between them they would teach the girls to dance. 

Then she sat down and begun to sing. First she sang, ' Bv 
the Banks of Allan Water,' and then ' The Bailiff's Dnug&ter of 
Islington,' and next, ' Drink to me only with thine ajea' — sweet 
and simple ditties alt, Then came Captain Sorenseo, bearing his 
fiddle, and happy to help ; and while he played, An^la stood all 
the girls in a row before her, headed by Nelly, and gave them 
their first lesson in the giddy danoe. 

Then came Harry Goslett; and at sight of his cheerful 
countenance and at the mere beholdiTig how he bowed to Miss 
Kennedy, and asked to he allowed, and put his arm round her waist 
and whirled her round in a gallop, their hearts were lifted op, and 
they longed no more for Stepney Green. Then he changed Miss 
Kennedy for Nelly; and though she waa awkward at first, she 
soon fell into the step, while Miss Kennedy danced with another j 
ftnd then Mr. Goslett vdth another, and so on till all had bad a 
practical lesson. Then they ceased altogether to long for the jest 
of the gallant 'prentice; for what were jeata to this manly, 
mafltarfiil aeiiura by the waist, this lifting alniost off the feet, this 
whirl round and round to the music of the fiddle which the brave 
old Captwn played as merrily as any bo's'o's mate or quarter- 
master on en East Indiaman ? In half an hour the feet of all hut 
one — the one who, poor girl, waa lame — felt tliat noble sympathy 
with the muiiic so readily caught bv those intelligent organs, mi 
•—they amfd dance. Perhaps for the first time m the annals of 
Bt«pney her daughters had learned to dance. 

The rest would ha easy. They tried a quadrille, then another 
gallop. Harry endeavoured to do his duty, but there were some 
who remariced that he danced twice, that second gaUop, with Nelly 
Eorensen, and they were iealous. Yet it was only an unconscious 
tribute paid to beauty. The young fellow was among a bevy of 
'resgmakets ; u uncommon position for a man of lue bnxt^^A^ ~ 
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One of them, somehow, was, to all appearance, snd to an; bin 
peihspa the moat practised eye, a real (fenuine lady — not a copy 
at all: the other wm so gracaful and eweet that she seemed to 
want out a touch to effect tba ttnosformation. As for the other 
girls, they were simple young persona of the work-room and 
counter— -a cummon type. So common, alas ! that we are apt to 
forget theindividualit'y of each, her pereonal hopes, and her iiiNnit* 
poeaibilities. Yet, howeTor in-iignificant is the crowd, the in- 
oividual b bo important, 

Then he was intei'ested id the dnrk-ejod girl who sat by her- 
self at the table, looking on aniiouslj, at an amusement she tied 
always heard of as 'soul-destroying.' She was wnndorincr why 
her ears wore pleased with the playing, and why her braui wna 
Hllcd with atmnge images, and wliy it was so pleasant to watch 
the girls dancing, their eyes aglow and their cheeks flushed. 

' Do not tempt me,' she eud, when Harry ventured to ittvita 
ber, too, Va join the giddy throng. 'Bo not tempt me — no — go 
I »way I ' 

ller very brusqueness showed how strong was the temptation. 
Was she, abeady, giving way at the Erot (emptationP 

Presently, the evening was over, the girls had all trooped 
noisily out of tba bouse, and Angela, Captain Sorensen, Nell,v, 
and the young workman were walking across the Qreen in the 
direction of the Almshouse, 

When Angela got home to the Boarding House the dreariness of 
the evening was in full blast The boarders were aittingin silence, 
each wrapt in his own thoughts. The Professor lifted his head 
as she entered the room, and regarded her with thoughtful eyes, 
as if appraising her worth aa ndnirBoynnte, David Fogg scowlud 
horribly. His lordship opened his mouth as if to speak, hut sidd 
nothing. Mr. Maliphant took his pipe out of his mouth, and began 
a stoTy. ' 1 remember,' he said, ' the last time but one that ho 
was ruined '—he did not state the name of the gentleman—' the 
whole town was on Are, and his house with theio. What dll he 
doP Mounted his horse and rode around, and bought up all the 
timber for twenty miles around. And see what he's worth now 1 ' 
When be bnd t<i]d his story he relapsed into silence. Angela 
tllougbt of that casual collection of unsympathetic animals put 
itilo a cage and ctdlfd ' Happy Familj.' 



CHAPTER Xn, 



BuFDAT mominff in and about the Whitechiipel and Mile End 
Roadn, Angela discoi-eri'd to be a time of peculiar interest. The 
doaiDg of the ahops adds to the digni^ of the broad thoroughfuta 
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because it hides so xaxaj dieagreeable and even humiliatisg thinRB. 
But it by no meaoa puts a stop to trflffic, which is cooducted with 
an ostentatiaos dlHregord of the Fourth Commandment ot CbristJan 
custom. At oue end, the Gitv end, is Eoundaditch, crowded with 
men who Come to buy and Ball ; and while the bells of SL Botolph 
CBlluponthefaithful withaclnnfringand clashing which ring lilte a 
cry of despair, the footpath ia filled with the busy loungers, who 



have long since ceased to regard the iniitatian aa having anything 
at all to dc with them. 

Ktrange and wonderful result of the gathering of men in great 
cities 1 It is not a French, or an Engliiih, or a Oerman, or an \ 
Ametican result — it is universal; in every great city of the world, j 
below a ceitain level, thera is no religion— men hare grown dend 
tfl their higher instincts ; they no longer feel the poasibilitiea of 
humanity : faith brings to them no more the evidence of tbings 
onseen. They are crowded together, so that they have cenaed to 
feel theii: individuality. The crowd is eternal — they are part of 
that eternity ; if one drops out, he is not missed ; nobody con- 
tiden that it will be his own turn some day so to drop out. Life 
U Dothing for ever and ever, but work in the week with as much 
beer and tobacco as the money will run to, and loafing on 8undaja 
with more beer and tobacco. Thia, m^ friends, ia a truly astonishing 
thing, and a thing unknown until this century. Perhaps, however, 
in ancient Rome, the people had ceased to believe in their Qods; 
perhapa, in Babylon, the eacred bricks were kicked about by the 
unthinking tnob; perhaps, in every great city, the same loss of 
bdividuol manhood may be found. 

It was on a Sunday morning in August that Angela took a 
Uttle journey of exploration, accompanied by the joung workman 
who was her companion in theee excurBJuna. lie led hei into 
Houndsdilch and the MioorioB, where she had the pitwwure of 
inepecting the great Mercantile Interest of old clothes, and of 
a»2ing upon sucli as buy and sell therein. Then she turned her 
face northwards, and en ered upon a journey which twenty yeara 
■$ro would have been full of peril, and ia now, to one who loveahis 
fellow man, full of interest. 

The great Boulerard of the East was thronged with the clsas 
of men who keep the Sabbath in holy laziness with tabaeco. 
Some of them lounge, some talk, some listen, all have pipes in 
their mouths. Here waa a circle gathered round a man who was 
waving tus arms and shouting. He waa an Apostle of Temperance ; 
behind him stood a few of his private friends to act as a clnqju. 
The listeners seemed amused but not convinced, 'Thej will pro- 
bably,' said Harry, 'enjoy their dinner beer quite as much as if 
they bad not hearl this sermon.' Another circle was gathered 
round a man iu a cart, who had a Uiiniing red Sag to support him. 
He belonged, the flag told the world, to the Tower Hamlets 
Ua^a Charta Association. What he said was listened to with 
tile BUDS languid coriosity and tepid amusement Angela stopced 
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J hear wiiat he had to My. He was dotnilin;;, with 
immenBe energy, the particuIorB of Bome awful act of injuBljce 
committed upon a (riend unkaowa, who g;ot six months. Tb« Lsw 
of England is always trampling' upon some innocent Tietim, M- 
coidin^ to tliLt sympnthi.'teT with virtue. Tlie working: men ban 
hoard it all before, itnd they continue to smoke their pipes, their 
blood not quickened by a single beat. The ear of the people is 
acciietoraea to vehemence; the case must be put strongly before it 
will lieCen at all; and listening, aa most bawlers discuTer, is DOt 
OODTiction, 

Next to the Magna Chnrtu brethren a cheap-jack had placsd 
big cart. He drore a rosring tmde in two-penn orths, which, out 
of compliment to a day which should be devoted to good works, 
consisted each of a bottle of enruaparilla, which he called ' sassaple,' 
and B box of pills. Next to bim the costers stood beside their carta 
loaded with cheap ices, ginger-beer, and lemonade — to show that 
there was no deception, a great glass jar stood upon each cnrt with 
actual undeniable slices of lemon fio»tJng in water and a lump of 
ice upon the top; there were alao piles of plums, plums without 
end, early August apples, and windfall penrs ; also sweet things in 
foot-long lumps stickj; and gruesome to look npon; Braiil nuts, 
always a favourite article ol commerce in certain circles, though 
not often met with at the tables of the luxurious; late oranj^es, 
more plums, many more plums, plums in enormous quantities; 
and periwinkles, which lajst nil '.be year round, with whelks And 
vinegar, and the toothsome shrimp. Then there came another 
circle, and in the midst stood a young man, with long fair hair and 
large blue eyes. lie was preacning the Uoapol, as ne understood 
It ; bis face was the face of an enthusiast ; a little solitude, a little 
meditation among the mountains, would have made this man 
a seor of visions and n dreamer of dreams. He wa^ not ridiculous, 
though his grammar was defective and his pronunciation had the 
roclcuey twang, and his aspirates were wonting ; nothing is ridicu< 
lni;s that is in earnest. On the right of the street they passed the 
h end-quarters of the Solvation Army; the brave warriora were 
DOW in full blast, and the fighting, ' knee-drill,' singing, and 
•torming of the enemy's fort were at tlieir highest and most enjoy- 
able point ; Angela looked in and found an immense hnll crammed 
with people who came to fight, or to look on, to scoff, or gwe. 
Higher up, on the left, staiids a rival in red-hot religion, the HoU 
of the Jubilee Singers, where another vast crowd was worshipping, 
•xburting, and singing. 

' There seems,' said Angela, ' to be too much exhortrag ; can 
tfaoj not ait down somewhere in quiet fur praise and prayer P ' 

' We working people,' replied her companion, ' lilo everything 
loud and strong. If we are persuaded to take a side, we want to 
be nlways fighting on that ude.' 

Streams of people passed them, lounging or walking with a 
Ifeadj poiposa, ilta ionner wen the indiflereut and the ci " ~~ 
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the budeoed and the stupid, oea to whom prencliers and omtnn 
appenled in vain ; to whom Peter the Hermit might bnye bawlBi 
biuiseU hooree, and Bernard would have tiirown all liis eloquence 
■way J tliej smoked short pipes, nith their hnuils in tboir pockets, 
and looked good-tempered ; with them were bojB, also smokinff 
short pipes, with their htLnds in their pockela. Those who walked 
were joung men dres^d in loos' frock-coats of a shioy nod lustrooa 
blMk, who carried Bibles and I'rayer Bocliswitb some oBtectntionB, 
They were on their way to church; with them were their siBtera, 
for the most part well-dressed, quiet girle, to wham the noise and 
the crowds were a part of life, a thing not to be BToided, hardlj ■ 
felt aa a trouble. 

' I am ftlwfljB getting a new sensation/ eaid Angela, 

' What is the tast P ' 

'I bave just realised that there are thouf^nnds and thousands ol \ 
people who never, all their lires, get to a place where they cnn br 
quiet. Always noise always crowds, always buying and selliBg,' 

' Here at leaat,' said Ilarry, ' there is no noise.' 

Thev were at the wicket gate of the Trinity Almslioase. 

' "Waat do you thinh, Miss Kennedy f ' 

'It is a haTen of rest,' she replied, Ibinking of a certain pictuiftW 
' Le6 us, too, seek peace awhile. I 

It waa just sleTen o'clock, and the bead.'^meD were going td'^ 
their chapel. They entered the square, and joined the old men in 
tlieic weekly service. Angela discovered to ber dianjipointmenlj 
that the splendid flight of steps leading to the majrniBcent portal 
was a dummy, because the real entrance to the chnpel was a lowly 
door beneath the stone steps, suited, Mr. Bunker would have said, 
to the humble condition of the moneyless, 

It is a pliun chapel, with a small OTgan in the comer, a tiny 
altar, and over the altar the ten commandments in a black wood 
frame — rules of life for those whose life is well-nigh done — and a 
pulpit, which serves for reading the service as well aa delivering 
the sermon. The conirregntion consisted of about thirty of the 
ftlmsnian, with abouthalf as many old ladies; and Anpeta wondered 
why these old ladies were all dressed in black, and all wore crape. 
Perhaps they desired bv the use of this material to symbohsa 
mourning for the loss of opportunities for making nioney j or for 
the days of beanfy and conrtship, or for children dead and gone, op 
to mark the humility which bectimes an Inmate, or to do honour 
to Ihe day which is still revered by many Eiigliahwomen as a day 
of homiliation and rebuke, or in the Deliel that crape confers 
dignity. We know not, we know nothing ; the love wliich women 
bear for crape is a mvBtory; man can but speculate idly on their 
■y-sja. We are like the philosopher picking up pebbles by the sea- 
siJe. Among the old people Ntt Nelly Sorensen, a flower of youUi 
and loveliness, in her simple black dress, and her light hail 
hrenkinff out beneath her bonnet. Tlie Catholics believe that no 
t^Kih u oomplete without b bone of some dead esiut ot VniA^uA 
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person, Angela modfl tip her mind, on the spot, that no act «4 
public woraltip is complete without the asaiatance of jouth as well 

The meD were all dreeeed aliVe in blue conta and bnea button^ 

the uaiform of the place; thej seemed nil, with the exception of 

one who wfis bnttered by time, aod was fain to dt while the re<t 

•tood, to be of the same age, and that might be anjihing between 

ft hearty eixty-five and a vt^rorous eigrhtj. A/ter the mamier of 

snitara, they were all exact in the performimce of their share in 

public worship, following the prayers in the book and the lessons 

in the J!ible. When the time came for listening they stroighleDed 

tbenuelTes out in an attitude camfoitable for listening. The Scotch 

elder assumes, during the sermon, the air of a hostile critic j the 

fnce of the British rustic becomes vncant ; the eyes of the ordinarf 

listener in church show that his thoughts ure far away ; but the 

. eipreaaion of a sailor's face, while he is performing the duty — pari 

I of the day's duty — of listening to the sermon, shows respectful 

I fttlention. although he may have heard it all before. 

Angela did not listen much to the sermon: she was thinking 
of the old men for whom that sermon was prepared. There was a 
fresh colour upon their faces, ns if it was not so very long since 
their cheeks hod been fanned by the strong sea breeze ; their eyea 
were clear, they possessed the bcariog which comes of the habit 
of command, and they cariied th(?in!<elveB as if they were not 
ashamed of their poverty. Now BuJiker, Angela relecled, wouH 
have been very much ashamed, and would have hung his head in 
ihame. But then Bunker was one of the nimble-footed hunters 
ftfler money, while these ignoble persons hod contented them- 
selves with the simple and skrish record of duty done. 

The service over, they were joined hy Captain Sorensen and 
his daughter, and for halTan hour walked in the quiet court be- 
hind the church in peaceful converse. Aag«la wnlltcd with the 
old man, and Nelly with the young man. It matters little what 
they talked about, but it was something good, because when the 
Captain vrent home to bis dinner, he kissed his dau^ihter, and said 
that it seemed to him that it was the best day's work be ever did 
when he let bar go to Miss Kennedy. 

In the evening, Angela made another journey ot eiploration 
with the same escort They passed down Stepney Green, and 

E.nged among the labyrinth of streeta lying between the Mils 
d Road and the Thames. It is as unlovely a collection ol 
houses OS may be found anywhere, always excepting Uoston, 
which may fairly be considered the Queen of Unloveliness. The 
tiousos in this part are email, and they are almost all of one 
Wttem. There is no green thing to be seen ; no one plants trees, 
there seem to be no gardens ; no Bowers nre in the windows ; there 
b no brightness of paint or of clean wiodoWH ; there is nothing of 
JO}, nothing to gladden the eye. 

' Xhiuk, Bftid Harry, ftlmoat in a whisper, as if in homm* J^^ 
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the Powers of Dirt aad Drearine^B, 'thinli what this people could 
be mnde if weoould only carry ,«t your echemo of tne i'aliico of 
Delipht.' 

* We coula make th em discontented, at leaat,' 8wd Angela, 
' Dia ciinten t mufl t co me befor e reJc™.' 

" * We bEouIT leave them to reToctn themBeWes,' eiud Harry, 
*Tlie mifitfike of pbilanthropista ia to thiolr that they can io tit 
people whnt ctui only be dcioa by the puople. As you said thii 
morning, there ia too much exhorting.' 

Ptesentlj they struck out of a atreet rather more dreary than 
ite aeighbours, and found themselves in a broad road with a groAt 
church. 

' Thia is Liraehouae Chnroh/ eaid Hal .y. ' All round you are 
Bailors. There is Ea£t India Dock Road, Ilere is West India 
Dock Road. There is the Foreigii Sailors' Home ; and we will go 
no further, if you please, because the streeta are all full, you per- 
ceive, of the Kireign sailors and the English sailors and the sailors' 
friends.' 

AogelB hed seen enouph of the sailors. They turned back. 
Harry led her thtough another labyrinth into another broad stree^ 
alao crowded with sailors. 

'This ia Shadwell,' Biiid her guide; 'aud if there is anything' 
b Shadwell to iniereal you, I do not know what it is. ISurvey 
Shodwell!' 

Angela looked up the street and down the street ; there yn%a 
nothing for the eye in search of the beautiful or the pi^aresjue to 
rest upon. But a great bawling of couph voices ciineTrnm a. 
Urge tent stuck up, oddly, beside the road. A white canvas sheet 
wiUi black letters proclaimed thia ns the plnce of worship of the 
'Happy Gypsies.' They were holding their Sunday Function, 

' More exhorting I ' said Angela. 

* Now, this,' he said, as they walked along, ' ia a more interert- 
ing place. It used to be called liatclilTe Highway, and had tha 
reputAtion of being the wickedest place in London. I dare say il 
was all brag, anif that really it was not much worse tlian its 
neighbours,' 

It ia a distinctly squalid etieet, that now called St. Oeorge's-in- 
the-E«st Bet it has its points; it is picturesque, l ike a good 
mgny^ilirty placet;_the people are good-tempera i!^ though they do 
not waah their faces even on Sundays. They have quite left oil 
knocking down, picking pockets, kicking, and robbing the harmlew 
atranger; they are advancing slowly towards civilisati 



e this way,' said Harry, 
laaed through a narrow i 
place at the sight of which Angela was fain to cry out in surprias, 



He passed through a narrow passage, and led the way into i ' 



Ihe re were seats let about, and on them old women wii ovi. mi^ \ Jl 



In it was nothing less than a fair and gracious garden pliinted 
with Bowers, and these in the soft August sunshine aboweo sweet 
and lovely. The beds were well kept; the walks were of apphnlta; 
- ioV« -- 
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tnt baskiiiK in the sTeaing sun. The jooag men and 
Tralked along' tlie paths — an Arcndiati scene, 

'This little stnp of Eden,' said Jlariy, < wkB cut oat of the oM 
churchyard.' 

Thu ruat of tha churchyard was divided from the (larden by a 
nulinf^, and round the wall 'were the tombstoaea of the departed 
obscure. From the church iiaelf was hewd the rolling of the 
organ and the soft singing of n hymn, 

■ This,' said Angela, ' is better than exhortation. A garden for 
meditation and the church for prayer. I like this place bettei 
than the Whitechapel Road.' 

' I 'will show you a more quiet place Btill/ said her guide. 
They walked a little ■way farther down the main ttreet, then ha 
turned into a narrow street on the north, and Angela found her- 
self in a si{uare of clean houses round an enclosure of gresB, 
Within the enclosure waa a chapel, and tombs were dotted on the 

They went into the chapel, a plain edifice of the Georgian 
kind with round windows, and the opening sun shone through the 
window in the west. The high pewa were oc^^upied by a congre- 
(Tiitioo of forty or fifty, all men. They all had lig-ht brown hdr, 
and as they turned round to look at the new-comera, Angela saw 
that they all had blue eyes. The preacher, who wore a black 
gown and bauds, was Mmilarly provided ae to hair and eyes, Ha 
. preached in a foreign tongue, and as it is difficult to be edified by 
I a eeimon not in one's native speech, they shortly went out again. 
They were followed by the ver^r. who seemed not indisposed to 
break the monotony of the aervite bj a few minutes' walk, 

lie talked English imperfectly, but be told them that it waa 
the Church of the Swedea. Angela asked if they were all sailore. 
He said, wilb some seeming contempt for sailors, that only a few 
of tbum were sailors. She then said that she supposed that thef 
were people engaged in trade. He shook his head again, and 
informed her with a mysterious air that many of the Swediah 
nobility lived in that neighbourhood. After thu they came away, 
for fear of greater surprises. 

They followed St. George's-in-tho-Eaat to the end of the 
street. Then they turned to the rieht, and passed through a 
■tr^ght and quite ignoble road leading north. It is a street 
greatly affected by Germans. German names are over every shop 
and on every brass plate. They coiue hither, these honest 
Uennana, because to get good work in London is better than going 
after it to New York or Philadelphia, and nearer borne. In the 
■ec^md generation their names will be Anglicieed, and their 
children will have become rich London merchants, and very likely 
Cabinet ministers. They have their churches, too, the lleforoied 
and the Lutheran, with nothing to choose between tbem on tiu 

'Let us get home,' lud Angela; 'I have seen enough,' ^h 
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in 



' It it the pylesBDeBfl of the life ' she 

flontfintp.d jnylBaanp fts, wEicti wgi|{ha uT 

much of it. Surelj there la no other city in the world which 
•0 utterly without joy u this Bnat LoodoD,' 

'No, #(dd Harry, 'there ia not in the whole world 
devoid of plHasant tbinfia. They do not know how to be happy, 
Thej are lihe your work-^rU when you told them to donee.' 

' Look 1 ■ she cried, ' what ia thut ? ' 

There wae a hoRroe roar of many voices from a court leading 
cut of the muD rood; the roar hecame louder; Harry drew the 
girl aside as a mob of men acd bojn and women ruahed beadloDg 
out of the place. It wna not a fight apparantly, yet there waa 
heating with sticks and kicking, h'or those who were beaten did 
not strike back in return. After a little, the beat<3rs and kickers 
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deeieted, and Tetomed t 
rigbta they had vindicated. 

Those who had been beaten w 



stronghold whosa 






The 



ere hanging in tattere, and 
were withoLtt hata, and their 
a thing amonfr them which 
a blohen, and the flag waa 



they had lost their boanets. The c 
coats were grievously torn. There 
had been a banner, hut the pole 
drapged in the dirt and smirched. 

One of them who seemed to he the leader — he wore a uniform 
coat Bomething lihe a volunteer's coat — stepped to the front and 
called upon them all to form. Then with a loud voice he led off 
a hymn, in which all joined as tbey marched dawn the s' 

He waa hatless, and bis clieek was bleeding from an open 
wound. Yet he looked uudaunted, and hia hyuin was a song of. 
triumph. A well-set-up young fellow, with thick black hair * 
a black beard, but pule cteoks. Ilis forehead was square 
finn; hia eves were black and lieroe, 

' Good heavens 1 ' cried Harry. ' It is my couan Tom, Capl 
in the Salvation Army. And that, I suppose, ia a regimeDl 
Well, if standini still to be kicked means a victory, they haV 
scored one to-night,' 

The pavement wae even more crowded than in the moraingi. 
The political agitators bawled more fiercely than in the forenoon 
to their circle of apathetic hstenersi thepreacbers exhorted the 
unwilling more fervently to embrace the Faith. Cheap-jack was 
dispensing more volubly bis two penn'orths of ' saBsaple.' The 
workmen lounged along with their pipes in their mouths, more 
lazily than in the morning. The only diS'srence waa that the 
shnp-boyB were now added to the crowd, every lad with a ' two- 

Eenny smoke ' between his lips ; and that the throng was increased 
y those who were goiug home From church. 
' Let us, too, go home,' said Angela ) ' there is too mi 
humanity here : we ahall lose ourselves among the crowd.' 



m 




fo2 XT.L soara Aim coNoiTioifs of mbw, ^^^| 
CHAPTER XI n, ^^^1 

'Nn,Conatnnce,' Aiigtikwrote,'Icannot believs thatfoUTlectnTea 
nil] b<3 II failure, or tbat ;our life's work is destined to be onfthinfi 
ihort of 8 brilliant aucceai — an " epoch-making " episode in thi 
hutorj of Woman's Rise. If jour lecturea bara nut jet attittcted 
leading' men, it mmt be becauae tliey are not fat Imonn. It U 
nnwoith; of faith in juut own bi^n misaioD to suppose that 

CTSonal appearance or benutr has anything to do with populari^ 
matters of mind. Who aska— wbo can ask P — whether a womaK 
of genius is lovel<r or notF And to take lower ground: evetr 
woman owns the singular attract! veneaa of your own face, which 
has always seemed tu me, apart from personal friendship, the face 
of pure intellect I do not (five up my belief that the men will 
soon begin to run after ^our lectures as thev did after those of 
Uypatia, and that you will become in the University as great a 
teacher of Mathematics as Sir Isaac Newton himself. Meitutime, 
it must be, I own, irksome to lecture on Vulgiir Fractions, aiid the 
First Book of Euclid, and unsatiitfactory to find, after you have 
made a Research and arrived at what seemed a splendid result^ 
that some man has been before you. Patience, Constance I ' 

At this point the reader, who was of course Coo&tance Wood- 
cote, paused and smiled hitterly. She was angry because she bad 
advertised a course of lectures on some desperately high mathe- 
matical subject and no one came to hear them. Had sbe beeu, 
ohe reflected, a pink and white girl with no forehead and soft eyes, 
everybody would have rushed to hear her. As it was, Angelaj no 
douht, meant well, but she was always disposed to give men 
credit for qualities which they did not posaeaa. As if you could 
ever persuade a man to regard a woman from a purely intellectual 

eiut of view! After all, she thought, civiliaaticn was only just 
gun ; we live in a world of darkness : the reign of woman is at 
Eet afar ulT. She continued her reading with impatience. Somfr< 
ow her friend seemed to have drifted away i their lines were 
diverging ; already the old enlbusinsms had ^ven place to the 
new, and Angela thought less of the great caase which she had 
cmce promised to further with her mighty resources. 

' ka regards the Scholarship which I promised you, I must ask 
jon to wait a little, because my bands are full — so full of im- 
portent things that even a new scholarabip at Newnham seems a 
small thing. I cannot tell you In a letter what my projects are, 
aud bow I am trying to do sometbing new with my great wealth. 
This, at least, I may tell you, partly bectiuss I am intoxicated 
witli mj own Khemep, and thuefoiei I must tell everybody I 
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speak to; and pnitly becaUBe you we perfectly certju'n not to 

Smpftthise with me, and therefore you will not trouble to argue 
a jioiut with me. I have found out, to beein with, ft (rreat 
~~iiCli. It is thnt would-be philanthropists and beuefactorB and 
iprovera of things have all ftloiig been woi'kiug on a fals* Hssump- 
.. )□. They have taught nud belifiTed that the people look up to 
the " better clasa "^a phraae invented by the well-to-do in order 
\a ahow how riches and virtue go together — for guidance and 
advice. My dear, it ia the greatest mistake; they do not look up 
to 118 at all; they do not want to copy our ways ; they are per- 
fectly eatiefied witb their own waye; they will naturally take aa 
much money aa we cboose to give them, and as many presents; 
and they consider the exhortations, teachings, preachin^^, admoui- 
tioDB, words of guidance, and advice aa uncomfortahle but on- 
ayoidable accompanimenta of this gift. But we ourselves an 
neither respected nor copied. Nor do they want our culture.' 
'Angela,' said the mathematician, 'is really very prolix.' 
'This bein^ ao, I am endeavouring- to make such people fis I 
can get at discoatented as a first step. Without discontent, 
nothing can be dona. I work upon them by showing, practically, 
and by way of example, better thinge. This I can do because I 
am here as simply one of themselves — n workwoman among othei 
workwomen. I do not work so much as the others in our newly- 
formed Association because I am eupposed to run the machine, 
and to go to the West End for -work. Miss Messenger is one of 
our customers. So much am 1 one of them, that I ta^e my wagei 
on Saturday, and am to have the same share, and no more, in the 
business as my dressmakers, I confess to you that in the founda~ 
tion of my Dressmakers' Association I have violated most distinctly 
every precept of political and social economy. I have given them a 
house renwree lor a Tear; I hare fitted it up with ul that they 
want; Ihaveatarted them with orders from myself ; I have resolved 
to keep them going until thej ore able to run alone ; I give wages, 
in money and in food, higher than the market value. I Know what 
you will say. It is oil quite true, sdentificttlly. But outside the f 
range of sci ence tliprn is hiimH nit.y. And Mily think what a great 
fiela my method opens for the emjdoyment of the unfortunate 
rich— the unhappy, useless, heavily-burdened rich, They will all 
follow my example, and help the people to help themselves. 

'My girla were at first and Wr the most part uninteresl ^_ 
onljl I came to know them individually ; everyone, when you 
know her, and can syiopathise with her, becomes interesting. 
Some are, however, more interesting than others ; there are two 
or three, for instance, in whom I feel a spei^al interest. One of 
them, whom I love for her gantleness and for her loyalty to me, 
ia the daughter of an old ship captain now in on almshouse. She 
il ongularlv beautiful, with an air of fragility which one hopeaia 
not real; she is endowed by nature with a keenly sensitive dla- 
porition. and haa had the advantage, me ia these parts, of a 
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father who laamed to be a pentlotnnn before he came to the 
ftliusbiuse. Tlie other is a religiiius fiiJiBtic, a eectariaii of th« 
most posttive kind. She knows nbat ia truth mora certmnlj 
than U17 ProfeEBor of Truth we erer encountered; she is mr 
mana^i and is good at business. I think she has come to rcgiiid 
me with leas contempt, froro a business point of view, than she did 
ftt first, because in the conduct of the ahow-room and the trying- 
on room she l)as all her own waj. 

' My evenings are mostly epcnt with the pirla in tbe gardec 
and "drawing-room," Yes, we have a drawing-room over the 
workroom. At flrat we bnd tea at five and Blruck work at seven; 
now WB strike at half-past cix and take tea with lawn-tennis. I 
assure you mr dressmakers are as fond of lawn-tennia as the 
Btudente of Newnham. When it ia too dark to play, we go 
ufistalrs and have tnuaic and dancing,' Here rollowed a word 
which had been erased. The malheuiatical lecturer held the 
letter to the light and fancied the word was ' Harry.' This could 
hardly be ; it must be Hetty, or Kitty, or Lotty, or aome such 
feminine abbreviation. There could be no Harry. She looked 
again. Straogel It certainly wni Harry. She shook her head 
■uspicioualy, and went on with the letter. 

' The girla' friends and sistera have begun to come, and we are 
learning all Idnda of dances. Fortunately my dear old captain 
fiiom the almshouee can play the fiddle, and likes nothing better 
Qian to play for us. We place him in the corner beaide the pionix 
and he plays as long as we please, being the best of all old 
captains. We are not well olT for men, having at present to lely 
principally on a superior joang cabinet-maker, who can also plav 
the fiddle on occasions, lie dances very well, and perhaps he will 
fall in love with the captain's daughter. 

' What I have attempted is, in short, nothing less than the 
introduction of a love of what wa call culture. Otner things will 
follow, but at present I am contented with on experiment on a 
very hunihle scale. If I were to go among the people in my 
name, moat of them would try to borrow or steal from me ; as 1 
■m only a poor dreaamaker, only those who have buainess with me 
try to take me in. I do not go on a platform and lecture tlie 
|»opl6 : nor do I open a school to teach them ; nor do I print and 
circulate tracts. I simply say, " My donjs, I am going to dance 
and sing, and have a little muaic, and play lawn-tennia; come 
with ma and we will dance together." And they come. And 
tbay behave well. I think it ia a strange thing that young women 
of the lower c'.ass alwaya prefer to behave well when they can, 
while young man of their own station take so mnck pleasure in 
noiae and riot. We have no difficulty in our drawing-room, 
where the girls behave perfectly and enjoy themselvea in a ear- 
priaing manner. I find, alreay, a ^eat improvement in the girls. 
They have acquired new interests in life ; tney are happier : Cfat- 
se^uentlyf they chatter like birda in apring and Busani 
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whereas, since I came into tbese regioiiB, it baa been a constant 
pain to listen to the querulous and angry talk of workgiiU in 
omtiibusea and in Btteets, I rejoice that we hare cbanged aJl this, 
ind while they are with me my girls can talk without angry 
8DBpping of the lipa, and withoat the " sed " and " aezee " and 
''eexsbee" of the omnibus. Thia is surely s grBRt grin for them. 
'Next, I obaerve that they are developing a certain amount of 

Eride in their own aupBriority: tbey are lifted above their neigh- 
ours, if only by the nightiy drawing-room. 1 fear they will 
become unpopular from hauteur: bnt there h no gain without 
eome loea. il only oue felt justi6ed in doubling the number of 
the girls I But the Stepuey ladiea have hitherto ahown no 
enthueiaam in the cause of the Association. Thd feeling in these 
parts ia, you see, commercial rather than co-operative. 

'The dinner is to me the most satisfactory as well as the moat 
DnecientiSc part of the business. I belieye I have no riglit to 
give them a dinner at all: it ia against the custom in dresamakera' 
shops, where girls bring their own dinners, poor things : it costs 
quite a ebilling a head erery day to find tbe dinner, and Bebekah, 
my forewoman, tella me that no profits can stand against such a 
dnun : but I must go on with the dinner even if it ewallows up 
all the profits, 

'On Sundays the drawing-room is kept open all day long for 
those who tike to come. Some do, because it is quiet. In the 
evening we have sacred music. One of the young men plays the 
Tiolin '—the reader turned back and referred to a previous passage 
— yea; she had already mentioned a cabinet-maker in connection 
with a fiddle — no doubt it must be the same — ' and we bave 
duets, but I fear the girls do not care much, yet, for clnssti 

Here the reader crumpled up the leKer in impatience. 

' And this,' she groaned, ' is the result of two years at Newn» 
ham I After her course of political economy, after all those 
lectures, after actually distinguishing herself and taking a place, 
this is the end 1 To piny the piano tor a lot of work-^ils : with 
a cabinet-maker: and an old sailor ; and to he a dressmaker 1 She 
actually enjo^ being a dressmaker] That is, alasl the verv 
worst feature in the case ; she evidently likes it : she has no wian 
to return to (uvilisation : she has forgotten her science : she ia 
setting a most miscbieTOua example : and she has forgotten her 
distinct promise to give ua a mathematical scholarship, 

'Oh I Angela 1' 

She had imagined that the heiress would endow Newnham 
with great gifts, and she was disappointed. She hud imagined 



n ugly and poor port 
Ao^^Ia'a letter did not Mnrej the whole truth, becaiue iha 



itve^^^j 
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her«olf wM if^ionuit of tliB diacuiuonR, sosaip, ruinnun, and 
KporiB wliicli were flaring nbout in the neigbbouihood of Stepnej 
Qrecn oonceraing her venture. There were some, for instuncc^ 
who demotiBtrat^ that euch an inedtutioQ must fail for toomim 
which tboy lenrneillv expounded : among these wm Mr. Bunker, 
There weru some who wito ri'iidy to prove, from the hijiheat 
BUthoritiea, ths wickcdnoss of trjltiK to do without ft proprietor, 
muter, or boea; tbere were some who saw in this revolutioiiary 
moreraent the begincing of those troubltia which will afflict man- 
kind toworda the coming of the end : there were others, among 
whom was also Mr. Bunker, who askei by what right this young 
woman hod come among them to interfere, where she had got her 
money, and what were her antenedenta? To Bunker's certun 
knowledge, and no one had batter aourcM of infonnatdon, hundredj 
hud been sp^-at by Miss Kennedy in startdng the Associatioa; 
while, whether it was true Uiut SUBS Messenger supported the 
place or not, there could never be enough work to get back all 
that money, pay all the wages, and the rent, and the ainnera : and 
hot dinners every day I Tliere was even tnik of ^tting up a 
memorial praying Miss Messenger not to interfere with the trada 
of the place, and pointing out that thara were many most respect- 
able dreasmnkers ebopa where the work could be quite as well 
done AS by Mibb Kennedy's (jirls, no doubt cbeai^er, and the profit 
would go to the rightful claimant of it, not to De divided among 
the workwomen. 

As for the privileges bestowed npon the girls, there was in 
certain circles hut one opinion — the; were ridiculous. RecreatioB 
time, free dinner of meat and vegetables, short hours, reading 
aloud, and a club-room or drawing-room for the evening : what 
more could their betters have P For it is a fixed article of belief 
one of the Twenty-Nine Articles in certain strata of society, that 

?jople ' below them' have no rishtto the enjoyment of any thing, 
lie; do not mean to be cruel, but they have always Bseodatad 
poverty with dirt, discomfort, disagreeable companions, and the 
ahsencD of pleasantness ; for a poor person to be happy is either to 
them an impossibilitv, or it is a Bpng in the face of Providence. 
But then, these people know nothing of the joys which can be had 
without money. Now, when the world discovers and realises 
how many these are and how great thev are, tho reign of the 
almighty dollar is at an end. Whatever tne Stepnej folk thought, 
and however diverso their judgment, they were all eitrcmely 
curious : and after the place hod been open for n few weeks and 
began to get known, all the Indies from Whitechapel Church to 
Bow Church began with one consent to call. They were received 
by a young person of grave face and grare manner, who showed 
them all they wanted to see, answered all their questions, and 
allowed them to visit the work-rooms and the show-roonu, the 
diiung-room and the drawing-room ; thay also saw most beautifnl 
dresWB whioh were being made for Miis Messenger; those irtw 
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B-ont there in the momin^ might see with their owu eyes drpBtv- 
maker girls actoallj playiag lawo-tennis, if in the aftenioon the; 
might see im old geDtlemnn rending aloud while the girls worked ; 
the; mio;ht also observe that there were flowers in the rooms ; it 
was perfectly certain that there was a piimo up-'itaii-n, because it I 
hud Eleven seen by many, and the peraoo m the Bhow-room mads | 
no secret at all that there was dancing in the evening, with eoQgs, 
Bud reading of books, and other diversione. 

The contemplation of these things mostly sect the visitors 
■way in sorrow. They did not dance or sing or play, tha/ oever 
wanted to dance or sing, lawn-tennis was not played by Ihnr 
daughters, they did not have bright' covered hooks to read ) what 
did it mean, giving these things to dressmaker g^tls ? Some of 
tbem uot only resolved not to send their custom to tha Associa- 
tion, hut directed tracts to the house. 

They came, however, after a time, and had their dresses made 
there, for a reason which will appear in the BeqaeL But at the 
outset they held aloof. 

Far di^erent was the reception given to the inetitution hy the 
people for whose beneHt it was designed. When they Lad quite 
got over their natural suspicion of a strange thing, when the girls 
■were found to bring home their pay regularly on a Saturday, when 
the dinner provea a real thing and the hours continned to be 
merciful, when the girls reported continuously kind treatment, 
when the evenings epent in the drawing-room were found to be 
delightful, and when other doubts and whisperings about Miss 
Kennedy's motiveSj intentions, and secret character gradually died 
Bway, the Association became popular, and all the needle-girls uf 
the place would fain have joiued Miss Kennedy. The thing 
which did the most to create the popularity was the permission 
for the girls to bring some of their friends and people on the 
Saturday evening. They ' received ' on Saturday evening : tboy 
wore at home: tbey entertained their guests on Uiat night: and, 
though the entertainment coat nothing but the lights, it soon 
became an honour and a pleasnre to receive an invitation. Most 
of those who came at first were other girls ; they were shy and 
stood about all arms: then they learned their steps: then they 
danced : then the weariness wore out of their eyes and the rosea 
came back to their cheeks : they for^t the naggmgs of the work- 
room, and felt for the first time the joy of their youth. Some o( 
tbem were inclined at first to be rough and bold, but the atmo- 

Shere calmed them ; they either came no more, or if they came 
ey were quiet; some of them affected a superior and contemp- . 
tuous air, not nncommor with ' young persons ' when they are 
jealous or envious, but this is a mood easily cured ; some of them 
were frivolous, but these were also easily subdued. For always 
with them was Miss Kennedy herself, a Juno, their queen, who» 
manner was so kind, whose smile was bo sweet, whose voice waa 
■B MfU whose greeting was so wum, wd Af«ti— ^eV . . . "W^ia 
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could nut be reeisted, even by the boldest or tbe moat fnToloiu. 
The first step waa not to be afraid of Miss Kenned;: at do Bub- 
Bequent ataee of their ncquaintesce did ao; c^iiee to reapect her, 

As for Kebelinh, she would not come on SaCurilaj eTsning, aa 
it was port of her Sabbath ; but Nelly prored of the greateet ufw 
in maintaining the decorum and in promoting the spirit of the 
evenicgii, trhich wanted, it is true, a leader. 

SonietimeB the girls' mothers would ci>me, emeciBll; thoso 
who had not too manv babiea; they sat with folded bunds and 
wcndering' eyes, while their daughters danced, while Mist 
Kennedy sang, or Mr. Qoalett plaved bis fiddle. Angela went 
kmong tiiem, talking in her sympathetic way, and woo their con- 
fidence, BO that they presently responded and told her nil their 
troubles and woe. Or eometimee the fathers would ha brought, 
but very seldom came twice. Now and then a brother would 
ftppenr, but it was many weeks before the brothers began to come 
regularly; when they did, it became apparent that there was 
something in the place more attractive than brotherly duty or the 
love of dancinji;. Of course, sweethearts were bound to come 
whether they lihed it or not. There were, at first, many little 
bitches, disagreeable incidents, rebellious exhibitjons of temper, 
bad hHhaviour, mistakes, social eins, and other things of which the 
chronicler must be mute, becauae the general result ia all that we 
desire to record. And Uiis was satisfactory. For the first tim« 
the girls learned that there were joys in life, joys even within 
their reach, with a little help, poor as they were ; jovs which 
cost them nothing. Among them were girls of tbe very humblest, 
who had the greatest dlllicult^ in presenting a decent appearance, 
who lived in crowded lodgmgs or in poor bouses with their 
numerous brothers and sisters : pale-faced girls : heavy-henited 
girls: joyless maidens, loveless maidens; girls who from long 
hours of work, and irom want of open air and good food, stooped 
their shoulders and dragged their limbs — when Angela saw them 
first, she wished that she was a man to use strong kngui^ 
against their employers. How she violated all principles of social 
economy, giviog clothes, secretly lending money, visiting mothers, 
paying rent, and all without any reganl to supply and demand, 
marketable value, price current, worth of labour, wages rata, 
averages, percentages, interest, capital, commercial rules, theory 
of trade, encouragement of orer-populattou, would he too di»- 

Cceful to narrate ; indeed, she hlushod when she thought of tha 
util'ul and heart-warming science in which she had so greatly 
distinguished herself, and on which she trampled daily, Yat if, 
on the one side, there stood cold science, and, on the other, a 
■ufTering girl, it is ridiculous to acknowledge t hat the girl always 
won the ^y. 

Among the prls was one who interested Angela greatlyj not 
because she was pretty, for she was not pretty at all, but plain to 
Jocdt upon, and lunej but bocause she t>0K ■ veij hard lot wi^^ 
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patience mid courage very beautiful to see. She Iiad n siatHr who 
WBB crippled and had a weak back, bo that ehe could not ait up 
long, nor earn much. She had a mother who was growin^f old 
and weak of sight, so that she could not earn rauch : ahe bad n 
young brother who lived like the epairowa, that ia to eay, he rnn 
wild in the etreets and stole his daily bread, and was rapidly 
rising to the dignity and rank of an habitual criminal. lie 
seldom, however, came home, except to borrow or beg for money. 
She had a fether, whose name waa never mentioned, so that ha 
was certainly an undesirable father, a had bargain of a father, a 
father impossible, viewed in connection with the Fifth Command- 
ment Thia WM the girl who buret into tears when she saw the 
roast beef for the first time. Hei tears were caaeed by a number 
of reasons: first, because she was hangry and her condition was 
low ; secondly, because roasted beef to a hungry girl is a thin;^ 
too beautiful; thirdly, because while she was feasting, her sister 
and her mother were starving. The crippled water presently 
came to the house and remained iti it nil day. What special 
arrangements were made with Bebekah, the Spirit of Commerce, 
as regards her pay I know not: but she came, did a little work, 
eat or lay down in the drawing-room most of the time \ and 
presently, under Misa Kennedy's inatruction, began to practise on 
the piano, A workgirl, actually a workgirl, if you please, play- 
ing scales, with a one, two, throe, four, one, two, three, four, just 
u if she was a lady living in the Mile End Road or the daughter 
of a clerk in the brewery I 

Yes: the girla who had formerly worked in unhealthy rooms 
till half-past eight now worked in well-ventilaWd rooms till hiilf- 

Ct six: they had time to rest and run about: they had good 
d: they had cheerful talk; they were encouraged; Captain 
Sorensen came to read to them : in the evening they had a 
delightful room to ut in, where they could read and talk, or 
dance, or listen. While they read the books which Miss Kennedy 
laid oc the table for them, she would play and sing. First, ehe 
chose simple songs and simple pieces ; and aa their tasle for music 
grew, eo her music improved ; and every day found the drawing- 
loom more attractive, and the girls more loth to go home. She 
watched her experiment with the keenest interest ; the girls were 
certainly growing more refined in manner and in thought. Even 
Uebekflh was softening daily ; she looked on at the dance without 
B shudder, even when the handsome young workman clasped 
Nelly Sorensen by the waist and whirled her round the room ; 
and ahe owned that there was muaic in the world, outside her 
little chapel, lar sweeter than anything they had within it. As 
for Nelly, she simply worshipped. Wnalever Mies Kennedy did 
was right and beautiful and perfect in her eyesj nor, in her 
ignorance of the world, did ehe ponder any mora over that first 
difficulty of hers, why a lady, and iuch a lady, had, come tB 
Btepney Gret- n to be a diessmakai. 
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Ii la ilnnys a diuigerouB thing; for two young pereaas of onpOfMe 
texea to liva topetlier unJar the snine roof, even when tha Wj fc 
plain and at firot ait^ht unattroctiTa, and when the joung man is 

» stupid. Foi they get to know one acnther. Now, so greikt ia the 
beauty of human Datuia, even in ila Becond-nte or third-rate pro- 
ductions, that love gecerally fnllnws when one of the two, b; 
confession or unconscious self-betrnjal, alnnda reTealod to thi 
othoi. It is not the actual man or womna, you ue, who is loved 
—it ia the ideal, the posablo, the model or type from which th« 

Secimen ia copied, and which it dialinctly rcfomblaa. But think 
the danfrer when the bouse in which these young people find 
tbemBelTea ia not a large country house, where many are gathered 
^^m together of like pursuits, but an obscure boarding-house in ■ 
^^^k Society-forgotten Ruburh, where thaas two had only each other to 
^^H talk to. Add to this that the^ are both interested in an experi* 
^^r mont of the grenlest delicacy, in which the least false step would 
^^ be fataL Add, further, tha fact tluit each is aatonisiiad at tha 
other: the one to find in a drcssruaitec the reHnement and nil the 
accompllahmeota of a lady; the cluci to find in a cabin ct-maket 
the distinguiahing mavlis of a gentleman ; ihe same way of looking 
kt things and talking about them ; the aame bearing and the eama 
eourtesy. 

Tha danger was eren made greater by what seemed a pn- 
Tontive, namely, by the wsy in which at the beginning Angela m 
rery firmly put down her foot on the subject of 'keeping company's 

■ Ibere was to be no attempt at love-making ; on that understanduw 
the two could, and did, go ftbout together aa much as they pleased. 
What followed naturally was that more and more they began to 
consider, each the other, as a problem of an intereating character. 
Angela observed that the young workman, whom she liad at first 
cciisidered nf a frivolous dispoaition, seemed to he growing mora 
serious in his views of things, and even when he laughed thera 
was method in his folly. No men are bo solemn, ahe reflected, aa 
the dull of comprehension ; perhaps the extremely serious cha- 
racter of the place in whtob they lived was making him dull, too. 
It is difficult, certainly, for aoyono to go on laughmg at Stepney ; 
the children, who begin by laughing, like children everywhere, 
have to give up the practice before they are eight yeaiB of age, 
because the atreeta are ao insunerubly dull ; the grown-up people 
Dever laugh at all ; when iraoiigrantB arrive from livelier quarters, 
eay Manchester or Shaflield, after a certain time of Teaidaoca— '' 
psriod Tories wltb the mercurial temperament of the pi '' " ' 



£iz sours jn^n oondtttot^s of msx m 

1wgh no mora. 'Surely/ t'loiicht Angalo, 'ho is BBttlins' down, 
he willfloon find work; ie wyioecnme like othermen of his clasa ; 
■nd then, no douht, he will fall ia love with Nelly. Nothing 
could be more euitHble, 

Bj sajiog to herself, over nod over a^ain, that thia nmmgei 
Bieiit should take place, she had f^ot to persuade herself that it 
certainly would, 'Nelly poB«eaeed,' she enid, ' the retinemeot of 
manner and nature, without which the young man would be 
wretched; she was aflectionate nnd aenxible; it would certainly 
do very well.' And she whs hardly conscioua, wbUe she arranged 
Uiis in ber own head, of a certain uneasy feeliiiK in her mind, 
which in Hmaller creatures mP^ht have been called jealousy. 

So far, there had been Uttle to warrant the belief that tbinf;s 
were advancing in the direction she desired. He was not much 
more attentive to Nelly than to any other of her girls : worse still, 
M she reflected with trepidation, there were many symptoms by 
which he ahowed a preference for quite another person. 

As for Harry, it was useless for him to conceal from himself 
any longer the fact that he was by this time head-over-ears in 
loTB. The situation olfered greater temptations than bis streng'th 
could withstand. He succumbed — whatever the end might be he 
WW in love. 

If one comes to thini of it, this was rather a remarkable result 
of a descent into the Lower Regions, One expects to meet in the 
Home of Dull Ugliness things repellent, course, eujojing the free- 
dom of Nature, unrestrained, unconventional. 11,'irry found, on the 
conlraiy, the sweetness of Eden, n fair garden of defiyhta, in which 
wt a peerless lady, the Queen of Beauty, a very Venus. All his 
life, that ia, since he had begun to think about iove at all, he bad 
(toully held and strenuously maintained that it was lise-maJetU, 
high treason, to love, for a mnn to (Iirow away — ha used to say 
' throw away ' — upon a maiden of low degree the piissinn which 
sbcqld be oSered to a lad/ — a demoiselle. The po.ution was cer- 
tainly altered, inasmuch as he was no longer of gentle birth. 
Therefore, ha argued, he would no longer pretend to the band of a 
lady. At first he used to make Hesolutions, as bravely as a lioard 
of llireotore : he would arise and flee to the desert— any place 
would be a desert without ber : he would get out of temptation : 
he would go buck to Piccadilly, and there forget her. Yet he 
remained ; yet every day lie sought her again ; every day his 
condition became more hopeless : every day he continued to walk 
with her, play duets with her, sing with her, dance with her, argue 
with her, learn from her, teach her, watch over her, and felt the 
Bungfalne of her preaeace, and at meeting and parting touched hei 
Bngers, 

She was so well educated, he said, strengthening his faith : she 
was so kindly and considerate : her manners were bo perfect : aha 
WM so beautiful and graceful : she knew so well how to command, 
tot he wM coastTainad to own that no Udy <>( \m """"■"''"** 
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tTOf, or could be, her superior. To call bar a dressomkeT tras to 
ennoble and Mnctify the whole craft Sbe should be tu that ut 
what Cecilia U to music — its patron Biunt ; she should be to him- 
aelf — ;et, what vould be the and P He siniled grimly, thinking 
that there wbh no need to epeculnte on Ibe end, when es yet there 
1) ad been no beginning, Ho could not make abeginDing. If he 
ventured on some eh; and modest tentative in the directibn of — 
call it sn understendioR — ehe froze. She waa always on the watch j 
■he seemed to say, 'Thus far you may presume, but no farther.' 
What did it ttiean ? Was she really resolTed never to receive bis 
BdvRjiceBp Did she dislike himp That could hardly be. Waa 
she watching him P Was she afraid to trust him P That might 
be. Or was she aJready engaged to some other fellow — some 
•uperior fellow — perhaps with a shop— gmciouB henvens ! — of his 
own P TLat might be, though it mnde him cold to think it p"a- 
sihlfl. Or did she have soma past history, some unhappy compli- 
cation of the aH'ecdoDS, which made het aa cold as Dian P That, 
too, might be. 

The ordinary young man, thrown into the society of half-a- 
dozen working girls, would have begun to fiirt and talk nonsenBa 
vnth (dl of them together, or with one after the other. Harry 
was not that kind of joung man. There is alivays, by the blessing 
of kind heaven, left unto ua a remnitnt of those who hold womio 
eacred, and continually praise, worship, and reverence the name of 
love. He was one of those young men. To flirt with a millLner 
did not seem a delifihtful thing to him, at any lime. And in this 
case there was another reaeon why he ahould not behave in the 
mcnner customary to the would-be Don Juan ; it was simply /o 
it gentUhomme; he was tolerated among them all on akindol 
onspoken, but understood, parole. Miss Kennedy received him in 
conlidence that he would not abuse her kindness. 

One Sunday afternoon when they were walking toirether — 
it was in one of the warm days of Inst September — in Victorii 
Park, they had a conversation which led to really important 
things, There are one or two very pretty walks in that garden, 
and though the season was late, snd the leaves mostly yellow, 
brown, crimson, or golden, there were still flowers, and the om»- 
mentnl water was bright, and the path crowded with people wbo 
looked happy, beeause the sun was shining; they had nil dined 
plentifully, with copious beer, and the girls had got on their best 
things, and tlie swains were gallant with a Sower in the button- 
hole and a cigar between lie lips. There is, indeed, so little 
difference between the rich and the poor ; can even Ih'de Pack 
in the season go beyond the flower and the ci(^r? ti certsin 
tropical lands, the first step in civilisation is to buy a muaquito 
curtain, though your dusky epidermis ia as impervious as a croco- 
dile's to the sting of a mosquito. In this realm of England the 
first step towards gentility is the twopenny sniulce, to which wo 
ding, though it ie made of medicated cabbage, though it ir'' — 
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Ae mouth raw, tlie tnnj^e sore, tbe lips cracked, tbs ejes red, 
tbe nerveB shaky, and tlie tempei short Who would not euilar 
in Bucb a cause P 

It began with a remaTk of Angela's ahont his continued 
laziness. Ila replied, eTaaivelj, tbnt he hod inteaded to take a 
long holidfty, in order to look round and conaider what wm beat 
to be done ; that he liked holidaya : that he meant to introduce 
hoIidajB into the neit ttade dispute: that his holidaja enabled 
him to work a little for Miaa Kennedy, without counting hia 
lordship, whoae Case he had cow drawn up: that he was now 
ready for work whenever, ha added airily, work was ready for 
him: and that he whs not, in fi^ct, quite euie that Stepney and iU 
neiglibouihood would prove the beat place for him to work out 
hia life, 

'I should think,' said Angela, 'that it would be as good a 
place aa any you would find in America.' 

'If you toll me to atiiy, Miss Kennedy,' he replied, with it 
Budden eameatncBa, ' I will stny,' 

She instantly froze, and chillingly snid that if hie intetcsta 
required him to go, of course he would go. 

Therefore, Harry, after a few raomeots' ailence, during which 
ha battled with the templAtion to 'hare it out' there and then, 
before rU the happy shepherds and shepherdesses of Uethnal 
Oreen, returned to lib original form, and made aa if tboae 
words had not been spoken and that effect not been produced. 
Tou may notice the same thing with children who have been 
Bcolded. 

' Did yon ever considor, Miss Kennedy, the truly happy oon- 
itilion of the perfect cabinet-maker P ' ^ 

'No: I never did, Is he happy above his fellows?' ^J 

'Your questions betray your ignorance. Till lately — till U 
Kitunied from America — I never wholly realised what a auperioi 
creature he is. Why, in the first place, the cabin et-makpr is 
perhaps the only workman who never acampa his work; he is a 
reBponsihle man: he takea pride in producing a good and honest 
thing. We have no tricka in oui trade, Then, if you caie to 

' Pray go on ; let me learn all I can." 

' Then, we were the first to organiaa ourselves. Our society 
waa fuundfld eighty years ago. We had no foolish strike, but we 
just met the empliyera and told them we were going to arrani^e 
with them what our share should be ; and we made a book about 
wages — I do not think eo good a book haa been put together 
thia century, Then, we are a respectable lot ; you never hear of 
a cabinet-maker in trouble at a police court ; very few of us pet 
drunk ; moat of ua read booka and papers, and have opinions. 
My cousin Dick h.is very strong opinions. We are critical about 
uauaemeutB, ud we prJier Henry Irving to n muaic-hall ; we do 
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nnt allow iiiu^h talk in the workabopa; we are moatlj membtn 
of BoisH CliuTch, and we know how to value ouraelTea.' 

< 1 shall knoo' how to value your craft in future,' mid AiigeU, 
'especially when jou are workbg again.' 

' Yen. I io Dot want to worii in a shop, you know ; but ona 
mj get a place, ^erhnps, in one of the railway Muriage depOta, 
or a hotel, oi a big factory, where they alwayi keep a cabinet- 
makci in regular pay. Uy cousin DiiM — Dick the Eadical — i( 
cabinet-maker in a mangle- factory. I do not know what ha 
makes for his mangles, but that is what he is.' 

' I have seeo your couaiu Tom, when he was rolled in the 
mud and before be led olf tlio hymn and the proceasion. Yon 
jnuBt bring me your couain Dii:k.' 

' Dick ia better fua than Tom, Both Mo terribly in earnest; 
but you will find Dick ioteresling.' 

' Does he walk about on Sunday aftumooneP Should we be 
likely to meet him here P ' 

' Oh, no. Dick is forging his speech for to-night. Ila 
•ddreBses tbe Advanced Club almost every Sunday evening on 
the House of Lords, or the Church, or the Country Bumpkin's 
Buffrago, or the Cape question, or Protectina, or llie Nihilists, 
or Ireland, or America, or aomsthing, Tbe speech must ba red- 
hot, or his reputation would be lost. So he spends the aftemooii 
stickinpr it into tbe furnace, so to apeak. It doesn't matter what 
the subject ia, always provided that he can lug tn tbe bloated 
aristocrat and the bated Tory. I assure you, Dick is a most inter* 
eating person.* 

' Do you ever apeak at the Advanced Club P ' 

'I go there; I am a member; now and then I say a word. 
When a member makea a red-hot speech, brimful of insane nccu- 
sations, and sits down amid a round of applause, it u pleHsent to 
get n[i uid set him right oo matters of fact, because all tb* 
enthusiasm is killed when you come to facts. Some of them do 
not lave me at the Club.' 

' They are real and in earnest, while you 

'No, Miss Kennedy, they are not real, whatever I mny be. 
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hey Bvo quite conventionnl. Tha people like to be rouaud by 
red-bot, scorching speeches; Ihoy want burning questions, intol- 
erable grievances; so tbe speakers find them or invent tbem. 
As for the audience, tbey have bad so many sham grievnnces 
told in red-hot words that they bava become eaUoua, and don't 
know of any real ones. The indignation of tbe speitkerB is ■ 
sham ; the entbuBiaam of tbe listeners is a sham; tney applaud 
the eloqui;nce, but as for tbe stulF that is said, it moves them not. 
As for hia politics, tbe Britisb wurkitmn haa got a vague idea 
that things ^ better for him under the Liberals. When the 
Liberals come in, after making promises by tbe thousand, and 
irhen, like their predecessors, they have made the nciual m 
confidence i* ghalcen. Then be ^ows the ConservatiTes, i 
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Aq not. at &11 evenfa, promiaa ornnges and ti^of all roiu" 
•Rtiio, and gives tbem Bnothet show. As Lf it matters 
Nde ia ia to the British workinnn I ' 

'And they ore not discontented,' uhed Angflls, 'with 
own liree P ' 

'Not one hit. Thej don't want to change their i 
Why ahould they ? ' 

' AU tbega peopl* in the park to-day,' she continued, 
working men P 

' Yea ; Bome of them : the better sort. Of course- 
looked Touod and aurvejed the crowd, ' of course, when you open' 
a garden of this sort for the peopla, the well-dreBsed come, 
the ragged stay awity and hide. There ia plenty of rapged 
round tind about us, but it hidea, And there ie plenty of comfort 
which walka abroad and shows itself. This end of London m """ 
home of little industries. Here, for instance, they niitke 
things which belong to other things.' 

' That seems a nddle/ said Aogela. 

' I mean things like card-boies, pill-hoies, ornamented boMi, 
of all kinds, for coofectionera, druggiata and drapers; they make 
all kinds of such things for wholesale houses. Why, there are 
hundreds of ti'adea in thia great neglected (uty of East London, of 
which we know nothing. You see the manufiictnreiB, llere thev 
are with their wi^es, and their sons, and their daughters ; they all 
lend a hand, and between them the thing ia made.' 

' And are they discontented P ' naked Angela, with persistence. 

' Not they : Uiey get aa much happiness aa the money will 
run to, At the same time, if the Palace of Delight were one* 
built ' 

'Ahr cried Angela, with a sigh. 'The Palace of Delightl' 
the Faliice of Delight : we must liave it : if it ia only to make 1^' 
people discontented,' 

They walked home presenOr, and in the evening ther played 
together, one or two of the girls being present, in ^e ' arawing- 
room.' The music softens : Angela repented ber coldness of the 
afternoon. When the girls were gone, and they were walkiog 
aide by mde beneath moonlight on the (|uiet green, she made 
shyly a little attempt at compensation. 

'If,' she said, 'you should find work here in Stepney, you 
would be willing to stay P ' 

' I would atay/ ha replied, ' if you bid me stay — oi go, if yon 

' I would bid you stay,' abe replied, apeoHng as clearly and aa 
firmly as she could, 'because I like your society and because yon 
have been, and will be, I hope, very helpful to us. But if I bid 
you stay,' she liud her hand upon his arm, 'it must be on no 
misun derstanding." 

' I am your servant,' be said, with a little agitation in his voioft 
^^ nndentand nothing but what you wish ma \a tui^ftTeXaiA. 
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A irLBHDID OFFBO, 

fT wu a BtKnge coincidence thitt only two dftya nfter tliii coD' 
versstioQ with Miss Keonedj, Uarr; leceired hU first offn of 
wnployment. 

It came from the Brewery, und was in the first instance k 
mere ncte sent bj a clerk, inviting 'H. Qoslett' to call at the 
AccouQtHJifs Office at ten in the moroinK'. The name, etacdiiig 

■ bare and naked by itself, without any preliminary title of respect, 
Uiater, Master, or Sieur, presented, llarrj thought, a very miser- 
■hle appearaoce. Peibapa it would be difficult to find a readier 
method of insulting a man than to burl bia own name at bis head. 
One may understand how Louis Cnpet must have felt when thai 
leduced to a plun simplicity, 

' What on earth,' Harry asked, forgetting Lis trade, 'can they 
■want with meP' 

lo business bouses, workinc; men, eren of the gentle craft of 
cabinet-making, generally carry with them tools, sometinieH wear 
an aprnn, always bava tbdr trousers turned up, and neTei wear a 
collar — using, instead, a red muffler, which keeps the throat 
warmer, and does not so readily show the effects of London tog 
and Bmoka. Also some of their garmeots are sometimes made of 
corduroy, and their jackets hare bulging pockets, and their bats 
not unfre^uently have a pipe stuck in tbem. This young working 
man repaired to the trysling-plnce in the easy attire in which he 
was wont to roam about the bowera of the East End. Tbat ia b> 
•ay, he looked like a carelessly dre.^scd gentleman. 

Barry found, at the office, bis uncle, Mr, Buuker, who snorted 
vhea be saw his nepbew, 

'What are you doing hereP' he asked. 'Can't you waste 
your time and bring disgrace on a hard-working uncle outside the 
place where be is known and respected F ' 

ILirry sigbed. 

'Few of us,' he snld, 'suf&ciently respect their nnclea. And 
with Biich an uncle — ah 1 ' 

What more might have passed between them, I know not. 
Fortunately, at this point, they were summoned to the preeenca 
of the Chief Accountant. 

He knew Mr, Bunker and shook hands vrith him. 

' Is this vour nepbew, Mr. Bunker P ' he asked, looking 
(orioualy at tie very handsome young fellow who stood be.'bre 
hun witL a careless air. 
^^ * Yea, he's mj nephew; at least, he aays w,' 8ud Mr, Eonkj^^^ 
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sniUlj. ' Perliaps, sir, jou ■wouldn't mind telling him what yoa 
want, aod lattiiig him go. Then we can get to busiuesa.' 

' My busicess ia with both of you.' 

' Both of ua P ' Mr, Bunker looted uneaay. What busiiieaa 
uiuld that be in which he was connected with tiia nephew P 

' Perliaps I had better read a portion of a letter received by me 
yeeterda; from Miss Measeoger. That portiou -which concema 
you, Mr. BunJter, is aa follows,' 

Rather a remarkable letter bad been received ftt the Brewery 
on the previous da; from Miaa Messenger. It was remarkable, 
and, indeed, disquieting, because it showed a diBpoaition to inter- 
fere in the management of the Great Concern, and the inteifereucs 
of ajoUDg lady m the Brewerj boded ill. 

The Chief Brewer ajid the Chief Accountant read it tocether. 
They were a erave and elderly pair, both in their sixties, wno liod 
been regarded by the kt« Mr. Heseenger aa mere boya. For he 
was in the oipiLtieB. 

' Tea,' said the Chief Brewer, as his colleague read the missive 
with a sigh, ' I know what you would aay. It is not the thing 
itself; the thing is a small thing; tlie mitn may even be wortttj 
his pay ; but it is the spirit of the letter, the spirit, that ci 

'It is the spirit,' echoed the Chief Accountant 
' Either,' aaid the Chief Brewer, ' wa rule hei'e, or we do not,' 
'Oertoinly,' said the Chief Accountant, ' and wkII put' 
'If we do not,' — here the Chief Brewer rapped the middla 
knuckle of the back of his left-hajid foreSnger with the tip of iiii 
right-hand forefinger, — ' if we do not, what then ? ' 

They gazed upon each other for a momeut in great sadness, 
having before their eyes a hnzy vision in which Miaa Messenger 
walkEtd throuf^h the Brewery, putting down the mighty and 
lowering ealaries. A grateful reword for long and faithful eei- 
vices I At the thought of it, these two servants in their own eye* 
became patriarchal, as regards the length of years spent in the 
Brewery, and their long services loomed before thum as so devoted 
and so Mthfol as to place them above the rewarding power of any 



The Chief Accountant was a t&ll old gentleman, and he sti 
in a commandin)? position on the hearth-rug, the letter 
hand and a pair of double eye-glnsses in the other, 

' You will see from wiat I am about to read to you, Mr. 
Bunker,' he began, ' that your services, such aa they were, to tha 
late Mr. Messenger, will not go unrewarded.' 

Very good, so far; but what had his reward to do with hii 
nephew p 

' You were a good deal with Mr, Meseenger Rt one tims, 
tomemher, Mr. Bunker.' 
^^ 'Iwaa; a greatde 
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Hi. Meesengei would talk ol' tlie rewtud I was to hare wLea ha 

'He left you nothins, however; poiteibly becnuse he forgot. 
Ton ought, therefore, to oe the more grateful to Misa KlesBenj^et 
for remumboring jou: piu'ticularlj a« the young Udy bus ooly 
heard of you by Bome kind ol choiice.' 

' Has she— liaa ahe — Bent something P ' he SBked. 

The Chief Accottntaut Bmilud praciouBly. 

'She has aeot a very considerable prcseut indeed.' 

' Ah 1 ' Mr. Bunker'a fingora cloaed m if thay were grn] 
irlth bank notes, 

' la It.' he BBked in trembling scconl*, — ' is it a cheque P 

' I think, Mr. Buuker, that you nill like hei present better 
than B cheque.' 

' There can be nothing better than one of Miss Mesaenger'a 
cheques,' he roplied gnllantly. 'Nothing in the world, except 
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' " Considering the varii 
by Mr. Bunker, with whor 
nection with his property in Stepney and the neighbourhood, 1 
■m anxioua to make him some eubstantiiU preaent. I have theMH 
fore caused inquiries to be made as to the best way of doing this. 
I learo that be has a nephew named Henry Goslott, by tnide ■ 
cabiuet-inakar," ' here Mr. Bunker made violent efforts to suppreBs 
emoUon, ' " who is out of eniploymenti I propose that he ehould 
be receiTed into the Braweiy, that a shop with all that he wants 
■hould be fitted up for bioi, and that he attend doilv, until any- 
tbins better oHen, to do all that may be reqiured in Lis trade. I 
ahould wish him to be independent as regards time of attendance, 
and that he should be paid at the proper rate for piece-work. In 
this way, I hope Mr. Bunker may leal that he has received a 
reward more appropriate to the fiiendly relations which eoem to 
have existed between my grandfather and hiniaelf than a mere 
mattei of money ; and I am glud to be able to gratify him in 
finding honourable employment for one who is, I trust, a Oeserving 
young man." 

' Then, Mr. Bunker, there ia this why, good heavens I man, 

what is the matter P' 

For Mr. Bunker was purple with wrath. Three times ha 
Maayed to speak, three timea lie failed. Then he put on his hat 
■nd fled precipitately. 

' What ia the matti:r with him P ' aaked the Chief AMountant. 

The yomtg workmnn laughed. 

■ I believe,' ha replied, ' that my uncle expected the che.^i 

'TTelt Weill' the Chief Accountant waved his hand, "' 
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la nothing mora to be said. You wUl find your hIioti ; one 
porters will take you to it ; jou will hava all the broken tbial 
that used to be «ent out, kept for jou to men'!, and — a^d- 
that. What we wont a cahmet-makec for in the Brewery, ] 
Dot undGrstaQd. That will do. Stay— you at^em a rather ai 
Uud of wcrkman.' 

■ I have had an education,' SB.id Hairy, blushing, 

'Good; GO long as it hns not luade you discontented, 
menibui that wa want sober and steady men in this place, 
food work,' 

'I am not certain yet,' eaid Ilurry, ' that I shall be able tv' 
bJco the p]ace.' 

' Not take the place P Not take a place in Mesnenger'a 
Brewery P Do you Know that eTerybody who conducts himself 
well here is booked for life P Do you know what you are 
throwing awayP Not take the placeP Why, yoti moy bo 
cabinet-maker for the Brewery till tney actually pension you off.' 
1 little uncertain in my designs for the (uture. 



must ask for a da;r to consider. 

■hop , 
you bare refused her otTer. 



iT to coi 

Take a day. If, to-morrow, you do not present yourself IL 

the workshop prepared for you, I shall tell Miss Messenger that 



Harry walked sway with a quickened pulse. So far he bad 
been posturing only as a cabinet-maker. At the outset he had 
DO intention ol doing more than posture for a while, and then go 
back to civilised life with no more difference than that caused by 
the reTelation of his parentage. As for doing work, or taking a 
wage, that was very, very far from his mind. Yet now he must 
either accept the place, with the pay, or he must stand confessed 
k humbug. There remBined but one other way, which was a 
worse way than the other two. He might, that is to say, refuse 
the work without Rssigning any reason. He would then appear 
in the character of a laiy and wortbksa workman — an idle ap- 
prentice, indeed ; one who would do no work while there wm 
money in the locker for another day of sioth. With what face 
would be stand before Miss Kennedy, revealed in these — his true 
colours P 

It whs an excellent opportunity for Sight. That occurred to 
him. But flight I — and after that last talk with the wouiao 
whose voice, whoae face, whose grociousness had so lilled his 
head and inflamed bis imagination. 

He waited away, considering. 

When a man is very much perplexed, he often does a great 
many little odd things. Thus, Uarry began by looking into the 
office where bis cousin set. 

Josephus's desk was in the warmest part of the room, near 
the fire — so much promotion he had received. He sat among 
half-a-dozen lads of seventeen or twenty years of age, who dii 
^9 mechanical work of making entries in the hoo\^. XV^ ^ 
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did too, and hod done evecj day for forty fears, Beside iiUB 
Btood a great iron safa where the uooks were put anaj at night. 
The door woa open. Hwry looked in, caught the eve of liii 
cousin, nodded ancouragiDglj, and went oa his way, iiia banda 
in his poults U. 

When he cam a to Mr*. Bormalnck'B, he went in there too, and 
found Lord Davenant anxiouety waiting for the C0Ddu<:t of the 
Case to be reaumed, in order that lie might put up his feet and 
take his morning nap, 

'This ia my liist morning,' Uarry eaid. 'As for your Case, 
old boy, it is as complete aa I can make it, and we had bettw 
lend it in u booq aa we can, uuleea you can find any mors 
evidence.' 

' No — no,' said hia lordaliip, who found thia fatniliaritj a 
ttlief after the statoly eiijoyiuont of the title, 'there wilf be 
no more evidence. Well, if there's nothin;^ more to be done, Mr, 
Goslett, I think I will' — here he lifted his feet — 'and if you bm 
Clara Martha, tell her that— that ' 

Here be fell asleep, 

It was B^ainat the rules to Tisit the Drosamakera' Aasociation 
in the momtng or afternoon. Ilnny therefore went to the room, 
whore he had fitted his latiie, and be^ran to occupy himself with 
the beautiful cabinet he was making for Miss Kenne<ly. But he 
waa restleas : he was on the ere of d very importntit step. To 
take a place ; to be actunlly paid for piece-work ; is, if you please, 
B Forr different thing from pretending to bate a ttade. 

Was he prepared to give up the life of culture P 

He sat down and thought what such a surrender would mean. 

First, there would be no club : none of the pleasant dinners 
at the little tables with one or two of his own frienda; no eas* 
ehab in the smoking-room for a wet afternoon ; none of the talk 
with the men who are actually in the ring — political, literary, 
artistic, and dramatic ; none of the pleasant consciousness that 
you are behind the scenes, which is enjoyed by so many young 
fellows who belong to good clubs. The club in itself would be 
a great thing to surrender. 

Next, there would be no society. 

He was at that age when aodet^ menns the presence of 
beautiful girls; therefore, he loved society, whether m the form 
of a dance, or a dinner, or an at-home, oi an afternoon, or a garden 
parlj, or any other gathering where young people meet and 
exchange those ideas which they fondly imagine to be oiiginnl. 
Well, he must never think any more of society. That was closed 

Next, he must give up tar^t of the accomplishments, graces, 
arte, and skill which he had acquired by dint of great assiduity 
and much practice. Billiards, at which he could hold his own 
Bgniuat most ; fencing, at which he waa capable of becoming a 
professoi ; ebooting, in wbich ho waa ready to challenge r~~ 
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Ajnerican; riding; the talliin^ of dilTiiretit kngui^ies; vhat 
would it help him now to be s. master in tliese erta ? Tbe; miiEt 
all gv>i tor the future be would huvu to work oiae hours a Any 
far tenpencB an hoiii, which \a two pomids a week, allowing' for 
Saturday afterr.oon. There would arniply ha no time for prHC- 
tiaiiiB any siui^la one of these things, even if he could afford the 
piucLnse of the instrumenta required. 

Agftin : he would have to gTlere and dienppoint the kindeit 
mail in the whole world — Lord Jocelyn. 

1 think it spefOis well for thia young man that oue thing did 
not trouble him — the question of eating and drinking. He would 
dine no taore ; working men do not dine ; tbey stoke. He would 
drink no more wine : well, Harry always considered beer a most 
excelknt and deliuioua beverage, purticulatly when you get it 
unadulterated. 

Could he give up ah these thincsF He did not conceive it 
possible, yon aee, that a man should go and become a workman, 
rBceiving a wage and obeying orders, and afterwards lesuuie his 
old place among gentlemen, aa if nothing had happened. Indeed, 
it would require a Tust amount of explanation. 

Then he began to consider what he would get if he remiuned. 

One thing only would reward him. He was so far gone in 
love, that for this girl's snke he would renounce everything and 
become a workman indefd. 

He could network: the quiet of the room oppressed him; 
he must be up and moving whiJe this struggle wont on. 

Then he thought of hia uncle Bunker and laughed, temem' 
Bering his diacomfiture and wrath. While he was laughing the 
door opened, and the very man appeared. 

He had lost his purple bue, and was now, in fact, rather pal^ 
and his cheeks looked flabby. ' 

' Nephew,' ha said huskily, ' I want to talk to yon about tl 
thin;?; give over snigjretin', and talk serious now,' 

'This is a most dreadful mistake of Miss Measenger'a; , 
know at first I thought it must he a ioke. That was why I wenn 
away ; men of my age aud respectability don't like jokes. Cut 
it was no joke. I aee now it ia juat a mere dreadful tniatake, 
which you can set right.' 

' How can I eet it right P ' 

'To be sure, I could do it myself, vMy eaedly. I have only 
got to write to her, and tell her that you've got no character, and 
nobody knows if jou know your trade.' 

<1 don't think that would do, because I might writ« m 
well ' 

'The best plan would be for yoa to refuse the situation and 
(^ away again. l.ook here, boy ; you come from no ooa knowi 
vthere; you live no one knows howj you don't do any work — 
~ r impreasioD le, you don't want any ; and you've onlj camate 
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Me whftt you can tioTrow or eteal. That's mj opinion. Now, 
don't let's arguo, but just liBten. If you'll go awny quietly, 
without any luBs, juBt telling them Bt tne Brewery that you've 

fit to no, I'll give you — yeg— I'll give you — twenty pounds down I 
here I' 

'Very lihernl indeed 1 But I nm afrnid ' 

'I'll make it twenty-fire. A man of epirit can do anything 
with twenty-five poiinaa down. Why, he might go to the other 
end of the world. If I were you I'd go tliere. Large opeuinga 
there for a lad of spirit — large openings I Twenty-tite pounds 
down, on the nail.' 

' It aeems a penorous ofier, still ' 

'Nothing,' Mr, Bunker went on, 'has gone well sine* yon 
CBme. There's tbia drendful miatake of Miaa Mcseenger'e ; then 
that Misa Kennedy's job, I didn't make anything out of thai 

compared with what I might, and there's the Ha stopped 

hecAuse he was thinking ot the houses. 

' 1 want you to go,' he added, almost plaintively. 

'And that, very much, is one of tlie renaons why I want to 
Btay. Because, you see, you have not yet answered a questinn ot 
mine. What did you get for me when you traded me away ? ' 

For the second time his question produced a very remarkable 
effect upon the good man. 

When he had gone, slamming the door behind him, Hony 
smiled sweetly. 

'I know,' he said, Hhat he Ima done "something," aa they call 
it, Buuker is afraid. And I — yes — I ehaU find it out and teriil^ 
him still more. But, in order to find it out, I must stay. And if 
I stay, I must be a workman. And wear an apron I And a 
bi'own-paper cap I No. I draw the line above aprons. No con- 
aideration shall induce me to wear an apron. Not even — no — not 
if she were to moke the apron a condition of miirriege.' 
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Hs spent the afternoon wandering about the streets of Stepney, 
foil of the new thought that here might Iw hia future home. This 
reflection made him regard the place from quite a novel point of 
view, Aa a mere outiiider, he had looked upon the place ciili- 
eally, with amusement, with pity, with horror (in winy weather), 
with wonder (in sunshiny days). He waa a epectator, whiu 
bel'oi'e his eyes were played as many little comedies, comediettas, 
or tragedies, or melodramoa as there were inhabitants. But do 
brcee, he remarked, and no burlesques. The life of industry con* 
Mns DO ftlemenla of &ace oi of burlesque, But if he took ti * 
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rieeMye step he would have to look npon tha East End from 
ui iniide point of view ; he would be himself one of the actors, he 
would plsy luB own little comedy. Therefore he must introduce 
the emotion of sympathy, and suppress the critical attitude alto- 
gether. 

There was once an £Url nho went away and becAme a aailci 
before the mast; he eeema to bare enjoyed sailoring better tlisn 
legislating, but was, by acudent, ingloiiously drowned white ao 
engaged. There was also the Honourable Timothy Clitheroa 
Davenant, who waa also supposed to be drowned, but iu reality 
exercised until his death, and apparently with happiness, the crali 
of wheelwright. There was imnther unfortunnte nobleman, well 
known to fame, who became a butcher in a colony, and lited il. 
Precedents enough of voluntary descent and eclipse, to say nothing 
of the involuntary obscuratioDS, as when an imigri had to teach 
dancing, or the son of a Hoyal Duke wafl fain to become a vjllnge 
scboolmaater. These historicid paralleU pleased Hany'e fancy 
until be recollected that he waa nimeulf oaly a son of the people 
and not of noble descent, ao that they really did not bear upon nil 
case, and he could £nd not one single precedent in the whole of 
history jiaraUel with himself. 'Mine,' be said, formulating the 
thing, 'is a very remai'tiable and unusual case. Here is a man 
brought up to lielieye himself of gentle birth, and educated aa ■ 
gentleman, so that there ie nothing in the most liberal training of 
a ^ntleman that he baa not learned, and no accompli* Um out 
which becomes a gentleman that he has not acquired. Then he 
lesms that be is not a gentleman by birth, and that he is a 
pauper ; wherefore, why not honest work P Work is noble, to be 
sure, especially if you get the kind of work you like, and please 
yourself about the time of doing it; nothing could be a mora 
noble spectacle than that of myeeif working at a lathe for nothing, 
in the old days ; would it be quite as noble at the Brewery, doing 
piece-work ? ' 

These reflecliona, this putting of the caaa to himself, this grand 
dubiety, occupied the whole afteraoon. When the evening come, 
knd it waa time for him to preseut himself in the drawlng-rooot, 
he was no further advanced towards a decision. 

The room looked bright and restful; wherever Angela went, 
she waa accompanied and surrounded bj an atmosphere of refln»> 
ment. Those who conyereed with her became infected with her 
culture ; therefore, the place was like any drawing-room at the 
"West End, save for the furniture, whicu waa simple, Ladieg 
would have noticed, even in such little things, in the way in 
which the girls sat and carried themselves, a note of difference, 
To Harry these minutise were unknown, and he saw oaly a room- 
full of girls quietly happy and apparently well-bred : aooio were 
reading; some were talfdni; one or two were 'moHng' some- 
thing for themselves, though their busy fingers had been at ■ 
iH^my. Nelly and Miss Kennedy veie Ibteain^ to t.\w Q«^ 
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vtbo vas tolling B jam of Lis old East Icdinman, The thie* 
mnde a pretty group, MIbb Kennedy seated on a low stool at the 
Captain's knoe, while the old oiaQ leaned forward in bia arm- 
chair, bis daughter beside him wBtchjng, in her alTectionate and 
pretty way, the face of her pnlnia. 

TliQ tjuiet, peaceful air of the room, the happy and contented 
faces which before had been so hainased and worn, stmck the 
yoiinf^ mea'i heart Part of this bad been his dnmg ; could he go 
away and leave the brave girl who headed the little enterpTise to 
the tender mercies of a Biinhet ? The tboui^ht of what he was 
throwing up — the club life, the art life, the literary life, the 
holiday time, the delightful roving in foreign lauds which he 
■hould eujoj no more — all eeemed inugnificaut coneidcred beside 
this haven of lest and peace in the troubled wiiters of the £aat 
End. lie was do philanthropist ; the cant of platforms was in- 
tolerable to bim ; yet he wad thinking of a step which meant 
giving up of his own bapptnesa for that of others : with, of course, 
the conatanl aociety of the woman he loved. Without that com- 
penaiitioD the sacrifice would be impossible. 

Misa Kennedy looked up and nodded to him kindly, motioning 
him not to interrupt the story, which the Captain presently finished. 

Then the_y had a little muaio and a little playing, and there was 
a little dancing — all just as usual; a quiet, pleasant evening; and 
thuy went away. 

' You are ailent lo-ni;;ht, Mr, Ooalett,' said Angela, as they 
took their customary walk In the quiet little garden called Stepney 

* Yes. I am like the pnmit ; I think the more,' 

' \Vhat is in your mind ? ' 

'Tbia: I hove had an olTor^an offer of work— from the 
l!rewery. Misa Messenger herself sent the oQer, which I am to 
accept, or to refuae, to-m'irrow morning.' 

' An ofier of work ? I coujiratulata yon. Of course you will 
accept P ' She looked at bim sharply, even auapicioualy. 

'1 do not know.' 

' You have foi^otten,' she said — in other Rirls the wotda and 
the tone of her voice would have sounded like an encouragement — 
' you have forgotten what you said only last Suudnr evemng.' 

'No, I have not forgotten. What I aaid last Sunday evening 
only increaseH my embarraSBiuent. I did not e;cpect then — I did 
not think it possible that any work here would be offered to me.' 

' Is the pay inauflicient P 

' No ; the pay ia to be at the usual market rate.' 

' Are the hours too longP ' 

'I am to pleaae myseu. It seems as if the young lady bad 
done her best to make me as independent as a man who worla 
tea money can be.' 

' Yet you heaitata. WhjP' 

He was ailent ; thinking what he should tell hei. The wlu 
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tnth wonid have been best; but then, one so seldom t«IIs tEi>i 
whole truth about anything, far leaa about oneself. He could not 
tell bet that he had been masquerading all the time, after so many 
protestations of beinj; a real working man. 

'la it that you do not like to make frienda among the East 
End workmen P' 

'No.' He could answer this with truth. 'It is not that. 
The working men here are better than I expected to find them, 
Thej are more sensible, more self-rellunt, and lesa dange^nius. To 
be sure, thej profeaa to entertain an unreaaoning dislike for rich 
people, and, I believe, think that their lives are entire! j spent over 
oranges and skittles. I wiab they had mora knowledge of books, 
and could be got to think in some elemental fashion about Art. I 
wish they bod a better senae of beauty, and I wish they could ha 
persuaded to cultivate soma of the graces of life. You shall teach 
tbem, Miss Kennedy. Also, I wish that tobacco was not tbelr onlj- 
solace. I am Tery much interested in them. That ia not tur] 
reason.' | 

' If you please to tell me — ' she said. 

' Well then ' — he would tall that fatal half-truth, — ' the reason 
is this: you know that I have had an education above what 
Fortune intended for me when she made me the son of Sergeant 
Goalett.' 

* I know,' she replied. ' It was my cose aa well ; we are com' 
panions in this great happiness.' 

' The man who confened this benefit upon me, the best and 
fcindeat-hearted man in the world, to whom I am indebted for 
more than I can tell you, ia willing to do more for ue. If I 
please, I may lire with him, in idleneas.' . 

' You may live in idleness ? That must be indeed s tempting I 
ofFei I ' ] 

'Idleness,' he replied, a little hurt at her contempt for whatl 
eertflinly was a temptation for bim, ' does not alwaya mean doing 
nothing.' 

' What would you do, thenP ' 

'There is the life of culture and art ' 

'Oh, nol' ahe replied. 'Would you reallj like to become one 
of those poor creatures who think tbey lead livea devoted to art F 
Would you like to grow silly over blue china, to quarrel about 
colour, to worship Form in poetry, to judge everything by tha 
narrow rules of the latest pedantic fashion f 

' You know this art world, than ? ' 

'I know someihing of it, I have heard of it. Never mind 
think of yourself. You would not, you could not, condemn yi 
■elf to such a life.' 

'Not to such a life as you picture, But, conaider, I am offered 
a life of freedom instead of servitude.' 

'Servitude! Why, we are all eerrants one of the other. 
Bocwtr ii like the human body, in which all the limbs b«lo^%tt 
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9icli ntber. There must bo rich and pooT, idlers and workers : wt 
tlB]<ODd one upon the other; if the rich do not work irich Bad for 
the [loor, retribution falls upon them. The poor must work for 
the ricb, ot the; will staire ; poor or rich, t taink it ia betier to 
b< poor; idler or worker, I know it ia better to be worker.' 

He tboQfbt of Lord Joceljn: of the pleaannt chnmbera in 
Piccadillj : of the club ; of his own friends : of eociet; : of little 
dinnera; of etallj «X the theatre: of suppers smocK actors Bnj 
■ctreSBea; of artiati and their Bmoking- parties: of the men who 
writfl, and the men who talk, and the inen who know eTerjhody, 
md are full of atories : of bis riding, and hunting, sod ebooting ; 
ai his fencing, and billiards, and cards, 

lUl these things passed through his hraio Bwiftlj-, in a moment. 
And then he thought of the beautiful women beside him, whoM 
voice was the sweetest mufic to him that he bad ever heerd. 

'You must take the offer," she went on, and her words fell 
upon his ear like the words of on orncle to a Greek in doubt, 
* Work at the Brewery is not bard. You will have no tosltmaater 
tet over you; you are free to go and come, to choose your own 
time: there will be, in so great a place there mast be, work, quits 
enough to occupy your time. Give up yearning after on idle life, 
and work in patience.' 

' Is there anything,' he eaid, ' to which you could not pw* 

' Ob, not for me I ' she replied impatiently. ' It is for yourself. 
You have your life before you, to throw away or to use. Tell 
me—' she heaitnted a little ; ' you have come back to your own kith 
and kin, after many years. They wore atinnge to you at firat, all 
these people of the East End — your own people. Now that yon 
know them, should jou like to go away from them, altogether 
away, and forget them F Could yon desert them P You know, if 
you go, that you will desert them, for between this end of London 
and the ether there ia a great gult fixed, across which no one btbt 
passes. You will leave us altogether if you leave us now.' 

At this point Harry felt the very strongest desire to make it 
dear that what concerned him most would be the leaving her, but 
he repressed the temptation, and merely remarked that if he did 
desert his kith and kin, they would not repret him. His uncle 
Bunker, he explained, had even offered hiui five-and-twentj 
pounds to go. 

' It is not that yon, have done anythinp, vou know, except to 
help us in our little eiperinient,' said Angela. 'But it is what 
yo", --' " ■ - 

'You hare knowledge: you have a voice: you hnve a quiek 
eve and a ready tongue; you could lead, vou could preside. 
Oh, what a career you might have before yon f ' 

' You think too well of me, Miss Kennedy, 1 am a vny laiy 
Bsd Toithleas kind of ir" ' 
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' No.' She alioolc her head and emiled. ' I know jaa bettei 
tban you know youraelf, 1 hnva watched you foe these months. 
And then, we muat not forget, there is our Palace of Duligbt 

' Ace we millionaires ? ' 

'Why, we have already be^n it, There ih our drawing-room; 
it ia only n few weeks old, jet see what a difference there b 
ftlready. The girls are happy; their finer taates are owakened: 
their natural yearnings after things doliahtfnl are pnrlly entislied ; 
they laugh and ang now; they run about and play. There ie 
already something of our dream realised, Stay with us, and w« 
■hall see the rest. 

He made an effort and a^in restrained himself. 

'I stay, then,' he said, 'for your sake — bocauae yon comrai 

Ilad she done wellP She asked herseU the questi( 
shelterof her bednwm, with great doubt and anxiety. This young 
workman, who might if he chose be a — well, yea — a gentlei 
qnite as good Q gentleman sa most of tile men who pretend 



i w« . 

th^^l 



title— was s'oing to give up whiitever prospects ha had in the world, 
at her bidding, and for her sake I Yet, what he wished was im» 
possible. • 

What reward, then, had she to offer him that would satiafS 
him f Nothing. Stay, ha was only a man. One pretty face nal 
■B good as another; he was struck with hers for the moment. 
She would put him in the way of being attracted by another. 
Yes; that would do. This settled in her own mind, she put the 
matter aside, and, as she was very eleepy, she only murmured to 

[If, as her eyes closed, 'Nelly Sorenaen.' -.^^^_ 

OHAFTHU KVH. ^^H 

VHAT I,OHD JOCELYH IHOUaBT, ^^^H 

subject of AnguU's moditations was not where she thougU^^^I 
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subject of Angola's meditations was not where she thougW' 
mm, in his own bedroom. When he left his adviser, he did not 
go in at oncB, but walked once or twice up and down the pavement, 
tbinldng. What he had promised to do was nothing lees than to 
reverse, altogether, the whole of his promised life ; and this ia no 
l^ht matter, even if you do it for love's sweet sake. And Miss 
Kennedy, being no longer with him, be felt a little chilled from 
the first enthuBiftsm. Presently he looked at his watch: it was 
■till early; only half-past ten, 

'There is the chance,' bo said. 'It is only a chance. H» 
generally comes back somewhere about this lime.' 

There ara no cabs at Stepney, but there are tramways which go 

*" as fast, and, besides, give one the opportunity of ezcban^ng 

on current Iwpica with ona's traTeliing com^Ma<sii». ^-^ 
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Jumped into one, uid gat Aovm between a bibulous old gpnllemiui, 
«lio «uid be lived in J''ote Btrept, but lind for ihe momeul (nii*liua 
»ll Ilia otbei ideng, and a Ind; who talked to boreelfaa she carried 
ft bundle. She wiia rabenrHing' Bom^thing dramatic, a mooologu*, 
in wUioh ahe woa ' giving it ' to aomebodf unkoown. And she waa 
•0 much UDdet the inQueuce and emotion of imHtriuation, tbat tha 
young man trembled lest be migbt be mistaken for tbe peieoii 
addressed. However, bappily, the Ind; so fur restmined herself^ 
■nd Aidffftte wna reached in peace, There he took a htmeom 
and drove to PiccndiUv. 

Tbe streota lookvd Btrnng'e to him after hia three months' 
absence) the lights, the cro^vda on Uie pnvementa, ao diirerent from 
the EoBt End crowd ; the rueb of the citrri.iges and ctiba toIiiDg th» 

feople home from the tbentrii, fiUtd him with a strange longing, 
[e had been asleep; be btid had a dream ; thera was no Stepoef ; 
there was do Whitecbnpel Road: a strange and wondroiu dream. 
Iiliaa Keonedj sod her damsela were only pnrt of this vision. A 
beautiful and delightful dri'Rm. He wna back again in Picaidilly, 
and all was exactly as it nlvrnys liad been. 

So far all was exactly the game, for Lord Jocelyn was in tun 
chamber, and alone. 

'You are come back to me, TTarryP' he said, holding the youof; 
man'a handf 'vou have hod eiioii(;b of your cousins and the wnrihy 
Bunker. Sit down, boy. I lionrd your foot on tbe stairs. I have 
waited for it a loog time. Sit donn and let me look at you. Tc^ 
morrow you aball tell me all your adventures.' 

'It M comfurtable,' said II:irry, tiiliing his old chur and one of 
his guardiao's ci^rettea. ' Yea, riccadilly it belter, in some 
teapecta, than Wiileohapel.' 

' And there it more comfort the higher up you climb, eh ? ' 

' Certainly, more comfort Tlteru is not, I am sure, auch an 
ea^ chuii as thia east of St, Paul's.' 

Then they were silent, as becoines two men who know what 
is in each other's heart, aJid wait for it tn be aaid. 

' You Inok well,' aaid Harry preaently. ' Where did yon apend 

' Mediterranean. Yacht. Partridges.' 

'Of courae. Do you atHj[ in London long P' 

And BO on. Plajing with the talk, and roBtponing the lo 
cvitable, Harry learned where everTbodj bad been, and who Wita 
engaged, and who waa married, and bow one or two liiid joined 
the majority since his departure. He also heard the latest scandal, 
•ud the ctinent talk, and what had been done at the Club, and 
who had been bl.ick-ballsd, with divers sranll bits of iiiforuiation 
shout people and things. And he took up the talk in the obi 
manucr, and fell into the old attitude of mind quite naturally, and 
as if there bad been no bveak at all. Presently the dock pointed 
to one, and I^rd Jocelyn rose. 

< We will talk again to-morrow, Hnriy my boy, and tbu 
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nUei to-morrow, and manv dnjs after that. I am glad to hars 
you bRck ngiun.' He laid his hand upon the jouBgmnn'ssliouJiiM, 



■_■ .. '' J^^i' ^"''1 HniTj, blusliii^ nnd feeling guilh^ 
becauao he was goinft to iuUiut pain on one who lovad oini. *-% 
rannot talk with you to-morrow.' 

' Why not P' 

'BucHUB&'-eit down again and listen — because I have niade np 
my mind to join my kith and kin altoguther and stay among them.' 

•WhatP Stay among thamP' 

' You remember what you told ma nf yo'ir motive in taking me. 
You would bring np a boy of the people lika a, gentlemiin. You. 
would educate him in all that a gentleman can learn, and then you 
would Beod him back to bia friends, whom he -woald make ois- 
conlented, and ho open the wsit for dyiliaation.' 

' I flaid BO — did I ? Yea ; but there were other thiogs, Harry, 
You fo)^t that motires ace always mixed. There was alfectioii 
for my bcare eergeant and a desire to help hia eon; there were all 
aorta of things. Besides, I expected that you would take a rough 
kind of poliah only — like nickel, you know, or pewter— and you 
turned out real ^Iver. A gentleman, I thought, ia bom, not made, 
Thia proved a mistake, liie puddle blood would show, I expected : 
which was prejudice, you aee, becauae there is no such tniug aa 
puddle blooa, Besides, 1 thought jou would be atiipid and alow 
to pick up ideas, and tbnt you would pick up only a few ; supposing 
in my ignorance, that all persons not "born," m the Germaoa say, 
must be stupid and alow.' 

'And I was not atupidP' 

' Youf The brightest and clevereiit Ind in the whole world — 
Ton stepped into the place I made for you as if you bad been bom 
itoT it Now tell me why you wish to step out of it,' 

' Lake yon, sir, I bava many motives, Partly, I am greatly 
interested m my own people; partly, 1 am interested in the pliice 
itself and its ways; partly, 1 am told, and I bflieve, that there u 
ft great deal which I can do there — do not laugh at me,' 

' I am not laughing, Uarry ; I am only astonished. Yes, you 
art changed; your eyes are different, your voice is different. Go 
on, my boy.' 

'I do not think there ia ninpb to SHy— I mean, in erplanation, 
But of conrae I understand — it is a part of the thing^ — that if I 
stay among them I must be independent, I could no longer look 
to your bounty, which 1 have accepted too long. I must work for 
my living.' 

' Work P And what will you do ?' 

' I know a lot of things, but somehow they are not wanted at 
Stepney, and the only thing by wiilch 1 can make money aeema to 
be my Inthe — I have become a ca-biaet^maker,' 

'ileavensl You have become a cabinet-maker P Do yoB 
actually mean, Harry, that you are going lo work— witb yoia 
h^ds — for money f ' 
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' Tm; with my handa. I ehall be paid for my work; 1 tbtJl 
Eye by inj work. The puddle blood, you Bse.' 

'No, no,' ieli Lord Joceljn, 'there is no proof of puddle blood 
Id being icdc-peodeDt. But think of the discomfort of it' 

'I have tliought of the discomfort. It is not really ao Tsry 
bad. What is your idea of the life I shall have to live ? 

' Wliy,' B«iQ Lord Jocelyn, with a shudder, 'you will rise at 
tix; you will go out in workiDg clothes, carrjiog your tools, «nd 
with your nproa tied round and tucked up like a nussionary bishop 
on his wAy to a. confinuation. You will find yourself iu a work- 
shop full of diiisgreeahle people, who pick out uupleasant ailjectivei 
and tack them on to eTerything, and whose views ofllfe aud habit* 
Bra — well, not your own. You will have to emoke pipes at a 
street corner od Sundaysj your tobacco will be bad; yon will 
drink bad beer— Ilarrjl the eocl«mplation of the thing is too 
punful.' 

Harry laughed, 

' The reality is not quite so bad,' he said. ' Cabinet-in.ikera are 
eicellent fellows. And as for myself, I shall not work ia a ehop, 
but alone. I am olTered the post of cabinet-maker in a great place 
where I shall have my own room to myeelf, and can please my 
own convenience as to my hours, I shiill earn about tenpence an 
hour, say Beven shillings a day, if I keep at it.' 

' if he keepa at it,' murmured Lord Jocelyn, ' he will mak« 
■even shillings a day.' 

' Dinner in the middle of the dny, of course,' Harry went on, 
with a cheerful smile, 'At the East End eveiyhody slokea at 
one. We have tea at five and supper when we can get it, A 
ampler life than yours.' 

* This is a programme of such eatreme misery,' tfdd Lord 
Jocelyn, ' that your explanations are quite insufficieut. Is there, I 
bonder, a woman in the case P ' 

Harry blushed violently, 

'There i» a woman, thenP' sdd his (guardian, triumphantly, 
'There alwaya is, I might have guessed it &oni the beginning, 
Oome, Harry, tell me all about it. Is it serious? Is she — can 
she be — at Whitechapel — a lady P ' 

' Yes,' said Harry, ' it is quite true, There b a woman, and I 
am in love wilh her. She is a, dressmaker,' 

'Ohl' 

'And a lady.' 

Lord Jocelyn said nothing. 

' A lady,' Ilarrj' repeated the words, to show thut he knew 
what he wra saying, ' Bat it is no use. She won't listen to me.' 

'That is more remarkable than your two last etatemeuts. 
Many men have fallen in love with dressmakers; some drea*- 
makers have acquired partially the manoL>rs of a lady ; but that 
any dressmaker should refuse Uie honourable attentions of a hand* 
young fellow like you, and a gentleman, ii uicooceiTal ' 
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' A CBbiset-maker, not b genlleman. But do not let oa talk of 
in, if jou please.' 

Then Lord Joceljrn proceeded, with Bnch eloquence tia was at 
Us coDuatmd, to draw a picture of what he was throwing awaj 
compared with what he waa accepting. There was a universal 
feeling, he assured his ward, of sympallij with him ; everybody 
felt that it was roup;h on such a mau es himself to find that he 
was not of illustrious descent ; he would tnke his old place in 
Bodetj, all his old friends would welcome him back among theci, 
with much more to the same purpose. 

It was four o'clock in the morning when their uonTersation 
ended, and Lord Jocelyn went to hed sorrowful, promising to 
renew his arguments in the morning. As soon aa he was gone, 
Harry went to his own room and put together a few little trifles 
belonging to the past which he thought he should like. Then he 
wrote a letter of farewell to bia guardian, promising to report 
himself from time to time, with a few words of gratitude and 
afiection. And then he stole quietlj down the stairs and found 
himself in the open street. Like a school-boy, he Lad run away. 

There was nobody left in the streeta. Half-past foul in the 
morning ia almost the quietest time of any ; eyea the burglar has 
gone home, and it is too early for anything but the market-garJen 
carte on their way to Covent Garden, lie strode down Piccadilly, 
and across the silent l-eicester Square into the Strand. He passed 
through that remarkable lborou|.;hfnre, and, by way of Fleet 
Street, where even the newspaper o'lHcea were deserted, the leader^ 
writers and the editor and the sob-editors all gone home to bed, to 
St. Paul's, It wns then a little afier fiye, and there was already 
a stir. An occasional foot-fall along the principal streeta. By the 
time he got to the Whitechepel Road there were a good many up 
and about, and before he reached Stepnej Green ^e da_;'a work 
was beginning. The night had gone and the sun was rising-, 
it was six o'clock and a cloudless morning, At ten be presented 
limself once more at the accountant's olBce, ^ 

'Well? 'asked the Chief. 

' I am come,' said Harry, ' to accept Wis* Meaeenger's offer. 

' You seem pretty independent, HuweviT, that ia the \ _ 
wth yon working men nowadays, I suppose jou don't even 
protend to feel an; gratitude ? ' 

' I don't pretend, said Hanr, pretty hotly, ' to answer quealiona 
outside the work I have to do. 

The Chief looked at bim as if he could, if he wished, and wu 
not a Christian, anoibilate bim, 

' Go, young man,' he said presently, pointing to the door, ' go 
to your work. Rudeness to his betters a working man conaJen 
due to himself, I suppose. Go to your work,' 

Harry obeyed without a word, being in such a rage that hi 
eould not speak. When be reached his workshop, be found 
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to report that this unlinjipy atnol immediatolj become K Btoolfl 
Una broken legs and a kickcd-aat eent. 

Harry wm for the moment too strong for the fumitoTe. 

Not even the thoH^ht of Misa Kennedy's approbatiou covM 

bring him comfort. He was on artisan, be worked bj the piece, 

I that was nothing. The RRlling thing was to realise that be murt 

now behare to certain claaaee with a semblance of respect, because 

now he had his ' betters.' 

The day before, he was a gentleman who had no 'betters.* 
He viae enriched by this additjon to hia posaeaaioni, and yet he WM 
Bot grateful, i^^h 



CHAPTER XVin. ^^ 

TSB PALICE or VSLiaHT. 

Thkhx lies on the west and south-west of Stepney Green a trf- 
angnlar district, consiBting of an irregular four-sidud figure — what 
Euclid beautifully calls a trapezium — formed by the Whitechapel 
Boad, the Commercial Uoad, Stepney Green and High Street, or 
Jamaica Street, or Jubilee Street, whichever you please to c»U 

Eiur tiontier. This faroured spot exhibits in perfection all the 
ading features which chanicteriue the great Jojless City. It ie, 
in fact, the henrt of the East End. Its streets are mean and 
without individuality or beauty ; at no season and under no con- 
ditions can thev ever be picturesque ; one can tell, without 
inquiring, that the lives led in those houses ore all after the same 
model, and that the inhabitants hare no pleasures. Everything 
that goes to malte a city, except the means of Hmusement, ta to hie 
found here. There are churthes and chapela^do not the blackened 
ruins of Whitechapel Church stand hereP There are superior 
'seminaries' and 'academies,' namee which linger here to show 
where the yearning after (be genteel survives; there is a Boaid 
Bchool, th»re is the great London Hospital, there are elmshousei, 
there are even squares in it — Sidney Squure and Bedford Square, 
to mt — but there are no gardens, avenues, theatres, art galleries, 
libranes, or any land of amusement whatever. 

The loading thoroughfare of this quarter is named Oxford 
Street, which runs neHrly all the way from the New Road to 
Btepnev Church. It begins well vrilh some brendlh, a church and 
« few trees on one side, and ulmshoases with a few trees on the 
other. This promise is not kept; it immedintely narrows and 
becomes like the streets which lirnnch out of it, a double row of 
little two-sloried houses, all alike. Apparently they are all fup« 
nished alike ; in each ground-floor front there are the red curtaioa 
and the white blind of reipecl ability, with the little table bearing 
•omething, either a basket of artificial flowers, or a big Hible, or a 
Tucj 01 a case at ituiTed birdi fioin foreign parts to mark Jbe 
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mntilit; of the familj, A little further on, Uie homes begin to 
DHve email bnlcnnies on the fifst Qoor, and are eTen more gente^ 
The streets which run olT oorlh and south are like uoto it bat 
meaner. Now, the reallj aad thing about this diabict is that tha 
reudects are not the titarvina: daas, oi the Ticinus class, or tha 
drinking clogs ; they are a well-to-do and thriving people, yet thej 
deure no bappineas, tbpj do not feel the lack of joy, they live in 
meamiess and are contented tberewiib. So that il ie emphaticallj 
a repreBentntive quarter, and a type of the Eaet End generallj^ 
which is for the most part respecUble and wholly duli, and per- 
tectly contented never to know what pleasant strolling and resting- 
places, what delightful interests, what varied occupation, what 
fweet diversionB there are in life. 

Aa for the people, thej follow a great Tariety of trades, Thar» 
are 'tiareUiag drapers' in abundance; it is, in fact, the choBen 
miartia- of that romantic following j there are a good many steT»- 
dorea, which beliRya the nNghbouihood of docks; there are soma 
who follow the mysterioua calling of herbdist, and I believe yon 
could here sUU buy the materials for those cow forgotten deli- 
cacies, saloop and tansy pudding. You can, at least, purchana 
medicines for any disease noder Ibe sun if you know the right 
herbaliet to go to. One of them ia a medium as well ; and if you 
call uD him, you may be entertiiinud by the artless prattle of the 
' sperruta,' of whom he knowa one or two. They call themaelvea 
all aorta of names— such as I'eter, Paul, Shakeapeare, Napoleon, 
and Byron — but in reality there are only two of them, and they 
are bod actors. Then there are cork-cuttera, ' wine merchants' 
engineers' — it aeema rather a grand thing for a wine merchant, 
above all other men, to want an engineer; novelists do not want 
engineers — sealing-^ax manufnctutera, workers in shellac and zinc, 
sign-painters, heraldic painters, coi'pers, makers of comba, irou- 
hoopa, and aun-blinds, pewterera, feiither-makers — they only pre- 
tend to mnke feathers ; what they really do is to buy them, or to 
pluck the birds, and then arrange the feathers ond tnm them ; but 
they do not really make them — ahip-modellers, a amaJl bat 
haugh ty race ; mat-dealers, who never pasa a priaon without using 
bad language, for reasons which many who have enjoyed the 
comforia of b prison will doublle^a underatnnd. There are also tt 
lar^e quantity of people who cull themselves teachers of music. 
This may be taken as mere pride and ostentatious pretence, because 
no one wants to learn music in this country, no one ever plays any 
music, no one has a dusire to bear any. If any one called aod 
Baked for terms of tuition, he would be courteously invited to go 
away, or the professor would be engaged, or he would be out oi 
town. In the same way, a late learned profesaor of Arabic in th* 
University of Cambridge was reported always to have important 
business in the country if an Arab came to visit the colleges. But 
what a lift above the stevedores, pewteiets, asd feather pretenden 
^B.be a professor of mufllcl 



r 



IM AZl BOUTS AND COyDTTTONS OF SfBW. 

Angela would pknt her Polftca in this re^on, the moat fitting 
placa, becaOM tba most dreary ; because here there exists nothing, 
absoliitely nothing, for the unaginstion to feed upon. It ie, ui 
fact, though this u not generally known, the purgatorj prepared 
foi those who hsTS given theinwlves up too much to tba e^oj- 
ment of roses and rapture wMle liviog at the West End. How 
heaulifol ara idl the dcaigna of Nature I Could there be, any- 
where in the worldj n mora fitting place for euch a purgatory than 
Bucfa a city P BesideA, ones ddb understRnda the thing, one ia 
further enabled to explain why these grim and sombre street! 
rem^ without improTement. To beautify them would aeem, in 
the eyes of pioua and religious people, almost a fljing in the faca 
of Providence. And yet, not reaUy so ; for it may be argTied that 
there are other pla/tea equally fitted for the punmhment of these 
purgatorial souk— for inietAiico, Hoitun, Betlmal Greun, Ilaltersea, 
and the lele of Dogs, 

Angela rasolved, therefore, that on thia spot the Palace of Joy 
should stand. There should be, for all who cboee lo accept it, • 
general and standing invitation to accept happiness and create new 
lonoB of delight. She would awaken in dull and lethargic brains 
a new sense, the sense of pleasure; sbewould give them a craving 
for things of which as yet they knew nothing. She would place 
within their reach, at no cost whatever, absolutely free for all, 
the same enjoyments as are purchased by the rich. A beautifol 
dream. They should cultivate a noble discontent ; they should 
graduallv learn to be critical ; they should import into their own 
homes tne spirit of discontent ; they should cease to look on life 
•a a daily upiising and a down-sitting, a dail^ mechanical toil, a 
daily rest. To cultivate the sense of pleasure IB to civilise. With 
the mHJority of mankind the sense is underelopod, and is chiefly 
confined to eating and drinking. To teach the people how the 
capacity of delight may be widened, how it may be tnught to 
throw out branenes in all manner of unsuspected directiuna, wu 
Angela's ambition. A rery beautiful dream. 

bhe owned so many houses in thia district that it waa quite 
easy to find a place suitable for her purpose. She discovered 
upon the mu) of her property a whole four'Squnre block of small 
houaes, all her own, bounded north, south, eaat, and west hjr 
Etreeta of other small houses, umilar and similarly situated. This 
cite was about five minutes west of Stepney Green, and in the 
diatrict already deocribt'd. The houses were occupied by weekly 
tenants, who would find no diSiciilty in getting quarters as 
eligible elsewhere, Some of tliem were in bad repair ; and what 
with maintenance of roofs and chimneys, had debts, midnight 
Sittings, and other causes, there was little or no income derived 
from theee houses. Hr. Messenger, indeed, who was a hard man, 
but not unjust, only kept them to save them from the small ownelf 
like M>. Bunker, whose neceeuties and greed made him ft nek" 
jiant landlord 
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Bavrng fixed upon her dte, Angela next proceciled to lM^^^^| 
rriews — but not on the epot, where abe cii^tit be rei:ogDi«M^^^^| 
with lawyers and Mchitecta, and to onfold partiuily ber duigni \ 

Tbe area on which, tho houses stood formed & pretty large plot of 
ground, ample for ber purpose, proyided that the most was mad« 
of the space and nothing wasted. Sut a great deal waa required ; 
therefore ahe would have no lordly staircases covering half tha 
ground, nor great ante- rooms, nor handsome lobbies. Kverything, 
■he carefully explained, was to be constructed for use and not for 
show. She wanted, to begin with, three l-irge halls : one of then 
was to be a daocin^'-room, but it might also be a children's play- 
room for wet weatner : one wbs to be used for a permanent exhi- 
bition of native talent, in painting, drnwin^', wood and ivory 
carving, sculpture, leather work and the like, everything being for 
sale at low prices ; tba last was to be a library, reading and 
writing-room. There was also to be a theatre, which would 
serve as a concert and muaio-room, and was to Have an organ in 
it. In addition to these there were to be a great number of class- 
rooms for the various arts, accomplishments, and graces that wer; 
to be taught by competent professors and lecturers. There were 
to be other rooms where tired people might find rest, quiet, and 
talk — the women with tea and work, the men with tobacco. And 
there were to be billiard-rooms, a tennis-court, a racquet-court, a 
fives-court, and a card-room. In fact, there was to be space found 
for almost every kind of recreation. 

Sbe did not explain to her architect how she propn'sed to use 
uificent place of entertainment ; it was enough that he 



should desi^ it and carry out her ideas \ and she stipulated that 
DO curious inquirers on the spot riiould be told Tor wnat purpose 
the building was destined, nor who was the builder. 

One cannot get designs for ft palace in a week : it was already 
late in tho aatunui,arterQarry had taken up his appointment, and 
was busy among the legs of stools, that the houses began to be 
pulled down and the remnants carted awaj^. Angela pressed on 
the work : but it seemed a lonjr and tedious delay oefora the 
foundations were laid and the walls began sluwly to rise. 

There should have been a greatFunctionwhen the foundation 
ibine was laid, with a procession of the clergy in white surplices 
and college caps, perhaps a bishop, Miss Messenger herself, with 
ber friends, a lord or two, the officers of tho nearest Masonic \ 
Lodge, a few Foresters, Odd FellowB, Ancient Bufiiiloes, Druiiia ( 
and Shepherds, a flag, the charity children, a dozen policemen, '^ 
and Venetian masts, with a prayer, a hymn, a speech, and a | 
breakfast — nothing short oC this should have satisfled the founder. 
Yet she let the opportunity slip, and nothing wag done at all ; the ' 
frreat building, destined to change the character of the Gloomy 
Uity into a City of Sunshine, wm begun with no pomp or outward 
demonstration. Gangs of workmen cleared away the ipoble 
■---'--- the little tenementa Tamsbedi ft broad a i— "= — 
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with lilLle Burden w&lla inp«d where ther lind »tood ; tben tlie 
wiJI« vvtiahod ) Bnd DOlDing at mU wrs left but holea where 
ceUnrii hud been ; Ibe^ thej TBi*»d « hoordiiig rouad the whole, 
uid begnii lo dig out ibe roundation. Aftor the huDrding wae 
put up, nothing nioie, far a long time was visible. Angela used 
to vton! round it in the morning, -s^ben her girts were all ftt 
woril, but fearful lest the architect might come and recognise her. 

A* ebe saw her Palace begin to grow into eiUHt«Dce, ulie 

becAne anxioue about its Buccees. The first beatific vision, the 

nqtture of imagination, wae over, and would come no more; she 

had now to face the hard fact of an nusj^mpatbetic people who 

I perhape would not desire anv pleasure — or if any, then toe plenaum 

L (tf a 'spree' with plent; of bcei. How could the thing be worked 

' If tlM people themselTea would not work it P How manj could she 

reckon upon aa her friends P Perhaps two or three at most. Ob 1 

the Herculean task, for one woman, with two or three disciples, 

■ revolutioniaetheCityofEast lyiodonl' 

With this upon her mind, her conTersations with the intel- 
ligent jt>urg ciibinet-rosket bewinie more than usually grave and 
flaToest, lie was himself more serious than of old, becauae he 
now occupied BO responsible a posiiiiin in the Brewery. Their rela- 
tions remiuned unchanged. They walked together, they talked, 
and tbej devised things for the drawing-room, and especially 
for Saturday evenings. 

' I think,' he said, one evening when they were alone, except 
for Nelly, in the drawing-room, 'I think that we should never 
think or talk of working men in the lump, any more than we 
think of rich men in a lump. All sorts and conditions of men are 
pretty roucb alike, and what moves one moves all. We are all 
tempted in the some way ; we can all be led in the same way,' 

' Yes, but I do not see how tbnt fact helps.' 

ITiey were talking, as Angela loved to do, of the Bcheme of 
the Palace. 

'If the Palace were btdlt, we should offer the people of 
StcpnCT, without prejndice to Whitechapel, Mile End, Pow, ot 
even Cable Street, a great many things which at present tbey 
cannot get and do not desire. Yet they have always proved 
extremely attrnctive. We offer the society of the young for the 
young, with dandng, wnging, music, acting, entertainmente^ 
everything except, which is an enormous exception, feasting: we 
nlliir tliem all for nothing; we tell them, in fact, to do everjlhinir 
fnt tbemnelves : to be the actors, singers, dancers, and musicians. 

'And they cannot do anything.' 

'A few can; the rest will come in. You forget, Miss 
Kennedy, the honour and glory of acting, sinfnng, and performing 
In public. Can there be a greater reward than the applause of 
one's friends p' 

' It could never be so nice,' said Nelly, 'to dance in a great 
hall amaag ■ lot of people at to dance up here, all by ourselvH' 
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The Falnce was not, in these d»ja, very greatly in the young 
Ktin's mind. Ue was occupied with other tniuga: his own work 
■ud position ; the wisdom of hie choice ; the pro^pectB of th« 
future. For surely, if he had eiclmnged the old life and got 
Dothinz in return but work at a lathe all dny at tenpence an 
hour, the chun^^e was ii bod one. Nothing more Imd been sail 
to him by Miaa Kennedy about the great thinga be was to do, 
with hei, for her, amoDg- hia people. Was be, then, supposed to 
find out far himself these great thinga ? And he made no more 
way with his wooiop;. That nos Btopped, apparently, altogether. 

Always kind to him ; always weU pfeasea to 8e« him ; alwayi 
with the some sweet and gracioos smile; always 

d was greatly occupied; 
the waa brooding over something; he feared that it mij^hl be 
lotnething to do with the Asaaciated Dresamiikers' financial 
position, ahe did not communicate her anxieties to him, but 
always, when they were alone, wanted to go hack to their fidon 
of the Palace. Harry possessed a ready sympathy; he fell 
easily and at once into the direction au^geated by anoUier's worda, 
Therefore, when Angela talked abi>ui the Falnce, he too took 
up the thread of inyenlion, and made believe with her ea if it 
vera a thing possible, a thing ol' brick and mortar. 

' 1 see,' he went on this evening, waraiing to lie work, ' I see 
the opening day, long announced, of the Palace. The halls &rs 
furnished and tit up ; the dancing-room is read; ; the theatre ia 
completed, and the electric lights are lit; the coneert-rooms an 
ready with their mudc-stauda and their seats. The doors m 
open. Then a wonderful thing happens.' 

' What is that P ' asked Angela. 

'Hobody comes.' 

'Ohr 

' The vast chambers echo with the footsteps of yourself. Mils 
Kennedy, and of Nelly, who mnkes no more noise than a demurs 
kitten. Captain Soreneen and 1 make as much trampling as wa 
can, to produce the effect of a crowd. But it hardly seems to 
succeed. Then come the girl?, aud we try to get up a dance; 
but, aa Nelly aaya, it ia not quite the same as your drawing-room, 
I^eeeatly two men, with nipoa in their mouths, come in and look 
about them. 1 explain that the etnge is rendy for them, if they 
like to act ; or the concert-room, if they will sing i or the dan- 
etng-room, should they wish to shake a leg. They stare and they 
go away. Then we shut up tbo doors and go away and cry,' 

' Oh', Mr. Goalett, hayeyou no olhor comfort for me P ' 

' Plenty of comfort. While we are all crying, somebody hsl 
ft happy thought. X think it is Nelly.' 

She blushed a pretty rosy red. ' I am sure I could cevw 
■ogDest anything.' 
^_ , 'Nelly sviggeats that we ihall oSer piiies, % c^M&a.^A^:^ qI 
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Ibr competiUoQ in eTeiTthhi;r, tbe BuJienca or the spectators to 
be judg^; BJid then the I'tiliLCe will be lillpd and the uiurenid 
teign of joy will begin.' 

' Dm we afford prices ? ' asked Angela the practicel. 

' Mifls KoniiBcI^, said Iliirry, saverely, ' permit me to remind 
juu that, in carrjing out this project, money, for the first tiiae 
m the world's history, is to be of no value.' 

If Newnham does not teach women to originate — which a 
thousand Newnbama will never do— it teaches them to catch at 
an idea and develop it. The young workman Buggestod her 
Palace ; but his iirat rough idea waa a poor thing compared with 
Angela's finished structure — a wigwam beside a castle, a taber- 
nade beside a cathedraL Angela waa devising an experiment, 
the like of which haa naver yet been tried upon restless and dia- 
Mlisfied mankind. She was going^ in short, to say to them: 
' life ia full, crammed full, overflowui^ with all kinds of delights 
It is a mistake to suppose that only nch people can enjoy these 
things. They may buy them, but everybody may create them ; 
they cost nothing. You shall Icara music, and forthwith all the 
world will be transformed for you; you shall learn to paint, to 
carrBj to model, to de^gn, and the day shall be too abort to 
contam the happiness you will get out of it You shall learn to 
dance, and know the rapture of the waltz. You shall lenm the 
g;reat art of acting, and gire each other the pleasure which rich 
men buy. You shall even learn the great art of writing, and 
learn the magic of a charmed phrase. All these thinf^s which 
make the life of rich people happy shall be yours ; and they tkall 
eott you nothing. What the heart of man can desire shall be 
yours; tmd for noMng. I will give you a house to shelter you 
■nd rooms m which to play ; you have only to find the rest. 
Enter in, my Mends ; forget the squalid past ; here are great halls 
and lovely corridors — they are yours. Fill them with sweet 
echoes of dropping music ; let the walls be covered with your 
works of art; let the girls ku^'h and the boys be liappy within 
these walls. I give you the shell, the empty carcase; till it with 
the Spirit of Content and IlnppinesB.' 

Would they, to berin with, 'behave according 'P It was 
easy to bring together half a dozen dreesmakers : girls always like 
behaving nicely; would the young men he equally amenable F 
And would the policeman be inevitable, as in the corridors of a 
theatre P The police, however, would have to be voluntary, 
like every other part of the Institution, and the guardians of the 
peace must, like the performers in the entertainments, give their 
services for ncithing, For which end, Harry suggested, it would 
be highly convenient to have a professor of the noble art of self- 
defence^ with others of fencing, ungle-atick, i^uarter-ntaff, and 
other bndred vbjectft 
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Iir Ihs ewlj dnys of winter, the walls of the palnce being iiow 
ftlreadj well above the hoarding, AngslH mnde snotber iitiportaut 
oonTerL This was no other thaa Biek Coppin, the couaia ot whom 
man don baa been already made. 

'I will bring him to your drawing-room,' said Ilany. 'That 
U, if he will coma. He doea not know much about drnwinfr-roomg, 
bnt he ia a gieat man at the Stepney Advance Olub. He is the 
reddeet of red-hot Bads, and the nio*t fldvanced of Eepublicans. 
Idonottbinkhe would bimselfROa-marderin); of kings and priests, 
but I fancy he regarda these tliintrs as accident* naturally arising 
out of a pardonable entbuainsm. Ilia mnnners are better tkaa you 
will generally find, becaiiae be belongs to my own gentle craft 
You shall tame him, Hiss Kennedy,' 

Angela said she would try. 

'He ahall learn to wait?,' Harry went on. 'This will 
him from a fierce Uepublicnn to a merely enthiisiastic Badii 
Then he shall learn to eing in parts : this will drop him down into 
adraoced Liberalism. And if you can persuade him to attend your 
eveninpi, tali with the girls, or engage in sumo Art, eay painting, 
he will become, quite natually, a mere Conservative.' 

With some difficulty, Harry perausded his cousin to come with 
him. Dick Ooppia was not, he said of himself, a dangler after 
girls' apron-Btringg, having something else to tliink of; nor was he 
attracted by the promise, held out by his cousin, of music and 
singing. But he came under protest, because music seemed to him 
an idle thing while the House of Lords remnined undestroyed, and 
because this cousin of his could somehow make him do pretty 
near]* what he pleased. 

He was a man of Harry's own age; a short man, with some- 
what rough and rugged feftturea — strong, and not without the 
beauty of strength. His forehead was biuad; he bad thick eye- 
brows, the thick lips of one who speaks much in public, and a 
straight chin — the chin of obstinacy. His eyes were bright and 
full: his hair was black r his face was oval; his enpression was 
masterful : it was altogetlier the face of a man who interested one. 
Angela thought of hia brother, the Onptain in the Salvation Army; 
this man, she felt, had all the courage of the other, with mon 
common sense; yet one who, too, might become a fanatic, who 
might be dangerous if he took the wrong side. She shook banda 
with him and welcomed him. Then she said that she wanted 
dancing men for her evenings, and hoped that he could dance. II 
WM the fint time in his life that Mi. Cog]jia had \»«>& u^kA. Sbflk 
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BuesUon, and also ttie first ^me that he had thought it poanbia 
that an; mao in hia Eenees, except a siiilor, should be expected to 
dance, Of course he could not, and aaid bo bluntly, sticking hii 
thumbs in bis iraistcoat pticketa, which b a gesture peculiar to the 
trade, if you cue to notice so snail a fact. 

' Your cousio,' etid Augela, ' will teach yon, Mr. Goelet^ 
nleaae give Mr. Coppin a lesfon in a quadrille. Nelly, you will h» 
Us partner, Now, if you will make up the set, 1 will play.' 

An elderly bishop of Oalviniatic prmciples could not hnve been 
more astouisbud than waa this young wurkmao. lit hnd not tlie 
presence of mind to refuse. Before he realised his poBition, he wm 
atanding beside his partner ; in front of him stood his cousin, also 
with a partner : four girls made up the at^t. Then the music began, 
■md he was dragged, pushed, huBtled, and pulled this way and that. 
He would have resented tbi^i trHatmeut out that the girls took 
BUt^ puns to set him right, and evideclly regarded the lesson 
u one of the greatest importance. Nor did they ccrhb until he 
bad discerned what the mathematician tilled the I.aw of the 
Quadrille, and could tread the measure with game approach to 

' We shall not be satisfied, Mr. Coppin,' said Angela, when tb« 
Quadrille was finished, ' until we have taught everybody to dance.' 

'What is the good of daiiciogp' he aaked good-hum ouredly, 
but a good deal humiliated by the struggle. 

'Dancing is graceful ; dancing is a good exercise; dancing should 
be natural to young people: dancing is delightfuL See — I will 
play a walta ; now watch the girls.' , 

She played, tnstaotly the girls caught each other by the 
waist and whirled round the room with brightened eyes and part-ed 
lipa. Harry took Nelly in tho close emhnica which accompanies 
the German dance, and awiftly, easily, gracefully, danced round 
and roimd the room. 

' Is it not happiness that you are witnessing, Mr. Coppin P ' 
ashed Angela. ' Ttill me, did you ever sea dressmakers happy 
before P You, too, shall learn to waltz. I will teach you, out 
not to-night.' 

Then they left off dancing and sat down, talking and laughing, 
Harry took his violin and discoursed sweet music, to which they 
listened or not as they listed. Only the girl who was lame looked 
on with rapt and eager face, 

' See her ! ' said Angela, pointing her out. ' She hns found 
what her soul wsa ignoraatly desiring. She has found music. 
Tell me, Mr. Ooppin, if it were cot for the music and this room, 
what would that poor child he ? ' 

He made no reply. Never before had he witnessed, never had 
he suspected, such an evening. There were the girls whom he 
despised, who laughed and jested with the lada in the street, who 
t&lked loud and were fooliah. Why, they were (ihangod. Wbat 
iid it mean P And who waa this young woman, who looked « ' 
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spoke KB no otbei woman he bad ever met, ;et waa onl; a diea>- 
maker P 

'I haTe heard of you, Mr. Coppin,' this yonnp pBrson ssid, in 
her queea-like maaner, 'and I am p-lad that ^ou bavA come, Wg 
(hall expect you, now, evety Saturday eTenin^, I hear that yon 
are a politicnl student,' 

'I am a Kepublican,' he renlied. 'Thafa about what I ara.' 
Again be stuck hia thumbs into hia waistcoat pocketa. 

'Yes. You do not perbaps quite nuderatand what it ia that 
■wa are doing- here, do youP in a small way — it is quite a little 
thing — it may interest even a political student like yourself. The 
interesta of milliners and dresamnlceis are very small compared 
with the Houae of Lords. Still — your sisters and coubIds ' 

'It seems pleasant,' he replied, 'if you don't all ^et setup with 
high notdons. As for me, 1 am for root-and-branch Keform, I am.' 

■ Yes : but all improvemeot in OoTernment means improvement 
of the people, does it not P Else, I see no reason for trying to im- 
prove B OovemmenL' 

He made no reply. He was so much accustomed to the vague 
denunciations and cheap rhetoric of his class, that a small practical 
point was strange to him. 

'Now,' said Angela, 'I asked your cousin to brinfr jnu here, 
becanss I learn that you are a man of great mental activity, and 
likely, if you are properly directed, to be of great use to us.' 

fle stared again. "Who was this dressmaker who spoke about 
directing him F The same uncomfortnble feeling came over him, a 
cold doubt about himself, which he often felt when in the society 
of his cousin. No man likes to feel that he is not perfectly and 
•ntirely right, and that be must be rij^bt. 

' We are a society,' she went on, ' of girla who want to work for 
ourselves : we all of us belong to your ciaas ; we therefore look to 
jou for sympathy and esaislnnco. Yet you hold aloof from ua. 
We have nad some support here already, but none from the people 
who ought most to sympathise with us. That is, 1 suppose, because 
you know nothing about UB. Very well, then. While your couun 
IB amusing those girls, I will tell you about oui Association.' 

'Now you understand, Mr. Coppin. You men have long rince 
or^;amsed yourselves — it is our turn now ; and we look to you for 
hdp. We are not going to work any longer for a master: we are 
not going to work long hours any longer; and we are going to get 
lime every day for fresh air, exercise, and nmuaement. Vou are 
DODlinuaily occupied, I believe, at your Club, in denouncing the 
pleasures of the rich. But we are nctiinlly going to enjoy all those 
pleasures ourselves, anct tbey will coat us nolSing, Look round 
tins room — we have a piano lent to ua ; there is jour cousin with 
hia fiddle, and Captain Sorensen with bis : we are learning part- 
longs, which cost ufl three-halfpence each; we dance: we play. 
we tfiu— B Babecriplion to Smith't ia only tkiea f^uii«a!i«>'j«tt\ 
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ire b&Te games which &re cheap : the nbole expense of om eTenings 
li the lire in winter nnd the gas. On Salurdaj evenings we bate 
mme cnke and lemonade, which one of the girls msJies for ua. 
Whnt cnn rich people have more than societ;, lights, muMC, dnging, 
nd darning i ' 

lie was silent, wondering at thia thing. 

'Don't ;ou see, Mr. Cuppin, that if we are snccessrul, we shnll 
be the cause of many more such ABsociations P Don't you see, 
that if we could get our principle estebtished, we should acrom- 
olish ft gTcatet evolution than tuo overthrow of the Lords and the 
Church, and one far more beneficiai ? ' 

' You can't Bucceed,' be said, ' It's been tried berora.' 

' Yes : by men : I know it. And it has always broken dowa 
because the leaders were false to their principles »nd betrayed 
the cause.' 

* Where are the girls to get money to start with P ' 

' We are fortunate,' Angela replied. ' We have this honse and 
furniture given to us by a lady intcrnstiid in us. That, I own, is ■ 
great thing. liut other rich people will be found to do as much. 
Why, how much better it is than leaving money to hospitals I' 

' fooh people ! ' he echoed with contempt. 

' Yes : rich people, of whom you know bo little, Mr. Coppia, 
that I think you ought to be very careful bow you speak of liiem. 
But think of us, look at the girls. Uo they not look happier than 
tbeyuaed to look P ' 

lie replied untruthfully, because he was not going to give in 
to a woman all of a sudden, that he did not remember how they 
used to look, but that undoubtedly they now looked very well. 
He did not say — which be felt — that they were behaving more 
Quietly and modestly than he bad ever known them to behave. 

'You,' Angela went on, with a little emphasis on the pronoun, 
which made her speech a delicate flattery, — ' you, Mr. Coppin, 
cannot fail to observe how the evening's relaxation helps to raise 
the whole t«ne of the girls. The music which they near einki 
into their hearts and lifts them above the little cares of their lives ! 
the dancing makes them merry: the social life, the tnlk among 
ourselves, the books they read, all help to maintain a pure and 
devated tone of thought— I declare, Mr. Coppin, I no longer 
know these girls. And then they bring their friends, and so tht4: 
Influence spreads. Tbey will not, I hope, remain in the work 
rooma all their lives, A woman should be married, do not yoc 
think so, Mr. Copjrin P ' 

He was too much aetonisbad at the whole conTersatioa to 
make anj coherent reply. 

'I thmk you have perhaps turned your attention too much tc 
politics, have you not? Yet practical qu<!stions ought to in- 



' They say, at the Club,' ht answered, ' that this place 
un ana a humbug.' 
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•Will you bring' your (nenda here to show them that it ia notT 

'Hanr atood up for you the other night. He's plucky, uid 
Buy like him for all he looka a swell,' 

'Does he epeak at your club?' 

'Sometimea — not to sny speak. He Beta up ftftel the epeeeh, 
tnd aaya ao nnd eo is wrons-. Yet they like him — hecause he ian'l 
afraid to say what he thiiika. Tliey call him " Gentleinan Jack." ' 

'I thought he was a brave man,' anid Angela, looking at 
Harry, who was rehearei)]^ some story to the delight of Nblly 
and the girls. 

'Yea — the other night they were talking abont you, and ona 
■aid one thing, and one said anothei^ and a chap said he thought 
he'd Been you in a Weat End mueic-Iiall, and he dida't belieYO 
yott were any better than you should be.' 

' Oh I ' She shrank as if she had been struck aome blow. 

' He didn't say it twica. Aftdf he'd knocked him down, Harry 
ioTited that chap to stand up and hare it out. But he woiildn't.' 

It was a great miafortuno for Ilarir that he loat the soft and 
glowing look of gratitude and admiration which was quite wasted 
upon him. For he was at the Tery point, the critical point, of 
the atory. 

Angela had made another ciinrert. When Dick Coppin went 
home that night, he was humbled but pensive. Here was a thing 
of which he had never thought — and liere was a woman the like 
of whom he hiul never imngin<id. Tlie Houae of Lords, the 
Obitrcb, the Land Lawa, presented no attraction that nigbt for hii 
thoughts. For the first time in hia life, he felt the inSuenca 
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CHAPTER XX. 
xowjr on inEiB lock. 



EjieioitD in theae purauita, neither Angela nor IIsiTy paid 
heed to the circle at the Boarding Houae, where they wei 
notuinally boBrdera. For Angela was all day long at her Aaaoda- 
tion, and hel general asaiatant, or Prime Minigler, after a hasty 
breakfast, hastened to hia daily labour. He found that he was 
left entirely to bis own deTices; work came in which he did or 
left Dodone, Mies Messenger's instructlona were faitbfully carried 
o*t, and hia independence waa respected. During work-time he 
planned amusemeuta and aun)risea for Mias Keunedy and her pirls, 
M he meditated upon the Monotony of Man, a subject which I 
may possibly explam later on ; or when he knocked oS, he would 
go and see the draymen roU about the heavy caaka as if they were 
fi>otba11a: or he would watch the machinery and look at the great 
Inown maaa of boiling hopi, or be would drop suddenly upon hia 
Doo^ JosephuB, and obswre him faithfully entering nainea,tvdDa% 
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off »nd coDiparinR, just m he bud ilnno for forty years, «tiU I 
JnnioT Clerk. Hut ha gave do thouf^ht to the Tloarders. 

One evening, however, in kto S<>jitember, be bsppened to look 
In toward* nine o'clock, the hour when the frug-d aupper was 
gpcerally apread. The usual occtipanta of the room were tbere, 
but there was do snpper on the taliie, niid the landlady was abaent 

Hairy stood in the doorway, with Lia hitnda in hia pockets, 
careleaaly loolcin)^ at thn group. Suddenly bi' became aware, with 
a curiouB ainking of heart, that anmething waa gone wrong 
with all of them. They were all silent, nil Bitting bolt upright, 
DO oiiii tal(iii^ the least notice of his neighbour, and all apparently 
in some phyaical pun. 

The illuatrious Pur were in tboir usual placen, but hia lord- 
abip, instead of lookipg aleepy and aleepilr content, as waa hii 
cuatom, at the evening hour, aat holt ujtrigTit and thrummed the 
arm of bia chair with bia fingers, reetleas and ill at ease ; opnnaitf 
to him sat bia conaort, her hnnda tightly claaped, her bright neadv 
eyes gleaming with impatience, which might at any moment break 
out into wrath. Yet the Cnae waa completely drawn up, aa Harry 
knew, because he had Gniahed it himself, and it only remcdned to 
make a clean copy before it waa ' cent in ' to the Lord Cbancellor. 

As for the Profewor, he was seated at the window, hia legs 
curled under the chair, looking miwdily ncroas Stepney Green— 
into apace, and neglecting bia experiments. Ilia goiierally cheerful 
face wore an anxious expression, aa if he woa thinking of some- 
ihing unpleasant, which would force itself upon hia attention. 

Joseplius was in bis corner, without his pipe, and more than 
naually melancholy. Ilia aadnePs always, however, increased in 
the evening, so that be hardlv counted. 

Daniel, frowning like n Eliine Huron of the good old time, had 
hia booka before him, but they werecloaed. It was a had si^ that 
even the Version in the Hebrew had no attracUon for him. 

Mr. Maliphant alone was smiling. Ilia smiles, in such an 
Maemblage oE melancholy faces, produced nn incongruous effect 
The atmosphere was charged with gloom : it waa funereal \ in the 
midst of it tbe gay and clieerful countenance, albeit wrinkled, of 
the old man, beamed like tbe sun impertinently shining amid fog 
and rain, sleet and snow, The thing was absurd. Harry felt the 
force of Mise Kennedy's remark that tbe occupanta of the room 
nminded ber of a fortuitous concourse of flies, or of ants, or rooks, 
or people in an omnibus, each of whom was profoundly occupied 
with its own affairs and careless of its neighbours, Out of sis in 
the room, five were unhappy : they did not ask for, nr expect, the 
sympathies of their neiphboura : they did not reveal their nniieties ; 
they sat and autfered in silence : the aiith alone was quite cheer- 
ful : it was nothine to him what eiperiences the rest were having, 
whether they were e^oying the sweetness of tbe upper aira, or 
enduring hardness. He aat in his own place near tbe Frnfeasur! 
ke laughed aloud : be even talked and told atones, to wbicb nodal 
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tiKteiied, When Tliury appeared, he WM just ending a atoiy 
which he hnd nevet be^'ur 



) the other fullow. A-od he came from 
OityK 

o be the wickedest etreet In New York Citj.' 
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Baiter Street, iXosb to the City itall, which is geoerallj allowed 



He paused a little, laughed cheerfullj, ruhhed hla dry old 
hands together, smoked hia pipe in silence, and then concluded 
hia sturj, having filled up the middle m hia owa mind, without 
speech. 

' And ao he took to the CDoatiDg trade oiF the Aadea.' 

Harr; caught the eye of the Profe.saor, end beclioued him la 
some outside. 

'Now,' he said, taking hia aJ^al, ' what the dejil ia the matter 
irith all of you ? ' 

The Professor smiled feebly under the gas lamp in the street, 
and instantly relnpeed into hia Rnsioua expression. 

' I suppose,' he said — ' that is, I guuBs, because they havei^ 1 
(old me — that it's the same with them oa with me.' \ 

' And that is ? ' 

The Profijasoi slapped hia empty poi^keta. 

< Want of ca.ih,' he (aid. ' I m used to it in the autumn, just 
before the engagements bpgin. Bless ynu 1 It's nothing to me. 
Though, when you've had no dinner for a week, you do begin to 
feel as if you could murder and roast a cat, if no one naa looking, 
Tre eveu begun to wish that the Eighth Commandment was siiJi- 
pended during the autumn.' 

■ Do you mean, man, that you are all hungry f ' 

' All eicept old Maiiphant, and he doean't count; Josepbna 
had Bnme dinoer yesterday, but ho says he can't alTord supper and 
dinner too at the rat« hia heels wear out. Ves, I don't auppoae 
there's been a dinoer a-piece among us for the last week.' 

' Good Heavens I ' Harry hurried off to find the landlady. 

She was in the kitchen sitting before the fire, though it w« 
ft warm night. She looked up when her lodger entered, and 
Harry observed that she, too, wore an fdr of dejection. 

' Well, Mrs. Bormalock P ' 

She groaned and wiped away a tear. 

'My heart bleeds fur them, Mr. Goalett,' she said, 'I can't 
beai to set eyes on them : I can't face them. Because to do what 
I should like to do for tliem, would be nothing short of ruin. And 
how to send them away I cannot tell.' 

He nodded his head encouragingly. 

' You are a j'oun;; man, Mr. Gofdett, and you don't consider — 
■nd you are thinking day and night of that sweet young thing, 
Miss Kennedy. And she of you. Oh ! you needn't lilueh ; a 
handsome young fellow like you is a prise for any woman, how- 
ever good-looking. Besides, I've got eyes,' 

' Still, that does not help us much to the point, Un. Bonu* 
lock which is, what can ws do foi them t ' 
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Oh, dear ma I the poor things doo't board and lodm any 
nore, Mr. Ooelett. Tbo^Ve hnd no boFird to-dnj. If I did wbkt 
I ohoiild like to do— but I cm't. Theru's tlia rent and rateB and 
all. And how I con koep them in tba house, uuleas thej poj 
thi'ii ront, I cnn't teU. I've never been to miserable eince Captailt 
SalTi'oy wont away, owinjf for three oionlha.' 

' Not enough to eat P ' 

' Lad; Duvetiant came to me this moiDin^^, and pajd the rent 
for this week, but not the board : said thut lier Di>phi)w Nathaniel 
faHiIn't sent the nx dullara, and they could only linve breakfast, 
and must find some chenp place for dinner Bomewheie else. Ic 
the middle of the day the; weut out. Ilei Indyahip put quite a 
chirpy face upon it ; said they were going into the city to get 
dimier, but his lorduhip groaned. Dinner! They came home at 
two, and hia groana have been heortiendbg all toe afternoon. I 
Level beard such gToamng.' 

'Poor old man 1' 

' And there's the Frofesaor, too. Its low water with him. 
No one wants conjuring till winter cornea. But he's quite used 
to go without his dinner. You needn't mind him I ' 

'Eelfl,' Baid Harry, 'are used to Iwiug skinned. Yet tbey 
wrigKle a bit.' 

He produced a few coins and proSered a certain request to tho 
landlady. Then he returned to his fellow-lodgers. 

Presently there was heard in the directioD of the kitchen ft 
cheerful hissing, followed by a perfecUj divine fragrance. Daniel 
closed his eyes, and leantd biii:k in his chair. The Profesaol 
smiled. His lordship tolled in his chair and groaned. Presently 
Mrs. BormaJack appeared, and the cloth waa laid. Ilie lordship 
showed eigne of an increasing agitation. The fragrnnce increased. 
He leaned forward clutching the arm of his chfur, looking to hia 
wife as if for help and guidiince at this most dillicult criaia. Qe 
was fiightrullT hungry : all his dinner had been a biscuit and a 
half, hie wife liaviiig taken the other half. What is a biscuit and 
a, half to one accustomed to the flesh'pots of Canaan City P 

' Clara Martha,' he groaned, trying to whisper, but luiling ia 
tde agitation, * I must have eome of that bee&ttjak or I shall ' 

Ifere he relapsed into silence again. 

It waa not from a desire to watch the auflerings of the unlucky 
Peer, or in order to laugh at them, that Harry hesitated to invite 
Jum, Now, however, he hesitated no longer. 

' I am giving a little supper to-night. Lady Davenant, to — t(v~ 
eolelralB my birthday. May I hope that you and his lordship 
wiUjoinusP' 

Her ladyship most affsihly accepted. 

Well: thev were fod ; they made up for the meagreneaa of t!t« 
midday meal by such a eupjier as should be chronicled, so large. 
■0 geoerouB waa it Sucb a supper, said the Professor, as should 
Gfin; a mim along fo: a week, wen it not for the fooliall haWtflf 
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^ttinK hungry twice nt least in the fout-nnd-twenty hours, Aftst 
Bupper tber all became cheefful, and preiientl; went to bed u 
hajipj &fi if there were no to-moriow, and Uio next daj'a dintiei 
waa aeaured. 

When tbej were gone, 
pipe. Then he becajne Hwsre of the pre^eoi 
were left — hia cousin Josephue and old Mr. Maliphant, 

The former was Bitting in gliiom; silence, and the latter waa 
nuking aa if he would aay something, but Uiought better of it, 
mud amiled instead. 

' JnsephuB,' said HariTi ' what the devil oiakea you so gloomy? 
You can't be hungry Btill?' 

'fTo,' he replied. 'It ian't that; a junior clerk fiily-fiTe yean 
old has no right to get hungry.' 

' What is it, then ? ' 

'They talk of changea in the oiSce, that ia alL Some of tho 
joniora will be promoted ; not rae, of course ; and some will havt 
to go. After tbrtj yeara in the Brewery, I shall ha?e to go, 
That^a alL' 

'Seems rough, doesn't it? Can't you borrow a handful of 
malt, and aet up a little Brewery for yourself? ' 

'It is only BtarTfltion, After all, it doesn't maflei — nohody 
cares what happens to a junior clerk. There are plenty mor^ 
And the workhouse ia said to be well manag-ed, Perhaps they 
will let me keep their accouuts.' 

' When do you think — the — the reduction will be made F ' 

' Next month, they aay,' 

■ Come, cheer up, old man,' said his coumd. ' ^VTiy, if they da 
torn you oat — which would be a burning shame—you can Qnd 
Bomething better.' 

'No,' replied Josephus, sadly, 'I know my place. I am a 
junior clerk. They con be got to do my work at seren boh a 
week. Ah ! in thouaanda.' 

' Well, but can't you do anything else F ' 

'Nothing else,' 

'In all these years, man, have you learned nothing at all?' 

' Nothing at all.' 

Is there, thought Harry, gazing upon his luckless cousin, a 
condition more miserable than that of the cheap clerk F In early 
life be learna to spell, to Tead,tii write, and purhaps to keep hooks, 
but this only if he is ambitious. Here his education enda : he has 
no demre to learn anything more : he falls into whatever place ho 
can get, and then he begins a life in which there is no hope of pre- 
ferment and no endeavour after better things. There are, in every 
riiiiised country, thousands and thousanda of those helpless and 
bopelesa creatures ; they mostiy suffer in silence, being at the beat 
ill-fed and ill-paid : but they sometimes utter a feeble - -• — 



3 of them can be found with vit^ty enough, about their pa 
I prospects; no one baa yet told them the faoneat te<itti.vni 
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the/ are alceiicly paid as much m they deaeire ; that their miserable 
KCompli^hmoDts cannot for a moment be compared with the skill 
of an artitina : that they are Belf-coDdenmed because they make no 
eliorl. They have not even tlie enerfi^ to make a Union : they 
have not the seDse of self-protection ; they are content, if tbey an 
not liimpry, if tbey have tobacco to amoke (ind beer to drink. 

' How long ia it since jou — did — whatever it was yon did, thftt 
kept you down P ' aeked the younger man, at length. 

' 1 did nothing. It was ao accident. Unless,' added JowphuH 
with a smile, — ' unless it was the DeviL But devila don't care to 
meddle with junior clerke.' 

'What was the accident, than P' 

' It was one day in June ; I remember the day, quite well. I 
WAS alone in my oliice, the snme ofTice as t am in still. The otbera, 

?Q\i\\%f-i tlian myself, and I was then twenty-one, were gone of! on 
iisineaa. The safe stood close to my desk. There was a bundle 
of papers in it sealed up, and marked "Mr. Messencer, rriTate," 
which hod been there a soodish while, so that I suppose they were 
not important; some of the books were there as well, and Mr. 
Messenger himself had sent down, only an hour before . . . before 
... it hanpencd, a packet of notes to be paid into the hank. The 
money had been brought in by our country collectors — fourteen 
thousand pounds, in country hank-notes. Now remember, I was 
sitting lit the desk and the safe was locked, and the keys were in 
the desk, and uo one was in the office except me. And I will 
awear that the ootids were in the safe. I told Mr. Messenger that 
I would take my oath to it, and I would still.' Josephua grow 
almost animated as he approached the important ptunt in his history, 

'WellP' 

* Things being so — remember, no one but me in the office, and 



' By Mr. Messenger P ' 

' Mr, Messenger didn't sent for junior clerks. He used to send 
for the Heads of Departments, who sent for the chief clerks who 
ordered the juniors. That was the way in those days. No, I was 
sent for to the chief clerk's office and civen a packet of letters for 
copying. That took three minutes. When I came hack the ofGce 
was still empty, the safe was locked and the keyg in my desk.' 

•WellP"^ 

' Well— but the safe was empty J ' 

' What ! all the money gone ? ' 

' All gone, every fnrthint; — with Mr. Messenger's private papers,' 

' What a strange thing I ' 

'No one saw anybody going into the office or coming ont. 
Nothing else was taken.' 

'Come — with 14,000i. in "im hand, no reasonable thief would 
■ok b; mean.' ^^^_ 
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'And what Is more eitrafirdinary still, not one of thoae aotei 
has evei since been presented for payment,' 

'And then, I auppoaa, tberu was a row.' 

JoBephoB SBsenteo. 

'fiiBt, I waa to be sacked at ot:re; then I was t« be watcbi 
and Beartdied; next, I was to be kept on until th« notes 

E resented and tbe thief caught. 1 hate been kept on ; the 
are not been preaented ; and I've had the some pay, neither more 
DOT less, all the time. That's all the atary. Now there's to be an 
•nd of that I'm to he sent away.' 

Mr. Maliphant had not been listening to the story at all, being 
pleasantly occupied with his own remtoiscences. At this point one 
of them made liim lai3;^h and rub hie hands. 

'When Mr. Measenger's father married Sufamiah Coppin, I 
fcave heard ' 

Here he stopped. 

'Hallo I* cned Harry. 'Qo on, Venerable. Why, we aia 
eouHins 01 nephews, or something, of Miss MessengsT. .foeephiu, 
my boy, cheer upl' 

Mr. Maliphant's memory now jnmped over two generations, 
and he went on, 

' Caroline Coppin moiried a sergeant in the array, and a hntid- 
•ome lad — I forget hia name. But Mary Coppin married Buaheri 
Tbe Coppins were a good old Wbitechapel stock, as good as U 
Messengers. As for Bunker, he wna an upstart, he was ; and can 
&om Barking, as I always understood.' 
Uieu be was once more aileut. 



■^ CHAFTEB XXI. 

LiDr DAVENiST, 

It was a &eqaent custom with Lady Davenant to sit with the gi 
in tiie work-room in the momiog. She liked to have a place whe 
she could talk ; she took an ex-pro feBsional interest in their occupa- 
tion ; she bad the eye of an artist far tbeir interpretation of the 
fashion. Moreover, it pleased hor to be in the coaipany of Miaa 
Kennedy, who was essentially a woman's woman. _ Men who are 
BO unhappy as to have married a man's woman will understand 
perfectly what I mean. On tlie morning after Harry's most 
providential birthday, therefore, when she appeared, no one was in 
the least disturbed. But to-day she did not greet the girls with 
her accustomed stately inclination of the head, which implied that, 
although now a Peeress, sbe had been brought up to their pro- 
feanon and in a Republican School of Thought, and did not set 
Wself up above her neighbours. Yet respect to rank shouldt* 
^Hueded, and was expected In seneial, Vio, t'^Q 'fiaa \i^^^^^ 
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uid oclirened the tedium of work with man; an anecdote iQiw- 



I 



tAy nothing 

of tlie gnrndfather, contented with the lowly occupation of ■ 
wheelwri^'ht, while he might bare eoiiied to the Biitiab House ol 
Lords. This momli'ig, however, «he inX down nnd was silent, and 
her head drooped. Angela, who eat next ber and watched, pre- 
sently observed that a tear formed In her eye and dropped upon 
her work, and that ber lips moved ai if Blie wna hoHing n con- 
Tersation with herselt Thereupon she aroae, put her hnnd upon 
tbe poor lady's ami, and drew her away wilbout a word to the 
solitude of the diuing'room, where ber ladyabip gave way and 
buret iuto an agony of sobbing. 

Angela stood before her eaying' nothing. It was best to let tbe 
fit have its way. When the crying was nearly orer, ahe laid ber 
baud upon bar hair and penlly Bmoolhed it, 

Toor dear lady I' she said. 'Will yon tell me what haa 
happened P ' 

'Everything/ ahe gnaped. 'Obi everytbing. The mi months 
arc gone, all but one, Nephew Kntbaniel writes to say that aa we 
haven't even made a start, all thia time, be leclions we don't count 
to make any, and bo'a got children, and as for businesi), it's got 
down to tbe hard pan, and dollars are skuice, and we may come 
back agoinright away, and there's the money for the voyage home 
whenever we like, but no more.' 

'Oh I' said Angels, heginning to understand. 'And . . . and 
fonr husband P' 

'There's where the real trouble begins, I wouldn't mind foi 
Myself, money or no money. I would write to the Queen formoney. 
I would go to the workhouse. I would beg my bread in theatreet, 
bat ths Caae I never would give up — never — never — nevet.' 

She clasped ber bands, dried her eyes, and sat bolt upright, thfl 
lecture of unyielding detetminatiDn. 

' And your buslrand is not, perhaps, bo resolute as yourself P ' 

'He ?nya, "Clara 5!artha, let ua go hum. As for the title, I 
would sell it to nephew Nathaniel, who's the next heir, for a weei: 
of square meals ; be should have the coronet, if I'd got it, for a 
month'a certainty of steaks and chops and buckleherry pie ; and 
tin for my seat in the House of Lords, he abould have it for our 
old cottage in Canaan City, which is eold, and the school which 
I've given up and lost." He says : " Pack the boi, Clara Martha 
— there isn't much lo pack — and we will go at once. If tbe 
American minister won't take up tbe Case for us, I gneaa that 
Case may slide till Nathaniel takes it up for bimflalt'' That ia 
what he says, Miss Kennedy. I'hoee wore his words. Oh I Oh 1 
Oh 1 Mr. Feeblemind I Ob I Mr. Facing-Both-Waya ! ' 

She wrung her hands in despair, for it seemed as if her hn^ 
band would be proof agaiust even the Kom tod contempt of thWB 
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' But wLut do jDU ffipnn to do ? ' 

<I ehali etaj,' ehe replied. ' And so shall he, if mj namo ii 
Lady Davenant. Do you tiiint I am going back to Canaan Ci^ 
to M scorned by Aurelia Tucker P Da you tliinlc I shall let that 
poor old man, who hag his good aide, SIim Kennedy — and as fm 
TirtUQ he ia an angel, and knows not the taale of tobacco or whiskr 
—face bis nephew, and have to say wUiU gaud lie has done with 
sU those doUaiB ? No, here we stay.' She snapped het lips, and 
made aa if sbe would take root upon that tci^ choir. ' Skall fas 
part with his Mrtbiight like V.m,o., bocKuae be u hungry F Nerer t 
The cutae of Eaiiu woald teat upon ue,' 

'He's at borne now,' sbe went on.'pTeparing for anoth^iday 
•ritbout dinner j groona won't help him now ; and this time there 
will be no supper — unless Mr, Qoslvtt has nnotlier birthday.' 

' Why 1 Good gracious ! jou. will be atarvod.' 

'Better starTe than go home aa we came. Besides, I shall 
■write to the Queen when there's nothing left. Wbon Nathaniel'* 
money comes, which may ha tn-morrow, and may be next month, 
I ahaU p.ya a month's rent to Mrs. BormDlntk, and sbto the rest 
for one meal a day. Yps, aa long as the money lasts, he ehall eat 
meat — once a day — at noon. He's been piinip«^red, like all the 
Canann City folk ; set up with turkey roast nr.il turkey boiied, and 
ducks and beef eTery day, and buckwheat QhW^ and such I Oh 1 
a change of diet will bring down hia luiury nnJ ii.crease bis pride.' 

Angela thought that starvation was a new way of develcping 
piide of birth, but she did not say ao. 

' Is there no way,' sbe asked, ' in which he can earn money F ' 

Sbe shook hei head. 

' Ae a teacher he was generally allowed to he learned but 
aleepy. In our city, howover, the boys and girls didn't expect too 
much, and it's a aleepy^ place. In winter, they ait round the stove 
ud they go to sleep ; in summer, they sit in the shade and thsr 
go to sleep. It's the sleepiest place in the States. No, therea 
no kind o' way in which tie can earn any money. And if there 
were, did you ever hear of a British Peer working for bis daily 
bread?' 

'But yon. Lady Davenant? Surelj 70111 ladyship would not 
mind — if the chance oiTered — if it were a tiling kept aaoret— if not 
eyen your busbimd knew — would cot object to earning something 
eyery week lo find that aq^uare meal which your husband so natu- 
rally desires ? ' 

Iler ladyship held out her hands, without a word, 

Angela, in ahameful contempt of Political Economy, placed ia 
them the work which she bad in ber own, and whispered: 

' You had better," she said, ' take a week in advance. Then 

you can arrange with Mrs. Bormalnck for the usual nieaia on the 

old terms i and if you would rather come here to work, you can 

hftve this room to youraelf a.'l the morning. Thank you, Lady 

^JftTWunt, The obligation is entirely laina, ^<n. '^i&av. 'f^n^ 
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oora benutirul work, I nevei tam. 
o benulifullj P ' 

Her Iniljiihip, quite overcome with tbese hoDe;r*d words, tcxA 
the work and msde nn reply. 

' Onij oiie tbiii)[, deiir Laii; DnTeaiuit,' AD;re1a went oD, emiling. 
' You must proniiaa me iml to work tjo liard. You know that 
B'jch work BB yours ia worth at least twice aa much as mine. And 
then TO'J can pti^fa on the Csae, ynu know.' 

The little lady rnso, and threw her arms round Angela's neck. 

' My dear I ' she cried, with more teats. ' You aro everybody'! 
fiiend. Oh 1 yes, I kni)w. And how tou do it and all — I can't 
think, nor Mrs, Borraalaok ntiiher. fiut the day may come — it 
lAotf come — when we can show our Rratitude.' 

She retired, taking the woik with her. 

Her husband whb asleep aa usual, for he bad had break&at, 
and as yet the regular pangs of aoon were not active. The Caae 
was not spread out before him, as was usual, ever since Mr, 
Goslett had taken it in hand. It was ostentatiously rolled up, 
And laid on the table, as if padied leady fur departure hj the 
neit mail. 

nia wife regarded him with a mixture of aiTection andccntempL 

' He would sell tlia Crown of England,' she murmured, ' for 
roast turkey end apple flsin's. The Davenants couldn't have been 
always like that It must be bis mother's blood. Yet she was a 
Church -member, and walked consistent.' 

She did not wake him up, but aoucht out Mrs. Bormalacfe, and 
presently there was a transfer of coins and the Eesunection of 
Smiles and Dmix Parler, that Fairy of Sweet Speech, who cowen 
and hides beneath the cold wiud of poverty,' 

' Tell me, Jlr. Goslett,' said Angela that evening, still thinkinff 
over the sad lot of the claimants ; ' tell me : you nave examined 
the claim of these people — what cbance baTS they F ' 

' I should say, none whatever.' 

' Then what makes them bo confident of success ? ' 

' Hush I listen. They are not really confident. His noble 
lordship perfectly understands the weakness of his claim, which 
depends upon a pure assuuiption, as you ahnll hear, Aa for the 
little lady, his wife, she has long since jumped to the conclusion 
that the assumption requires no proof. Therefore, save in momenta 
of dejection, she is pretty confident. Then, they are hopelesalj 
ignorant of how they should proceed, and of the necessary delays, 
even if their Case was unanswerable. They thought they had 
□nly to cross the ocean and sejid in a statement in order to get 
admitted to the rank and privilege of the peerage. And I believe 
they think that the Quetin will, in tome mysterious way, teatoie 
&e propertv to them.* 

' Poor tilings ! ' 

' Yesj it's rather sad to tUnh of such magniScent eipectaUoni. 
Bwdes, It reallj ii a moat beautiful case. Tile last Lord DavaoaB^ 
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hftd one 800. That only son [p'ew up, hnil poriie qnnirel with hia 
fMher, Slid saUed tram tlia I'ort ol iirisiul bound for boiqb AmenCHU 
port — I fnrget which, Nellher he nor bis abip waa cthi heard of 
again. Therefore the title bucaoiu eztiucL' 

'WeU?' 

' Very flood. Now tie storj begina. Flis name waa 'Hniotli]' 
ClilheToe DaTemuit, the name olwn^ii given to the eldest son at 
the familj, Now, our frieiid's ntime is Tiiuathj Clitlieroe Uats- 
iiant, and eo was bis father's, and so was hia grandfather's.' 

' That 18 very atrmige.' 

'It ia vary atrange — what ia stmnfter atlU is, that his grand- 
father was hora, accordln;; to tite date on bia tomb, tbe same year 
ta the loat heir, and at the stttue pl&ce — L'aveuiuit, where was tbe 
iamily seat.' 

' Can there have heen two of the same name bom in the same 
place and in tbe same year P ' 

'Itseema improbable, almost impoa^iible. MoreoTST, the last 
lord had no brotber, nor liod hia father, the second lord. I found 
that out at the Herald'a College. ConiiequKUlly, even if there 
were another branch, and the birth of two Timothys in the 
same year was certain, they would not get tbe title. So that tbeir 
one hope is to be able to prove what they call the OonnectioD, 
That ia to say, the identity of the lost Iieir with this wheel- 

' That seama a Tery doublful thing to do, after all these years.' 

'It is absolutely impossible, unless some documnnta are dis- 
covered which prove it. lint nothing remains of the wheelwright,' 

' No book P No papers ? ' 

' Nothing, except a smidl book of songs, supposed to be con- 
Tivlal, with hia name on the inside cover, written in a sprawling 
hand, and misspelt with two v's, — "Davvenwit," and above the 
name, in the same hand, the day of tbe weak in which it wat 
written, " Satturday," with two tt's. No Chrislian name.' 

' Does it not seem as if the absence of the Chriadun nama 
would point to the asauniption of the title P ' 

' Yea : they do not know this, and I have not yet toM them. 
It Is, however, a very small pohit, and quite insufficient in itself 
to establish anything.' 

' Yea,' Angela mused. She waa thinking whether something 
could not be done to help these poor people and settle the case 
decisively for them one way or the other. ' What is to be the 
end of it?' 

Harry shrugged his shoulders. 

'Who knows how long they can j;o onP When there are no 
more dollars, they must go hume again. I bear they have got 
tnothei supply of money : Mrs. Bormalack has been paid for a 
fortnight in advance. After that ia gone — perhaps they had 
Iwtter go too.' 
^_ 'Itaeeou a pity,' sud Angela, slightly Tediecm^ «& taffiti.'aaft- 
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of the moaej, ' that some reBcnrcbeg could not b« niBde, m u 
to throw a little light upon this Htranee coincidence of name*.' 

'We should waut lo know first what to look fur. After that, 
we should hare to find a man to conduct the leatch. And then 
we alioiild bate to paj him.' 

'As f<>r the man, there u the Profesaor : aa for the place, GntI 
there ia the Ilerald s ColleRe, and eeconctlf, th^re are the pariah 
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reKialere of the village of DsTenant; and ae for the moue;, why, 
it would Dot coat much, and I belisTe something might be aa- 
Tftnced for Ibem. If you and I, Mr. Goalett, between ua, were to 
paj' the Piifeasni'g expenses, would he go about for us F ' 
' She tL'emed to aaeume that he was quite ready to join her tn 
Itinff hia money for this object, Yat Uairj was now living, 
aving refused his guntdian's prolfsred allowance, on his pay by 
"the piece, which gave him, aa already stated, tenpcnce for every 
working hour. 

' \Vnat would the Professor coet ? ' she asked, 

'The Professor ia down upon his luck,' said Hoxry. 'lie is 

I, JO bard up at present that I heliere we could g-et him lor nothing 

Ltiit hia expenses. Eighteen shillings a week would buy him 

Eentright until his en^ngements begin again. If there were aiiy 

Ktoavelling expenses, ot course tbat would be an extra. Itnt thti 

ivillage of liaveuant is not a great way ntf, It is situated in 

Ussex, and Hssex is but a aubuib of London, its original name 

having been Enst-End-aeaxas, which is not generolly known.' 

' Very well,' abe replied gravely, ' Thut would be only nine 
■hilliDKS a-piece, say eleven liourB of extra work for you : and 
probably it would not laft lon^, mare than a week or two. Will 



u give two hours a day to his lordabip P ' 
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Ilarry made a wry face, and laughed. Tbia young person bad 
begun by turning biiu into a journeymnn cnbinet-m idler, and wa« 
now making him work extra time. What next P 

' Am I not your slave. Miss Kennedy F ' 
Uh I Mr. Go^lettl I thought tuore waa to be no more 
Bnnaense of that kind. You know it con lend to nothing — even 
if you desired that it should.' 

' Even P Miss Kennedy, can't you aee ^ 

No — I can see nothing^I will bear nothing. Do not — oh, 
■ Mr, Ooalelt — we have been — we are— such excellent friends. 
You have been so great a help to me : I look to you for so much 
more. Do not spoil all: do not seek for what could never be: 
yray— pray do not,' 

She spoke with bo much eameatnesa : her eyes were fiUwl with 
nich a frnnkneas: she laid ber hand upon bis arm with so cbarm- 
log a camaraderii, tbat ho could not choose hut ohev. 

'It is truly wonderful,' he said, thinking, for the thousandth 
tiine, how this pearl among women came to Stenney Oreen. 

' What ia wonderful P ' she blushed as she asked, 

' Ton know what \ mean. Let ua both be frank. You oi 
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muid me not to say the tbing I most desire to say, Vei^ good, 
I will be content to -wait, but under one promise •' 

' WhatJBtbatP' 

' ir the reason or rensons which command m; lilence should 
erer be rem ovEd— mind, I do not seek to know what tbej are — jou 
will yourself ' 

' >Vhat F * flhe askud, blushing' aweetly, 

'You will yourself^tell me so,' 

Bhe recovered her compoouie and gara Mm her hand, 

' If, at any time, I cim listen to you, I will tell you eo, 
that content you ? ' 

Certainlj [not: but there was no more to be got; theryfore, 
Harry was fain to be contented, whether he would or not. And 
thia WAS only one of a hundred little skirmishes in which he en- 
deavoured to capture ati advanced fort or prepared to lay the aiege 
in form. And always he was routed with heavy loss. 

' And now,' she went on, ' we will get back to our Professor,' 

' Yes. I am to work two eitra nonrs a day that he may go 
kbaut in the luxury of eighteen shillings a week. This it is to be 
one of the homy-fianded. What ia the rrofesBor to do first P' 

'Let us first,' she said, 'find bim and secure bis services,' 

It has been seen that the Professor was already come to the 
period of waist'tigbtening, which naturally follows a too coa- 
tinued succession of banyan days. 

He listcDed with avidity to any proportion which hpld forth 
■ prospect of food. The work, he said, only partly understanding 
it, would Ik difficult, but therefore the more to be desired. Com- 
mon conjurers, he said, would spoil such a case. As foe himself, 
he would undertake to do just whatever they wanted with tba 
register, whether it was the euhatitution of a page or the tearing 
out of a page, under the Tery eyes of the pariah clerk, ' There 
must he, he said, 'a patter suitable to the occa^on, I will 
manage that for you, Tm afraid I can't make up as I ought for 
the part, because it would cost too much, but we must do without 
that. And now, Miss Kennedy, what ia it exactly that you want 
me to do F ' 

He was disappointed on learning that there would be no 
'palming' of leaves, old or new, among the registers: nothing, ia 
fact, but a simple journey and a simple examination of the books. 
And though, as be confessed, he had as yet no experience in the 
art of falsifying parish registers, where suenco VM concerned iti 'M 
[oteieats were abore thoM of mere morality. 



fAtt SOJira AKD CONDITIONii OF XXIV. ^^^H 
OHAFTER XXn. ^^H 

DAWIEL FASB. ^^^^ 

WsAt would have liAppened if certain things lind not bftppeiiAdr 
This 13 a queBtlnn nbtcn ia eeldnoi eet in esRmiaatioo papers, liu 
account of the great scope it ofiera to tbe imaipaatiTe faculty, and 
a all know how duogerona a thin^ it is to develop this eide of tbe 



boman miod, Manj a severe historian baa been eiMiiled by 
deTelopisg bia imagination. But for tbiH, Scott might luiTa been 
■Dother iUiaoQ, and Thnckera; a MUL In tbia Stepnej buainese 



the appearance of Angela certainly worked cbangea at o 
markable and impoesible ti} be dissociated frooi her name. Thus, 
but for her, the unfortunate claimacta must have been driven bach 
to theb own country like balQed invaders 'rolling sullenly over 
the frontier.' Kelly would bnve spent her whole life in the aad- 
DMH of short rations and lung hours, with hopeless prayers ba 
days of fatness. Rebekab and tbe improvers and the dressmakera 
and tbe apprentices would have endured the like hardness. Harry 
would have left the Joyless City to its jojlessness, and returned 
to the regions whose skies are all auoshine — to the young and 
fortunate — and its pavements all of gold. And there would have 
been no Palace of Delight, And what would have become of 
Daniel Fagg, one hardly likes to think. The unlucky Daniel bad, 
Indeed, fallen upon very evil days. There seemed to be no longer 
a ungle man left whom be could nsk for a aubacription to hie 
book. He bad used tbera all up. He had sent begging letters to 
every Fellow of every Scientilic Society: bo had levind contribu- 
tions upon every Secretary; be had attacked in person every 
of&cial at the Museums of Great Russell Street and South Een- 
aington ; he hod tried nil the publishers: be had written to every 
bishop, nobleman, clergyman, and pbilautbropist of whom ho 
could hear, pressing upon them tbe claims of his great Uiscovery. 
Now he could do no more, Tbe aubscriptions he had received for 
publishing his book were spent in necessary food and lodging; 
nobody at the Museum would even see bim ; he got no more 
mnswers to his tetters; stiirvntion stared him in the face. 

For three dajs be had lived upon ninepence. Threepence a 
day for food. Thtok of that, ye who are fed regularly, and fed welL 
Threepence to satisfy all the cravings of an excellent appetite 1 
There was now no more money left. And in two days more tba 
week's rent would be due. 

On the momiog when he came forth, hungry and miserable, 
without even a penny for a loaf, it happened that Angela y/as 
■landing at her upper window on the other side of tbe Green, and, 
■ foitunately for the unlucky scholar, she saw bim. His etiang^K 
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beliBviour mnda tier watcli him.. First, he Iiinked up bhA down 
the street ia uncertninty : then, ns if be had businexB wliich could 
not be de^nyed a moment, he turned to the right snd marched 
straight away towarda the Mile End Road. This was because he 
Iboupht be would go to the Head of the Egyptian Dfpdrlinent at 
the British Museum and borrow Gve ahillinga, Then he stopped 
tnddcnly ; thia was hecauee he remenibered that he would have to 
Bend in bis Eame, and that the Cbiaf would certaiulj refuse to see 
him. Then he turned slowly and walked, drap-ging bia limba and 
hanging bis bead, ia the opposite direction — because be was re- 
solved to make for the London Bocks, and drop accidentally into 
the sluggish green water, the first drop of wbicb kilU almost as 
certainfy as a glass of Bourbon whisky. Then he thought that 
there would be snuie luxury in sitting down for a few momenta to 
think comfortably over bis approaching domiae, and of the noise it 
would make in the learned world, and how remorseful and ashamed 
Ihe scholars — especially he of the Egyptian Department — would 
feel for the short balance of their sin-ladeu days, and he took a seat 
on a bench in the Oreen ^rden with tbis view. As he thought 
he leaned forward, Blaring into vacancy, and in his face there grew 
BO dark an expression of despair and terror, that Angela shuddered 
and ran for her hat, rccoUecting that she bod heard of Mb povertj 
and his disappointments. 

'I am alraid you are not well, Mr. Fagg.' 

Be started and looked up. In imaginatiaD ha was already 
tjingdead at the bottom of the green watar, and before bia troubled 
mind there were floating cnufuaed images of his former life, now 
post and dead and gone. Ilo iiavv biuiaelf tii bia Australian cottage 
arriving at bis grand Discovery ; he wna lectm'ing about it on a 
plstfomi ; be woa standmg on the deck of a ship, drinking farewell 
ibblera with an enthuaiaatic crowd ; and lie was wandering 

"■, neglected, despised, about the stony streets of London. 

'ell P No ; I am not well,' he replied presently, understanding 
a little. 
Is it distress of mind or of body, Mr. Pagg ? ' 
Yesterday it was both ; to-night it will be both j just now It 
ily one.' 
Which one?' 

' Mind,' he replied fiercely, refusing to acknowledge that he wm 
starring, lie threw his hat back, dashed his aubacriniion book to 
the ground, and bunged the unotfending bench with his fist. 

' As for Mind,' he went on, ' it's a pity I was born with any. I 
wish I'd hnd no more iMind thEm my neighbours. It's Mind, and 
nothing else, that has brought me to this, 

'Wbatifl this, Mr. FaggP' 

'Nothing to you. Oo your waya; jou are young; jon have 
yet your hopes, which may come to notJui:g', same aa mine; even 
though they are not, like mine, hopea of Glory and Learmii£> 
Ihete's Mr, QosIeU Is. love with J9a; wbut ia Mitid ta '^'^ 
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Nothing. Aod you in loTe with him. Very liltely hell go off willi 
another wointin, nnd then you'll lind out whnt it is to ba iit- 
kfpointed. What la Mind to anybody ? Nothing, Do they cars 
for it in ths Museum P No. D<)ea the head of the E^yptinn 
Department citre Toi itf Not bo; not a bit. It's a cruel and a 
telflah cmuitrv.' 

' Oh, Mr. t'HE'g' I ' Sho diarr^gfttded his allusion to heraelf, though 
ltwMaufficientlfdowTiri;{Iit. 

'Yes; but I will be revenped. I will do somothin(f — yes — 
Bomething that shall tell all Aubtrnlia how I bnve been wronged ; 
the colony of Victoria shftli ring with my Etary. It shall sap theit 
lovalty; thoy Bhall groir diacoatnnlod ; they will import more 
Inabmen ; there shall be separntion. Yes ; my frienda Bhall demand 
Mparstion in revenge for my treatmunt.' 

' It is Christian to forgive, Mr. Fagg,' 

'I will foraive, wbenlhave had my rexeDge. No one ehall 
Bay I am vudictive. AJil' — he heaved a profound sigh. 'They 
gave me a dianer before I came away; tney drank myhedtb; 
they all told m« of the reception I flliould get, imd the glory thai 
awaited me. Look at me now. Not one penny in my pocket. 
Not one man who believea in the Discovery. Wherefore I may 
tiuly sa^ that it is better to be bom without a brain,' 

'This ia your suliscription book, i believe." She took it and 
turned over ita pages. 

' Coma, Mr. Fagg, yon have come to the fifty-Giat cony of the 
book. Fifty-ooe cnpiea ordered bofureliand does not loot like dis- 
beiief. May I add my oamci' That will make fifty-two. Twelve 
■hillings and sixpence, I sea. Oh, I shall look forward with the 
greatest iiitcreat to the appearnnce of the book, I assure you. Yet, 
TOU muBt not expect of a dresamnker much knowledge oi Hebrew, 
Mr. Fagg. You great scholars must be contented witli the simple 
admiration of ignorant work-girla.' llii wna too far gone in misery 
to be eBfiilj aootbed, but he begun to wish he had not aaid that 
cruel thing about poasible desertion by ber lover. 

'Admiration I ' he echoed with a hollow groan. ' And yeater- 
jay nothing to eat farther than threepence; and the day beiore the 
Mme; aud the day before that, In Australia, when 1 was in the 
■boemoking line, there wa« ulwava plenty to eat. Starvation, I 
suppose, goea to the brain. And is the cause of suicide, too. I 
know a beautiful place in the London Dockn, where the water's 
STQi-n with minerals. I shall go there.' lie pualied hia bands 
deoper into hia pockets, while bis bushy eyebrows frowned so 
horribly that two children who were playing in the walk screamed 
with terror and fled without stopping. ' That water poisons a man 
directly he dropa into it. It'a surer and quicker than drowning, 
aud doeen't hurt ao much.' 

' Oome, Mr. Fagg,' aaid Angela, ' we allow aomething for the 
Boperior activity of great minda ; but we must not talk of despaii 
woen there should be nothiuB- beyond a little despondency.' 
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Mr. FfiKg. You want rest and aooietj, with sjmpnthy — a' 
■fmpathj, ScholarSj perhsps, are aometimes jflfdouB.' 

' Reading Ima emptied my piirat<,' he saicC ' Sympatbj Ton't 
Ulii' 

' 1 do not knovr. Sympathy is a wonderful mediciae Bomt- 
times. It worlta miratks. I think, Mr. Fngg, ^ou had hotter let 
me pnj my eubscription in adronce. You can give me the change 
when yon please,' 

She placed a eoTereign in his band. Jlis fingers clutched it 
ffteedily ; then hia conBcience eniDte him ; her kind words, hel 
flattery, touched hia heart. 

' I cannot take it,' he aajd, 'Mr. Qoslett warned n 



take ^our money. Besidea' — he g-orped and pointed to the aub- 
•criptioD list. 'Fifty-one names 1 They've all paid their money 
for printing the hook. I've eaten ap all the money, and I thalt 



t up yours as well. Take the eovereisn bock. I can etaiva. 
When I am dead, I would rather be remembered for ray Discovery 
than for a shameful devourer of aubscription money.' 

She took him by the arm and led him, unreusting, to tba 
Eslablinhment, 'We must look after you, Mr. Fagg,' she aaid. 
' Now, I have got a beautiful room, where do one iits all day lung 
except Bometiraes a crippled girl and lometimeB myself. In the 
evening the girla have it. You may bring your books there if you 
like, and sit there to work, when you please. And by the way,' 
ibe added this as if it were s matter of the very least conaeiiuence, 
bnrdly worth mentioning, 'if you would like to ioin u» any day at 
dinner — we take our simple meal at one — the girls, no doubt, will 
tU think it a great honour to have so dlatinguiahed a scholar at 
l*ble with them,' 

Mr. Fagg blushed with pleoaure. Why, if the British Museuin 
DOODte treated him with contumely, if nobody would subsciibe ti 
nia Vook, if he was weary of usking and being refused, here waa a 
kaven of tefugo where he would receive eome of the honour due to 
a scholar. 

' And now that you are here, Mr, Fagg,' said AngeU, when ha 
bad broken bread and given thonka, ' you ahell tell me all about 
your JJiscovery. Because, you see, we are so ignorant, we girla of 
the working clasaea, that I do not exactly know what is yuui 
Diecovery,' 

lie sat down and aaked for & piece of paper. With thia 
Bcsi«tiince he began his exposition. 

' I waa drawn to my investigation,' he said solemnly, ' by t 
Ultle old book about the wisdom of the ancients. That is Dow 
Ave rears ago, and I was then flfty-flve years of age. No time to 
bo li'ii^t, Bays I to myself, if anything is to be done. The more I 
read and the more Ithouf^ht — I was in the shoemnking trade, and 
Im not sshamed to own it, for it's a fiae bosincM for auch ae art 
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bom wLlh B head for tbinliing — ths mors 1 thou|^ht, I mt. tfae 
more I was puizled. For there iieemei to me no wa; poesiolu o( 
tMODpilinc' wb at the echolars said.' 

' Tou liHve not told me the Bubjeet of your reswireh, yet' 

'Autiquity,' be replied gwudly. 'All anliquity was the 
■object of my reHenrcb. First, I rend about tbo E^yptiaus, and 
the hieroglyphics. Then I got hold of s new book all nbout the 
AseyriBDa and the ciuieifiTm character.' 

' I see,' Hidd Angela. ' You were attracted by the ancient 
inscrlptionB P ' 

'Naturally j wilhnut ioHCriptions, where are yon ? Tha 
ftcholaTB said thin, and the echokm scud that. They talked of 
reading the Efryritiiiu larifriiflge, and tba Assyrian, and Uie Median, 
and what not. Tbnt wouldn't do for ma.' 

The audacity of the little man excited Angela's coriod^, 
which had been lang^d. 

' Praj go on,' eha said, 

•The scholars have tbe same Vmlts to po to as me. Yet they 
don't go. They've eyea as good, but they won't use them. Now 
follow me, Alios, and you'll be surprised. When Abraham went 
down into Egypt, did he understaud their lancuage or didn't he P ' 

' Why, 1 suppose — at least, it is not said that he did not,' 

' Of course he did. When Joseph went there, did he understand 
them P Of course he did. "When Jncob and bis sons cams into 
the conntry, did they talk a sininge sjiiecb P Knt they. When 
Solomon married an Egyptian priucese, did ha nuderstand tei 
'-"-" Why, of couise he did. Now, do yon guess wbat'i 
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of the Bchokrs could, Listen, then. If they all 
understood each other, they must have all talked the sama 
langTinpo, mustn't IheyP ' 

' Why, it wnuld seem so.' 

' It's a sound argument, which can't be denied. Nobody can 
deny it — I defy them. If they understood each other, there must 
have been a common language. Where did this common lan- 
guage spread f OTer all the coiantrieB thereabout. What was 
tbe common language P Hebrew,' 

' Oh I ' said Angela. ' Then, they all talked Hebrew I ' 

< Every man Jnck. Nothing' else known. WhatneitP They 
wanted to write it. Now, we hnd what seeraa to be one character 
in Egypt, and another in Syria, and another in Arabia, and another 
in Phcenida, and another in Jurtasa. Bless you, I know all abont 
their alphabeta. What I eay is — if a common language, then a 
common alphabet to write it vnth.' 

' I see, a common alphebet. Which you discovered perhaps,' 
, ' That, young bidy, is my Discovery, That is the greatart 
Discorery of tbe age. 1 found it myself, once a amalj shoemakn i 

) little Victorian township; I alone found out that c 
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•Iphitbet, Bud 

BBjs yoa, foi 
Helwew,' 

* And the aeholars here ' 

'Thej'ra jealous, that's whitt it is; they're jea!oua. Most _, 
them have written books to prove other thinga, and ther won't- 
giTe in and own that they ve been wrong. My worol Tha 
acholftTS^— ' He paused and shook bia hnnds before her face. 
* Some of them haye got the Hebrew alphabet, and try to make 
oat bow one letter i:i a house and another a bull's head. And bo 
on. And some have got the cuneiformB, and they make out that 
one bundle of arrows is an A and another a B, And so on. And 
some have got the hieroglyphic, and it's the eame game with all. 
While I — if you please — with my little plain simple DiseoTery 
jnst show that all the dilTerBct alphabets — different to outward 
seeming — are really one and the sar^e.' 

'This is Tery interesting,' said Antrela. The little man was 
glowing with enthusiasm and pride ; he wae transformed : be 
walked up and down throvring about bis arms ; he stood befora 
her, looking almost tall ; hia eyea flashed with fire, and his Toice 
was strong. 'And can you read inscriptions by your simple 
ftlphabatP' 

' There is not,' he replied, ' a single inscription in th} British 
Moseum that I can't read. I just sit down before it, with my 
Hebrew dictionary in my hand — I didn't tell you I learned 
Hebrew on purpose, did 1 r — and I read that inscription, however 
long it 18. Ah I ' 

' This seems extraordinary. Can yousbowme your alphabatf ' 

He sat down, and began to make fibres. 

' What is the simplest figure F A circle f a square ? a nonght f 
No. A triangle. Very good, then. Do yon think they were sucb 
fools as to copy a great ugly bull's head when they'd got a triangle 
ready to their hands and easy to draw F Not they ; they just 
made n triangle — so — ' he drew an equilateral triangle on ita base 
— ' and called it the first letter ; and two triangles, one a-top of 
the other — so — and called that the second letta?. Then they 
Stuck their triangle in another position, and it was the third 

letter; and in another, and it is the fourth ' Angela felt as i( 

ber head was swimuiing as he manipulated bis triangles, and 
rapidly produced his primitive alphabet, which really did preaaot 
Borne resemblance to the modem symbols, ' There — and there — 
Hid there— and what is that ? and'tliis P And so you've got the 
wbole. Now, young lady, with this in your hand, which is the 
key to all learning — and the Hebrew dictionary — tnore'a nothing 
you can't manage.' 

'And an account of this is lo be given in your book, tsitP' 

' That is tha secret of my uook. Now you know what it wai 
I found out; now you see why my friends paid my passage bom» 
"-■' tm now looting for the glory which tbej fio^t^t4! 
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' Don't pet gloomy r^iud, Mr. Fagg. It is s long laud, jm 
kuow, tbat hoB no tarning. Let in hope for better luck.' 

' No OBB will ever know,' he went on, ' tte inHcriptiooa that I 
faave fonod — and read— in the Museum. They don't know wbat 
they've got. Tvo told nobody yet, but they are all in mj book, 
uid I'll t«ll you beforehand; Sfiss Kennedy, because yon'se been 
hind to me. Yea, b woman is best ; I ought to have gone to the 
women first, I would marry you, Sliss Kennedy, I would indeed [ 
but — I am too old, and besides, I don't think I could aObid « 
(amily.' 

' I thank you, Mr. Fa^, all the same. Yoa do me a gna,t 
honour. But about these inscriptions P ' 

'Mind, it's a secret.' lie lowered his Toice to a whisper, 
'There's cuneiform inscriptions in the Museum with David and 
Jonntbnn on them, — ah I — and Biilaam and Jiivlak — Ahol— ' "-- 



isiliTely /huchled over the tbougbt of theaa great finds^'ond 
1116 whole life of Jeiebel^Iezebel ! wbnt do you think of thalP 
And what else do you think thay have got, only they don't knoir 
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Tub two tables of btone 1 1 Nothing- short of the Two 
TflblcH, with the Ten Uommnndaients written out at length III' 

Angela ghtei with amazement at this admirnble man ; hia 
faith in himself; his audacity ; the grandeur of bis conceptionu; 
Ihe wonderful power of his imagination overwhelmed hei. But, 
to be sure, she liad never before met a genuine enthusiast. 

'I Imow where they are kept; nobody else knows. It ia in ■ 
dark comer; they are each nbout two f^et high; and there's b 
hole in the corner of each for Moai's's thumb to hold them by. 
Think of that ! I've read them all through, only '—he added 
with a look of bewilderment — ' I think there muat be something 
wmng with my Hebrew dictionnry, becnuae none of the com- 
mandments read quite righL One or two come out quite surpri»- 
ing. Yet the stonea must he Hgijl, mustn't they P There con b« 
no question about that; nnd the Uiscovery must be right. N» 
question about that. And ns for the dictionaries — who put them 
together f tell me that I Yah ! the scholars 1 ' 
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Tax Professor, then, starlal on his quest with a cheerful heu^ 
caused by the certainty of liintier for aoiiie days to come. But ha 
was an honest Professor, and he did not prolong bis absence for 
the sake of those dinners. On the other hand, be mnde the 
most rnpid despatch consistent with thoroufjh work, and returned 
after an absence of four days, beating with hiui tiiB fraitn o' 

■-li nwiTcb, 
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'I thinfe,' BsJd nnrry, after wnding hia report — ^'I thick, Miu , 
BMiiiedy, that we huve foond b Missing Link.' 

' Tlien they really will niftka their clfum gnod P ' ■ 

'I did not BBj that— quite, I anid that wo have found «M 
Idisaicg Liok. leers might be, if you will think of it — two..V 
One of them would huve connected the coDdcscending wlieet 1 
irright with his supposed parsat, the last Lord Davenant. Ths 
other would connect him ■with quite another father.' 

The truth, which waa for some time carefully concealed from 
the illustrious pitir, wn«, iu fact, tbia. 

There ia a villajte of DftTenant aurrounding or adjoining > 
CKstle of Dareuiint, just as Alnwick, Arundel, Durham, Lancaster, 
Chepstow, Raglan, and a great many more English towns have a 
cnstle near them. And whether Davenant town was built to be 
protected by the castle, or the cnstle for the protection of the town, 
IB a point on which I must refer Ton to the county historian, who 
knows all about it and is not likely to deceiTe you oa bo important 
a point. The castle is now a picturesqua ruin, with a country 
house built beside it. In this country house the last Lord Dave- 
nant died and the last heir to the title wna bom. There ia an 
excellent old church, with a tower and ivy, and high-pitched roof, 
as an ancient church should have, and in the family vault nuder 
the chancel all the Davenanta, except the last heir, lie buried. 

There is also in the village a small country inn called the 
Dnvenant Arms, where the Professor put up, and where he mads 
himself extraordinarily pnpulur, becaitse. tmding himself among 
au assemblage of folk slow to see and eloner still to think, he 
antoniahod them for four nigbts consecutively. The rustics still 
tell, and will continue to toll so lung as nii'mory lasts, of the 
wonderful man who took their money out of their waistcoats, ex- 
changed handkerchiefs, conveyed potatoes into strange coat-pocketa, 
read their thoughts, picked out tlie cards thoy had choaen, made 
them tnka a card he had chosen whether they wanted it or notf 
caused balls of gl.iss to vanish, changed halfpeace into balf'Ci'owos, 
had a loaded pistol 6red at bimaelf and caught the ball, with 
other great marvels all for nothing, to obli^'e aud astonish the 
rillagera, and for the good of the house. These were the recrea- 
tions of hia evening hours. The mominga he epsnt in the vestry 
of the old church searcbing the registers. 

There was nothing professional about it, only tbe drudgery of 
clerk's work; to do it at all was almost beneath bis dignitj^; yat 
be went through with it conacii'ntioualy, and restrained himself 
fiom inviting the sexton, who stayed with him, to lend him hi» 
haiidUercliiuf or to chouse a card. Nor did ho even hide acara 
In the seiton's pocket, and then convey it into the pariah register. 
Nothing of the sort. He was sternly practical and searched dili- 
gently. Nevertheleas, ha noted how escellent a place for the 
simpler feata would he the readin"-deak. The tact ia, that gentle 
nan of hia pTofee^on never go to cHurch, and therefore aie i^nus^ 
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dt tbe usos of its varioiu parts. On Sunday momtcg (her lie m 
bed j on Sunday ofternooa lliey fa&ve dinner, and perbaps the daj'i 
pfiper, and on Bundaj evsQui)^ thev (,'atIieT &t a certain house ol 
coll for conjuren in Diury Lnne and practise on each other, Therfl 
is tberefnrti no loom in the cuDJurer's life foi church, Soma 
Kmedv ahoatd be found foe this by the bishops. 

' Whnt have I got to look iorP' eaid the Professor, aa tha 
•eiton produced the old hooka. ' Well, IVe got to find what 
familiea there were living here a hundred yeara ago, or thereabouts, 
named Davenant, and wbatChriatiau names they had, and whetbar 
there were two tiildren bom and baptised here in one year, both 
)>««ring the name of Dayenont.' 

The aeiton abook his head. He was only a middle-aged man, 
(Hid therefore not yet arrived at Hextonial ripeneas ; for a sexton 
only begins to bo mellow wben be is ninety or thereabouts. Ho 
knew nothing of the DaTenanls except that there were once Lords 
Davenant, now lying in the family vault balow the chancel, and 
none of them len; in the parish at all, nor any in his memory, noi 
in thot of hia father's before him, so fnr as be could tell. 

After a careful eiamioation of the boolca, the Professor wu 
enabled to state with confidence that at the time in question the 
Davenant name was borne by none but the family at the castle; 
that there were no cousins of the name b the place ; and that the 
heir bom in that year wns christened on aucb a day, and received 
the name of 'Hmothj Clitheroe. 

If this had been th« only evidence, the case would have made 
in favour of the Canaan City claimant; but, unfortunately, there 
was another discovery made by the Profesaor, at sight of which 
ho whittled and then shook his bead, and then considered whether 
it would not be best to cut out the page, while the sezton thought 
he was forcing a card, or palming a bailor boiling ao egg, or soma 
other ingeniouH feat of legerdemain. For he instantly perceired 
that the fact recorded before bis eyes hod an all'important bearing 
upon the case of his illustrious friends. 

The little story which he saw was, in short, this. 

In the same year of the birth of the infant Timothy Clitheroe^ 
there was bom of a poor Tagrom woman, who wandered no ono 
knew where from into the parish, and died in giving him to thn 
world, a man-child. There was no one to rejoice over him, or to 
welcome him, or to claim bira, therefore he became parish pro- 
perty, and had to be christened, fed, flogged, admonished and 
educated, so far as education in those days was coniiideTed neceasary, 
8t the charge of the parish. The first step was lo give him a 
natne. For it was formerly, and niaj be still, a custom in country 
pansbea to name a waif of this Uina niter the village itself, which 
■ccDunta for many odd aumames, aucb aa Stepoey, Marybone, cc 
Hoxton. It was not a good custom, because it might lead to 
ComplicatJons, as perhaps it did in this case, when there r™- 
already aaothei family legitimately antitled to i 
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Tbe authorities, following' this custom, confened upon the babj 
tile lordly nama of Davenant. Then, as it was necessary that he 
should have a Christinti nnmn, aad it would be a pity to waste 

food Kidiard or liobin upon a beggar- bi at, they gave him the 
ay of the veek on which he was bom, Tliis was intended to 
keep him humble, aod to r^miod him that be had no rig-ht to any 
of the diatinguislind Christian names bestowed upon respectably 
bora children. 

He waa callai Saturday Dayonant, 

The name, the date, and the circumstances were briefiy re- 
ooided in the parish register, 

In moat cases thij booir containa three entries for each nam«, 
those of the three important events in his life ; the begiuninj;, th# 
marrying, which ia the mulling or the niivrriogj tnd the ending. 
One does not, of course, coxmt the minor occasions on which be 
may be mentioned, ea on the birth or death of a child. The 
Professor turned over the pages of the register in vain for any 



further entry of this Saturimr Davenant. 

IJe appeared no more. His one public appearance, bo lar as 
history records it, was on that joytut occasion when, held in 
hireling arms, ha waa received iuto the Christian Chuich. The 
one thing to which he waa bom was hia brotherhood in the 
Christian faith, no doubt the grandest of all posaeasions, yet in 
itself not professing to provide the material comforts of life. Tha 
baby was presented at the font, received a contemptuous name, 

auealed a little, no doubt, when he felt the cold water, and 
ea — then — nothiig more. What be did, whither he ■went, 
where he died, might be left to conjecture. A ])arish brat, a 
cottage home, bread and bacon to eat, with more bread than 
bacon, plenty of sticlr. the Church Catcchisui and particular atten- 
tion called to the clauaea about picking and stealing, practical 
work as a scarecrow at seven, the ploutch later on ; for pleasorea, 
^oarter-BtalT, wreatling, flghtin?, bull-baiting, and perhaps poach- 
mg, with strong beer and small beer for drink ; presently a wife, 
then children, then old age, ih^n death. One was free to conjec- 
ture, because there was no mnre mention of this baby; be did not 
marry in tbe parish nor did he die in it. He therefore went away. 
In those daya, if a man went away, it w.ta for one of two reasona; 
either be fell into trouble and went away, to esca;ge the wrath at 
the squire ; or he enlisted, marched off with beer m his head and 
rihbona in his hnt, swore terribly with the nnny in Flanden, and 
presently CFimed tlia immortal glory which England lajoices ia 
confer upon the private soldier who falls upon tbe ensanguined 
fieldi The enjoyment of this glory la auch a aolid, subslantiaJ 
and satiafyiog tliinff, that lighting and war and the field of honour 
at«, aud always will be, greatly beloved and desired by private 
Boidiers. 

There waa no other entry of Ibis bov'a name. When the IVo- 
^tefOT had (Luite wtisfied himself upon tnis point tutunuA^nt^lQ 
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the firet entry, uid then became swnre of a onto id faJedink, now 
barelj legible, written in the ma/tfin. It wu (u followa, ud he 
Copsa it exacUj: — 

' Y* ftbove b' Saturday Dfi wos & Roag in Ornne : ho wu bro*! 
on in tlie Fear of Odd jet feared Ilim not ; tAugbt hia Ihity, yot 
did it not: admoniahed without Btint of liodd in Virtue, jet still 
inclined to Vice: he was app' to the Wheelwright: waa skillful. 

Sat indolent : notorious aa a Tocher who could not be caught : a 
lecuTer of Maidena i a Tosspot and n Striker. Compelled to l«aie 
the pariah to avoid I^Bon and the Lash he went to London, 
heteaimm o^jsna. Waa reportad to liavB been aent to His Slajestj^ 
I'lantadona !□ Virginia, whereof nothing cettun b known.' 

This wa« the note which the Tiofeasor reed and copied ont, 
vitb misgivings that it would not prore acceptable. Of courae, h« 
knew the Blory, and quite understood what this might mean. 

The next dnj, nothing mora rcmaloing to be found in the 
regiater, the ProCeaaor examined the hrossea and tablets in tha 
cbutcb, and niiid a lisit to the castle. And when be had futh- 
fiillj executed bia commission he went awaj, amid the recrota of 
AoTillagers, who bad nerer before been entertnined bv bo deligbtfU 
and gurpriaing a stranger, end brought back hU apoila. 

' Wuat are we to think f ' said Hnrrj after reading this report. 
'" The BoRg in Orane," this wheelwright bj trade, who con be ba 
but the grandfather of our poor old friend P ' 

'I fear it must be so, said Angela. 'Saturdaj Davenant. 
Bemember the little book.' 

' Yes,' esid Harrj, ' the little book came into mj mind at onoe.' 

' Not a doubt,' added the Professor. ' Whj, it stands to reason. 
The fellow found himself a long waj from England, among 
■trangera, with no monej and onlj nia triide. What waa to pre- 
vent bim from pretending to be one of the familj whose aama 
ha bore P ' 

'And at the mme time,' said Harrj, 'with reaerre. He neTei 
oeema to have aasertcd that he waa the aon of Lord DaTenant; he 
onlj threw out ambiguous words, he iired the imagination of hia 
Bon, be cbriatened him bj the name of tbe lost heir, he pretended 
that it was bis own Christian nnma, and it was not until tnej found 

out that this was the hereditarj q ' 

of. This Toacher and Striker seem 
Ba&n talent.' 

' But what,' aaked Angela, ' ore we to do F ' 

'Let us do nothing. Miss Kennedy. We have our secret, and 
ve may keep it for the present. Menutime, the cuss is hopeless on 
account of the absolute impossibilitj of connecting the wheel* 
Wright with the man supposed to have been drowned. Let them 
p> on "enjoying" tbe title, ignorant of the existence of thia 
unlucky Saturday DflTenaut.' 

So, for the present, the thing was hiddt'o bwrj and nothing 
waa Mid about it And though about this time the Profewot M|ta 
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(OM OT two enteitajnmenta in the drawing-room, we cannot suppose 
that his silence was bought, aud it would be unjust to the nobis 
piofesaion of which ho was a member to think that he would lei 
out the secret had not Miss Keonedy paid him for their pe> 
formance. Indeed, the Profeasor was an extremely honouiabla 
man, and would have econied to betray confidence, and it was good 
of Miss Kennedy to find out that aa eveimig of magic and mtrwile 
would do the mrls good. 

But a profound pitj adzed the heart of Angela. These poor 
people who believed themselves to be entitled to an English peer- 
age, who were so mistaken, who would be eo disappointed, who 
were so ignorant, who hnew ao little what it was ther clsinied — 
could not something be done to lasaeu their disappointment— to 
bro.ik their tall P 

She pondered long over this diinculty. That they would in 
the end have to return to their own country was a thing about 
which there conld be no doubt whatever ; that they should return 
with no knowledge whatever of the reality of the thing they hud 
claimed, what it meant, what it involvedj its splendours and ila 
obligations, seemed to her a very great pity. A little experience, f 
she thought, even a glimpse ol the life Isd by the beet-Dred and | 
moat highly cultivated and richest people of England, would be of 
BO much advsatage to them, that it would ebow them their own 
onfilcess for the rank which they assumed and claimed, And pre- 
sently she arrived at a project wliieh she put into execution with' 
out delay. What this woe yon will presently sec 



PCHAPTEK XXIY. ^H 

lOBD JOCEtni's TEOUBLES. -^B 

A» the season advanced, and the autumn deepened into winter, 
Angela found that there were certain social duties which it was 
impossible altogether to escnpe. The fiction of the country-house 
was good enough for the general world, but for her more intimata 
friends and couains this would not do for long. Therefore, while 
■he kept the facta of her present occupation and placa of residence 
a aecret fcom all except Constance Wcodcote, now the unaym- 

C'lising, she could not wholly shut hel^elf off from the old circle, 
ong others there was one lady whoM inTitations she was in a 
Banae bound to accept. What her obUgalJons were, and who this 
lady was, belongs in no way to tliis history — that is to ?ny, the 
eipknation belongs to Angela'a simple chronicle of the old days 
when she was only Misa Messenger, the heireaa presumptiva 
of the Great Brewery. Therefore it need not concern us. Suffica 
it to eay that she was a lady in society, and that she gave great 
dinners and held other gathenngs, and was at &U times propeiiy 
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kvoke to tho attmctioaB which the 70Qnf>, and beautiful, aad 
wetilthj Angela Measengei lent to her rect^ptions. 

On thia occasion Uanatance Woodcote, among othsTB, wu 
inTiWd to metil her old friend ; she came, but she vta ungiadoua, 
knd Angela felt, more than ehe hiul expected, how great alreadj 
vu the gulf between the old dars oi Newnhtim and her life of 
■ctiT^ practical work. Six raontaa before, such cotdneaa would 
hsTO Buit Mid pained her ; now she hardly felt it. Yet GonBtance 
meaot to dsmonetrate by a becciming froet of manner how grieroni 
vaa her diMppointoieDt about those scholarBhipa. Then there 
wara half-a-doien men — unmanied mcD, men in aode^, inui of 
clabs, men who felt etroogly that the poBsesaion of Miss Me88ea)cet*B 
milUona might recondla them to matrimocj, and were much 
interested hj the poseibilitj of an introduction to her, and cune 
awajdiaappointed because thej got nothis^out of her, not even on 
encouragement to talk ; and everjbodj saiu that she was ^gularlj 
cold, dutraiU, and even embarrasaed that BTening; and those who 
had heard that Mias Messenger yiaa a young ladj of great con- 
TeraatJonal powers, went away cynically Huppoaing that anyyonog 
lady with less than half her money could schiefe the same reputa- 
tion at the anme coat of energy. The reason of this coldness, thii 
preoccupation, was as follows. 

The dinner party was large, and the conrersation by no meAu 
general. So far as Angela was concerned, it was held entirelT 
with the mtm who took her down, and his name was Lord 
Joceljn le Breton — a rugged-fnced man, with a pleaaing manner 
and agreeable voice; no longer young. He talked to her a good 
deal in a light, irresponsible vein, as if it mattered very little what 
he Gaid so that it amused the young lady. He discoursed ahout 
many tilings, ptindpally about dinners, asking Angela what wars 
Iier own views as to dinners, and expostulating with her feminine 
Oonumpt for the subject. ' Each dinner,' he said, ' should be lilts 
a separate and diatitct work of art, and should be contrived for 
diiTerent kinds of wine. There should be a champagne dinner, fbi 
instance, light and composed of many dishes, but some of these 
substantial J tbeie should be a claret dinner, grave and con- 
•cientious; a J3urgundy dinner of few courses, and those solid; a 
German wine dinner, ia which only the simplest piali should 
appear. But unto harmony and consistency in dining we have not 
vet arrived. Perhaps, Kuss Messenger, von may be induced to 
bring your intellect to bear upon the euDJect I hear you took 
high honours at Nemham lately.' 

She laughed. 

' You do too much honour to my intellect, Lord Jocelyn. At 
Newuham they teach na political economy, but they have not 
trusted us with the ftrt of dining. Do yon know, we positively 
cUd not care mu<'h what we had for dinner 1 ' 

'My wHd, Ilariy, used to aaj— but I forget if you eyer mrt 
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'I think not, What ia his name P' 

' WbE, he uaed to bear my nama, and eyerjbody knew him 
Harrj le Breton ; but he hod no ri<^ht to it, because be waa 
rulatioc ofmiiiti, and so lie f^are it op and Viak hU own.' 

' Oil I ' Angela felt profoundly uninterested in Air, Henry 
Breton, 

' Yes, And now you never will meet him. Fur he ia gone 
Lord Jocelyn uttered these words in go sepulchral a tone that 
Angela gave them greater siprniScance than they deserved. 

' 1 am very sorry,' she said. 

' No, Miss Messenger, he is not dead. lie la only dead ta . 
society. He has gone out of the world \ he has returned to — in J 
feet, his mitivB rani of life,' I 

Angela reddened. What could he mean P I 

' You interest me. Lord Jocelyn, Do you say that yonr ward 1 
lias voluntarily given up society, and— and— every thing P ' She 
thought of herself at the moment, and also, but vaguely, of Harry 
Qofllett, For, although she knew that this young man had refused 
some kind of offer which included idleness, she had never con- 
nected him in her mtnd ijulte with hsr own rank and station. I 
How could she P He was only a cabinet-maker, whose re- 3 
semblance to a gentleman she bad learned to accept ■without any 4 
further wonder, 1 

'He gave up everything: he laughed over it: he took ■ 
header into the mob just aa if he was going to enjoy the plunge. 
But did yon not hear of it p Everybody talked about it — the 
Glo^ got into the Society journals — and people blamed me for 
tellmg him the truth.' 

' I have not been in London mnch this year, therefore I heard 
nothing,' said Angela. Juat then the dinner came to an end, 

' Will you tell me more about your ward, Lord Jocelyn,' she 
asked, as she left bim, His words had raised in her mind a vague 
and uncertain anxiety. 

Half an hour later he came to her side. The room was bj 
this time full, and Angela was surrounded. But she made room 
for Lord Jocelyn, and presently the others dropped away and they 
could talk, A young lady began, too, a long and very brilliant 
piece of music under cover of which everybody would talk, 

' Do you really want to hear my trouble about Harry F' he 
asked. ' You look a very sympathetic young lady, and perhapa 
you will feel for me. You see, I brought bun up m ignorance of 
his father, whom he always imagined to be a gentleman; whereaa 
be was only a Sergeant in a Line regiment, What is it. Miss 
Messenger P ' 

For she became suddenly white in the cbeek. Could there be 
two Hanys, sons of sergeants, who bad token this downward 
" More wonderful than a pair of Timothy Glitheroea, 

', Lord Jocelyn. Fray go on. Your adopted 
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' I bad always reaulrcd to tell him ftll about bis jiooplu wbsL 
he WM twenty-thiee. VTbo would haTa thought, bowevef, tlikt 
be would telle it oe he did P ' 

' You foi^t that you have not told me what he did do. If I 
■ra to sjmpothioe, jou muBt ttll me alL' 

•Aa far as tlie world knows, he went away on leave, » 
ipeok. PethapB it ia only on Imt6 after ail. But it ia » '" 
leave, tmd it louks tiiore like deEcrtiun.' 

' Yon are mjsteriouBj Lord Jucelyn.' 

' Are you curioua, Miss Kte!iseiiear F ' 

' Say, nm I Bympathetic !* Tell me aa much M you can i 
ycur ward.' 

Lord Jocelyn looked in his ILitener'a face. Tee; there was 

nathy in it and intereat, both, aa phrenologists say, lorgelj 
oped. 

'Than I will eiplnin to you, IDas Meaaco^r, how the boy did 
this most remarkable and unexpected thin^.' Ha pau^ ■ 
inoinent comidering. 'Imagine a ooy whom I had tahea avriiy 
fi;om bis own peojite at three, or thereabouts, bo that he should 
never know onythiDg of Ihem'at all, oi dream about them, or 
yearn, you know, or anything of that kind — an orphan, too, with 
nothing but on Uncle Bunker — it ia incimceivable 1 ' 

' But we do not got on,' enid Angela, in great impatience ; yet 
relieved to find from the referen:^ (o her worthy Iriend Bunlcei 
that there was only one Har^, ' What is inconceiyable ? ' 

' I am coining to that I gave the boy the best education I 
could get for bim ; he was bo eager and apt that he taught him> 
■elf more than he could he taujrht; if be saw anybody doing a 
thing welL he waa never satiaSed til! he could do it as well him- 
•elf— not better, mark youl a cad might htiTe wanted to do il 
better : a gentleman U content to do it as woll aa any — any other 
gentleman. There is hardly anything he could not do ; there wa* 
nobody who did not love him ; he was a favourite in society ; He 
had hosts of friends ; nobody cored who waa his father ! what did 
that matter P Ab I put it to him, 1 said, " Look at So-and-so and 
8o-and-ao: who are their fathersP Wbo careaP "WbooskaP" 
Tet when he teamed the truth he broke away, ffave up all, and 
went hock to hia own relations — to Whitechapel 1 

Angela bloshod again, and her lip tiembled a little. Then aha 
Hudeoftly: 

' To Whitechapel I That is very intereeting to me. Because, 
Irfffd Jocelyn, I belong to Whitechapel myself. 

' Do you P ' Slie might as well bave said that ahe belonged to 
Seven Dials. In fact, much better, becauae in his young daya, 
his Corinthian days. Lord Jocelyn hod often repured to Seven 
Viala to Bee noble sportsmen chsz Ben Count, and lat-killiug and 
Oock-fijghting, and many other beautiful forms of sport 'Bo yoB 
loallj r Do yon belong to that remarkable part of London F ' 

' Otttainly. Uy gnnd&ther — did you know him t ' 
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Lord Joceljn shook bis Lead, 

'He had the Brewe^, you know, MeaMnger, Marsden .. ._ 
Company, in Whitechapef. He waa bom there, aJid alvrajs CBllod 
himself a WliitechftpBl nmn. Ha aeemed to be proud of it, so that 
ui common filial respect I, too, should be pioud of it. I am, in 
(act, a Wbitechapel granddaughter,' 

'But that does cot aeem to help my unlucky Harry.' 

' It giTea ooe a little more sympathy, pcrbapa,' ebe said, ' And 
tbftt ia, you know, so very useful a possession.' 

' Tea,' but he did not aeem to reeof^nise its usefulness »a 
regftidfl his ward. ' Well, he went to Whitechapel with a light 
heart. He would look round bim, make the acquaintance of his 
own people, then he would come back again and we would go on 
juet as usual. At least be did not exactly say this, but I uniter- 
Rtood him so. Because it aeenied impossible that a man who had 
once lived in society, among ourselves, and formed one of us, could 
ever diaam of living down there.' 

Angela laughed. From her superior koowlodge of ' down 
there ' abe laughed. 

'He went away, and I was left ^thout him, for the first lima 
for twenty years, It was pretty dull. He snid he would give tlie 
thing a trial ; be wrote to me that he was trying it, that it was 
not so bad as it seemed, and yet he talked as if the experiment 
would be a short one. I left him there. I went away for a cruise 
in the Mediterranean ; when I came home he returned to me.' 

' He did return, then P ' 

' Yes, he came back one evening a sood deal changed. I 
ihoold not have thought it possible for a hoy to change so much 
in ao abort a time. He wasn't ill-fed ; he hadn't suQered any 
privation, apparently^ ; but he was changed : he was more thought- 
ful; his smile and his laugh were not so ready, Poorboyl' 

Lord Jocelyn eighed heaTily. Angela's sympathy grew 
deeper, for he evidently loved the 'boy,' 

' What had ha done, then f ' 

'He came to say farewell to me; he thanked me for — you 
know what a good honest lad would say ; and he told me that he 
bed bad an offer made to him of an unexpected nnture which he 
had determined to accept. You ace, he is s clever fuUow with 
his fingers, he C&n play and point and carve and do all sorts ol 
things. AJid among his various arts and accompliabmenta he 
knows bow to turn a lathe, and so he has become a joiner oi a 
cahinet- maker, and he told me that he baa got an appomtment in 
•ome great factory or works or aomething, as cabiaet-maker in 
ordinary.' 

' What is bia name P ' 

'Harry Goslett' 

' Goslett I Goi-.lott 1 ' Here she blushed again, and once mor« 
' V iritli the fan, ' lias ho got a relation, a certun Ut< 
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' Why — yes — 1 told tou, ad Dncle Bunker.* 

' Then 1 remembet uie naiae. Aad, Lord Joceljn, 1 hope jov 
will be tpvteful to me, becnuse I hare been ihe liiimble meMiu o( 
procuiin^ bim this dUtin^^uielied po.it. Kir, Bunliei, in fact, VH, 
or conceived that he had bet>n, us.?ful to my grandfather, and WM 
■aid to be disappointed at getdng nothing bv the triU. Therefor* 
I endeikTO'ired to make Bome retuni by toldog hia nephew into 
tile Hotue. That ii kU.' 

'And a mut deai more tbim enongh, becftnse, MisB MesaeDgei, 

E9U have all out of your kiudneea done a great mischiat for if yoD 
Fid not employed him I am quite certain no one else would. 
Then he would have had to come back to me. Send him away. 
Do send him away. Mitie Meaeengcr. There are lots of cabinet- 
makera to be bad. Then be will come buck to society, and 1 will 
pteeeot him to you and be ahall thank you.' 

She wuiled and ahook her lead. 

' People are never sent away from the Brewery so long aa they 
behave properly. But it ia atiunge indeed that your ward shaald 
Toluntanly surrender all (he adviinta^n of life and social poaition 
for tbe hni'd work and poor p»y of an arlinnn. Was it . . . wu 
it afii-otion for bis cousiosF ' She blushed deeply aa she put thia 
■imple question, 

'Strange indeed. When be came to me the other night. 
he told me a long Elury about men being all alike in every rank of 
life — I have noticed much the same thing in tbe army ; of course 
be did not have the impudence to say that women are all alike ; 
and he talked a quantity of prodigious nonsense about living 
anir>ng bin own people, Pre^ntlj, however, I got out of him the 
real truth.' 

' What was thatf 

' lie confesaed that he was in love,' 

* With a voung laJy of Wbitechapel P This does great raedit 
to llie exceltt'nt education you gave him, Lord Jocelyn,' She 
bhiahed for the fourth or fil'tb time, and he wondered why, and 
she held her fan before her face. ' But, perhaps,' abe added, ' you 
ftre wrong, and women of nil ranks, like men, are the same,' 

' PerlinpB, I ought not to have told you this — Mias Measengol. 
. Now you will despiae him. Yet he had the impudence to aay 
that ebe was a lady — positively a lady — this Whitechapel dres»- 

' A dressmaker P— oh I ' She threw into her voine a little o( 
that itv coldness with which ladies are expected to receive thia 
kind of announcement, 

'Ahl now yriu care no lanre about him. I might have 
known that yo'ir sympathy would cpaae directly you heard alL 
He went into rnntures over this voung milliner. She ia aa 
beautifid as the day ; she is graceful, accomplished, well-bred, 

trail-man nered, a qtieen ' 

I 'No doobl,' said Angela, still froien. 'But really, M^^m 
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Jocelyiij as it is Mr. Goslett, the cabinet-mnker, and nnt yon, 1 
is in lovB with this paragon, we may be spursd her praises.' 
' And, which is aiore remarkable still, glie won't n 

'Ths 
i»f Dresemakers. abe is looking for the king of Cabinet- Maker 

' No doubt, Boid Lord Jocelyn ; ' I tbiuk tba mueic is cut 
to an end. However — Miss Meawnger, one favour' 

' A doien, Lord Jocelyn, if I can grant them.' 

'He refuses to take anj help from me ) be lives on work paid 1 
for &t the rate of tenpence an hour. If foa will not eend htia 
■way — then — oh, then ' 

'Quick, Lord Jocelyn, what ie HP' 

'Tax the reaourcea of the Brewery, Put on the odd two- 
pence. It ia the gift of the Samaritan — moke it a ehilUtig an hour.' 

' 1 will, Lord Jocelyn — bush 1 The music is juat over, and I 
hope that the drensmakei will relent, and that tbt^re will be a wed- 
ding in Stepney Cburcli, and that tbuy will be happy ever after. 
Oh, brave and loyal lover ! lie gives up all, all — - she looked 
round the room filled with guests, and ber great eyea became 
limpid, and her voice fell to a murmur — ^'for love, for love. Do 
you think. Lord Jocelyn, that the drefsmaker will continue to be 
obdurate t £ut perhaps she does not kuow, or cannot suspect, 
what he baa thrown away— fur ber sake — happy dreasraaker I ' 

'I tiiink,' said Lord Jocelyn afterwards, ' that if Hnrry had 
wen Miss Massenger before be saw bis dreeamaker we shouldn't 
IwTO heard so mnch tbout the beautiful life of a working man. 
Why the devil couldn't I wait P This girl is a Helen of Troy, 
and Harry should have written bia name Paris, and carried her 
olF, by gad I before Menelaua or any other fellow got bold of ber. 
What B woman 1 What a match it would have been I ' 
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Vbhi shortly after the fatal discovery made by the Profeesor, 
Lord Dftvenant received the first ouiade recognition — so to apeak 
— of his rank. It is true that no one within a mile of St«pney 
Green — that is, anywhere between Aldgate Pump and Bov? 
Church — would have had the hardihood to eipresa a doubt on 
lbs validity of a eluira which conferred a lustre upon theneigh- 
bourhood; yet even Lord Davenant, not remarkable for qnickneM 
of perception, was sharp enough to know that recognildon at 
Stepney la not altogether the aame thing as recognition at West- 
luinster. He was now once mora toierably comfortable in hii 
■dada The agonies of compoulion wen over, thanks to bis ji 
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biecd's Msistance ; tfae Isbour of transcription vta fini^bad ; ha 
felt, in Iniiking at the bundle of pnperD, bU the dignity of miccea»- 
fiil authorship ; the Cwe, in fact, waa now complete and ready fat 

Geeeat&tioo to the Queen, dt to anj one. Lord Chancellor, rrima 
inietar. Lord ChatnbaTlalc, or American Slin'mter, wbo wnuld 
andertake and futhfully promise to la^ it bcfors Her Majestj'. 
For bis own part, brougnt up in the belief tbat the Britiab lion 
habitually puts bis heroic tail between hia le^ when the nsme of 
America IB meatioaed, be thought that the Minister of the Slate* 
vik« the proper penoa to present bis Case. Further, the dftja of 
fatness were come airain, Clara Martha, in some secret wkj 
known only to berself, wns aij;iin in command of money: onoe 
more hiicoa and tea, and broad and butter, if not coffee, cream, 
and buckwheat cakes, with maple eyrup and hot eompone — 
delicacies of his native land— were spread upon the board at eizbt 
in the morning ; and again the auccment eteak of Stepney, yield- 
ing to none, not even to bim of Fleet Street, appeared at stroke of 
one i and the noble lord could put up his feet and rest the lon^ 
and peaceful motning through, nnreproached by his coneort. 
Therefore he felt no desire for any cliacfre, biit would have bcea 
quite content to go on for ever enjoying his title among tbU 
iimpie folk, and cnrnless about the splendours of bis rank. How 
Clara Martha got the money ha did not inquire. We, who know, 
may express our fears that bete was auother glaring violation of 

KliticaJ economy, and that the weekly honorarium received every 
.turdny by Lady Darenant waa by no means adequately accounted 
for by ber weekly work. Still, her style was very Cne, and tbera 
were no more delicate workers in the association than the little 
peeress with the narrnw shoulders and the bright eyes. 

Not one word, mnrk yon, spoken of Saturday Davcnant — tb*t 

RoH^ in Orane— and the Professor as respectful as If hia lordship 

had sat through thirty years of daliberntion in the Upper Ilousa, 

. ftod Mr. Ooalett humbly deferential to her ladyship, and in secret 

confidential and familiar, even rollicking^ with my lord, and Miaa 

I Kennedy respectfully thoughtful for their welfare. 

This serenity wiis troubled and dissipated by the arrival of c 
btter addreBsed to Lady Bavenant. 

She received it — a simple letter on ordinary nole-paper — with 
mirprise, and opened it with some suspicion. Her experience of 
letters was not of late happy, inasmuch as her recent correspondence 
had been chiefly with American friends, who reminded her hovr 
they had all along told her that it was no good expecting that ths 
Davenimt claim would be listened to, and now she saw forheimtf, 
and bad belter come home again and live among the plain folk of 
Canaan, and praise the Lord for making her husband an Americui 
citizen — with much more to the same el^act, and cruel words from 
nephew Nathaniel, who had no ambition, and would have sold Mb 
beirship to the coronet for a few dollars. 

She looked first at the ugnature, and turned palei for Itm 
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bom that mjflterioiis yomig lad;, Blmo^t divine in the eyea 
Htepney, because ebe waa bo rich, Misa Sfeasenger. 

' Lord I' criiid Mrs, Bormaiack. ' Do read it quici.' 

Her liidyBiiip read it through yery slowly, mucli too slowly foi 
her landlady's impalieuce. 

Hor pale cheeks flushed with pride and joy when she eoin- 
preheDded exactly whnt the letter meant ; abe drew herself up 
«trni}{bt, and her shoulders becarne eo sloping that the ani^asy 
feeling about her clothes, already alluded to, once more paaseC 
throngh Mrs. Bormalack's sympathetic mind. 

■ It will be a chaoge, indeed, for us,' she murmured, looking kt 
her husband. 

'ChungcP' cried the landlady. 

'What change P' asked his lordship. ' Clara Martha, I do 
want any change ; I am comfortable here, I am treated with respect) 
the place is qiuet, I do not want to change.' 

He was a heavy moo and lethargic — change meant some IdncE 
of pbyHcal activity — he disliked moTomect. 

His wife tossed her head with impatience. 

'Oh I' she cried, 'he would rather dt in his armchair than walk 
eren across the Green to get his coronet. Shame upon him I 
Carpenter! Shhl' 

His lordship quailed and said no more. That allusion to hia 
father's trade was not intended as n sneer; the slothfulness of hi« 
parent it was which the lady hurled at hb lordship's head. No 
one could tell, no liting writer is able to depict faithfully, the 
difficulties encountered and OTercome by this resolute womuo in 
urging her husband to action; how she had first to persuade him 
to declare that he was the heir to the extinct title ; how she had 
next to drag him away irom Canaan City ; how she had to bear 
with his meanings, lamentations, and terrors, when he found him- 
self actually on board the steamer, and saw the land slowly dis- 
appearing, while the great ship rolled beneath his nnaccustoined 
feet, and conseg^uencea which he had not foreseen began to follow. 
These were things of the past, but it had been hard to get him 
away 6Tin from Wellclose Square, which he found comfortable, 
tnakiDg allowance for the disrespectful Dane; and now— but it 
must and should be done. 

' Hia lordship,' said the little woman, thinking she had perhaps 
Mid too much, ' is one of them who take root wherever you set 
them down. He takes after hia grandfather, the Honourabla 
I'imothy Clitheroe, Set himself down in Canaan City, and took 
riiot at once, never wanted to go away. And the Davenanta, I am 
tnld, never left the villiifre from the day they built thwr castle 
tliere till the last lard died there. In other people, Mra. Bormaiack, 
it might be called sloth, but in his lordship's case we can only say 
that Be is <juick to take root. That is all, ma'am. And whenm 
move him it is like tearing him up by the roots.' 
^^ ' It ia,' said tus lordehip, ctiD^ng to the atnu of thie ohui^' ^W 
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The letter wu ne follows, tuid Lad; Dareaant read it aloia^^^^^| 

'Dmt I^ady Baveannt, — I have anite rocendj learned that Tin 
and Lord Davenant are etajiog at a houM od Stepaej Oreeo which 
happeiis to be my jiiapertj. Utherwiaa, perhnpg, I might hsTO 
leinFiioed ia ignorance of thia moat inteniBting circumatiiQce. I 
have Rlao lewnBd tliat jou hava crosied the Atlantic fir tlia 

iiurpose of presenlini; a claim to the Davenaot title, wbich wu 
nog supposed to be extiact, and I hasten to codtb; to jou mj most 
■Ulcere wishes for jour Hucceaa. 

'I am atthismomeDt precluded &om doing myself the pleasnra 
of calling upon jou, for reasons with which 1 will not trouble yon. 
I hope, however, to be allowed to do so before very Ion?. Mean- 
time, I take the liberty of offering you the hospitality ol my own 
bouse in Portman Square, if you will honour me by accepting it, 
■a your place of residence during your stay in London. You will 
perhaps Had Portman Square a central place, and more coovenient 
for you than Stepney Cireen, which, though it pnssesses undoubted 
advantages in hoaltliful air and freedom Iram London fog, ia yet 
not altogether a desirable place of residence for a lady of your rank. 

'1 am aware that in addressing you without the ceremony of 
an introduction I am talking wbnt may seem to you a liberty. I 
may be pardoned on the ground that I feel so deep en interest in 
jour romantic story, and so much sympathy with your courage ia 
crossing the ocean to prosecute your clnim. Such clftims as Uiese 
are, as you know, jealously regarded and sifted with the greatest 
care, so that there may be diificulty in establishing a perfectly 
mada-out case, and one which shall satisfy the House of Lords aa 
impregnable to aay attacli. There is, however, such a thing aa ■ 
moral certainty, and I nm well assured that Lord Davenant would 
not hare left his native country hnd be not been convinced in hia 
own mind that his cause is a just one, end that his claim is a duty 
owed to his illustrious ancestors. So that, whether he wins or 
loses, whether he succeeds or fails, he must in cither case command 
our respect and our sympathy. Under these circumstances 1 truat 
that I may be forgiven, and that your ladyship will honour my 
poor bouiie with your presence. I will send, always provided that , 

you accept, my carriage for you on any day tlmt you may appoint 
Your reply may be directed here, becaass all letters are lorwarded 
to me, though I am not, at the present moment, residing at laj 
town house. 

'Believe me to remain, dear Lady Dnrenant, youra reiy 

fcithfully, 'AKOEL* M4EHDKS HR^SBNesX.' 

' It is a beautiful letter 1 ' cried Mrs. Bomaleck, ' and to think 
of Miss Measenger knowing that this house is one of hers I Why, ^ 

■he's got hundreds. I4ow, I wonder who could have told berllwt | 

you wore here.' 
^^_ ' No doubt,' sfud her ladyship, ' she saw it In the papen.' 
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'What d FroTidencB that you came here 1 If yon had stayed 
fX Wellclose Square, which is a low place nnd only fit /or foreiiiDen, 
•he never would havfl heard about you. Well, it will be a sad blow 
losing your ladyship, but of course you must go. You can't refuse 
such a noble olfer; and though I've done my best, I'm sure, to 
make his lordship comfortable, yet 1 know that the dinner hasn't 
always been such as I could wish, though as ^ood as the mooej 
would run to. And we can't hope to rival Miss Messenger, of 
course, in booiekeeping, though I ihouid like to heat what she 
gives for dinner,' 

'You shall, Mra. Burmalsck,' Haid her ladyship; 'I will send 
you word myself, and I am sure we are very grateful to you for all 
your kindness, and e.^ecially at times wheu — when my husband's 
nephew Nathaniel, who is not the whole-souled and high-toned 
man that the heir to a peerage ought to be ' 

' Don't speak of it,' interrupted the good landlady, ' don't speak 
of it, your ladyship. It will always be my pride to rememhel 
that your ladydiip thought I did my little best. But, there, witli 
mutton at elevenpence ha'penny 1' 

The name of Portmau Square suggested nothing at all to the 
illustrious pair. It might just as well have been Wellclose 
Square, But here was an outside recognition of them ; nttd from 
B Teiy rich young lady, who perhaps was herself acquainted with 



tome of the members of the Upper House. 

' It is a proper letter,' said Lady Daveaant, critically, ' a lettei 
written in a becoming epirit. Tbtre's many things to admire in 
England, but the best thing is the respect to rank, Now, in out 
own City did they respect his lordship for his family ? Not a 
mite, 'The boys drew pictures of him on the walls with a crown 
on hie bead and a swora in his hand.' 

' Must we go, Clara Uaitha ? ' his lordship asked in a tremuloui 

' Yes, we must go ; we must show people that we are ready 
to assume the dignity of the position. As for my husband, Mrs, 
Bnrmalack'— she looked at him sidewaya while she addressed the 
laiidlftdy — ' there are times when I fee! that nothing but noble 
blood confers teal digni^ ' — his lordship coug'ned^ — -'real dignity 
andadelermination tohave your rights, and a behaviour according.' 

Lord Bavenant straightened his back aiOd held up his head. 
But when his wife left him be drooped it again and looked sad. 

Lady Dareaant took the letter with her, to show Miss 
Kennedy, 

' I shall never forget old friends, my dcflr,' she said kindly, 
when Angela had read it through, ' cever; and your kindness in 
my distress I could not forget if I tried.' The tears stood in her 
eyes as she spoke. ' We are standing now on the very threshsld 
01 Oreatnesa; this is the first step to KecognitioQ ; a short time 
Bore and my hnsband will be in bis right place among the British 
—— As for myself, I don't seem to mind any, Misa Karin«4v 
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IVb fut him thnt I niind, Once in bia own place, be will ehov 
tha world wbat he u capable oF. You onl; tbink of him an • 



■leepy old man, who Ijkea to put no his feet and shut hia ejea. 
Soheii — BO ha U. But wait till be gbta hia own. Then tob 
will Bee. As for eliHinencB, miw, I remember one Fourth of July 



I 



— but of coursB we were Amer'cana then,' 

'Indeed. Ladj Darenant, we shall all be rejoiced if jt)3 
Mcceed. But do nnt forget Miaa Messenger's -wnraing. There ii 
% moral Buceean. and there la a lesal aucceaa. You mnj have to 
be contented with the former. But that should be enough for 
jou, and you would then return to your ownpeojile wilh triumph." 

' Anrelia Tucker,' said her ladjship, amilin* pntlj, 'will wish 
sbe hadn't takto up the propheayin' line. I shaU forgiTfl her, 
though envy is indeed a hateful pnsdon. However, we cannot all 
haTe illustrioiiB ancestors, though since our own elevation, there's 
not a man, womim, or child in Cauoan City, except the Datch- 
inen. nho hasn't connected himself with an English fnmilr, and 
the deiaand for Eed-hooka and books of the County Families ii 
mora than you could believe, and they do say that mnoy a Biitisli 
peer will have to tremble for bia title.' 

' Come,' said Angela, interrupting these interesting facta, 
'come, Lady Davennnt, I knew beforehand of thislutter, and Miat 
Hessenger baa given ma work in antieipatioo of your visit,' 

She led the little lady to the shoi^ room, and here, laid out on 
the chairs, were mnrvels. For tbere wore dresaea in ailk and in 
velvet : dresses of the best ailk, moirfi antique, brocaded silk, ailk 
that would Btnnd upright of itself, without the aid of a chair 
back, and velvet of the richest, the blackest, and the most costly. 
There could be no doubt whatever as to the person for whom 
these dresses bad been deeig-ned, because nobody else had Bucb 
narrow and auch sloping shoulders, Never in her dreams had her 
ladyship thought it possible that she should wear such dresses. 

' They are a prcseut from Miss Mosseuger,' said Mias Kennedy. 
•Now, if you pli!a.=e, we will go into the trying-on room.' 

Then Lady Uavemuit discovered that these dresses wera 
trimmed with lace, also of the moat beautiful and delicate kind. 
Bhe had sometimes seen lace during her professional career, bat 
■he never posaeaged any, end the sight of it created a kind of 
yearning in her heart to have it on, actually on her sleevM and 
round her neck. 

When she wna dreased in her velvet with the iiwe trimming 
she looked a very stately little lady. When Angela had hung 
about her neck a heavy gold chain with a watch and aeals ; when 
she had deftly added a touch to her still luiuriant hair, and set in 
it a small aigrette of brilliants ; when she had put on her a p^ 
of gloves and civen hor a large and beautifully pointed fan, thert 
was no nobler-lonliing lady in the land, for all she was so little. 

Then Angela curtiiied low and begged her ladyship to ezamina 
the drtu in thg glass. Her ladyship ■urvsjed herself v*"^ - 



self wl^i^f 
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BBtoniehment nnd delight iinpoenble to be reprciised, Rltbougli 
they dotrected aomawhat from tha dignity due to the dresa, 

* Oh, Auralin t ' sba exclaimed, bb if, in the jny of hei hear^ 
<be could have wished hei Mend to share her bnppiDesa. 

Then Miss Kennedy eiplttined to hor thai the velvet and tha 
magnifioent silk dresses were for the evening only, while ibr the 
morning there were other black silk dresses, with beautiful fui 
cloaks and thing's for carria;re exercise, and all kinds of thinfrs pri^ 
Tldtid, BO that she might make a becoming- appearance in Fortmaii 
Square. 

' As for biB lordship,' Miss Kennedy went on, ' steps hare been 
taken to provide him also with garments due to his position. And 
1 think, Lftdy Davenant, if 1 may venture to advise ' 

'My dear,' said her ladyship, simply, 'just tall me, right away, 
what lam to do,' 

' Then you are to write to Miss Messenger and tell her that 
yon will be ready to-morrow morning, and say any kind thing 
that occurs to your kind heart. And then you will have undis- 
tnrbed possessioD of the big house ia Fortman Square, with lill its 
eervants, butler, coachman, footmnn, and the rest of them, at your 
orders. And I bpg — that is, I hope — that you will make use of 
them. Remember that a nobleman's servant expects to be 
ordered, not asked. Drive every day; go to the theatres to 
■ODuse yourselves — I am sure after all this time you want amuae- 

'We had lectures at Canaan City,' eaid her ladyship; 'shall 
we go to lectures ? ' 

'N — DO. I think there are none. Bat you should go to 
eoncerts if vou like them, and to picture galleries. £a seen about 
K good daal; make people talk about you, and do not press your 
Case before you have been talked about.' 

' Do you think I can persuade Timothy — I mean, Ha brdship 
^-to (TO about with me P ' 

' You will have the carriage, you know ; and if he likes he can 
deep at the theatre ; you have only to take a private Vx — but b> 
■een and be talked about.' 

This seemed very good advice. Lady Davenant laid it to 
heart. Then she took oQ' her mBgni6cent velvet and put on the 
bumble stuff again, with a sigh. Happily, it was the last day ehs 
would wear it. 

On returning to the boarding-house she found her husband in 
great agitation, far he, too, had been ' trying on,' and he had been 
t«ld peremptorily that the whole of the eiisting wardrobe must ba 
abolished, and changed for a new one which nad been provided 
for him. The good old coat, whose sleeves were so shiny, whose 
ikirta so curiy, whose cuffs ao worn, must be abandoned ; tha 
other things which long custom had adapted to every projectioa 
of hia figure must go too ; and, in place o! them, the new thines 
~^'"*" M liad jurt been taring on. 
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'There's a aw&llow-tul, Ckra Martbn, for erening wear. I 
iIiaII have to chan^ my dollies, they tell me, every eTeninp; 
end frock-coats to button down the front like a coni^Teas man in a 
statue ; and — oh ! Clara Martha, we are going to have a terribl« 

' Coursge, my lord,' she Baid. ' The end will reward as. Only 
hold up your hend and remember that you are enjoTing the title I' 

The eveninii WM rather sad, thouch the grief^or the noble pair 
at leavine their friends was shored by none but their landlady, 
who really was nttacbed to the little birillilie woman, so resolute 
and so fiiU of courage. As for the rest, they behaved as membera 
of a happy family are expected to behave — that is to say, they 
paid no heed whatever to the dppronchiog departure of two out of 
Ilieir nuinber, and Joaephua leaned his head against the wall, and 
Daniel Fagg plunged bia hands into bis hnir, and old Mr. Mali^hant 
■at in the comer with his pipe in bb mouth and narrated bita of 
stories to himself, and laughud. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

LOKD DATBNAin'a ORBATITRSB, 



memoiy ' 



of Stepney Creeo than the arrival of Mies Mes^nger's carriage to 
take away the illitaliioua pair from the boarding-house. Mrs. 
Bormalack ftlt, with a pang, when she saw the pair of greys, witii 
the coachman end footman on the box, actually standing before 
her own door, for ell to aee, aa if she had not thoraiighl; appreciated 
the honour of having a peer and his consort residing under hei 
roof, and paying every week for board and lodging the moderate 

sum of but she could Dot bear to put it into words. Now, 

however, they were going. 

His lordship, in his new frock-coat tightly buttoned, stood, 
looking constrained and stiff, with one hand on the table and the 
other thrust into his breast, like a certain well-known statue of 
Washington, Ills wife had instnictod him to assume this attitude, 
"With him were Daniel Fagg, the Professor, and Harryj the reat of 
the boarders being enj;iiged in their several occupations. Mra, 
Bnrmslack was putting the final touches to Lady Davenant'B 
morning toilette, 

' If I was a lord,' said Daniel, ' I should become a great p&tTOO 
to discoverers, I would publish IbeLr works for them.' 

' I will, Mr. Fagg, I will,' said his lordship ; 'give me time to 
look around and to see how the dollars come m. Because, gentle- 
men, as Clara Murtha — I mean her ladyship— is not ready ^et^ 
there is time for me to explain that I don't quite know what is to 
happen n sit, not where those dolJ*rs mb to comeftom u' " "^"^ " 
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from tbe Davenant estates, Bnt I don't think, Mr. Fa^, tbnt wb 
■ball forget old irianda. A man bora to a pecrnpe — that is an 
KCCident, ot tbe gift of Providence ; but to be a Hebrew scbolai 
comes from genius. When a mau bas been a Hthool-teacber for 
near upon for^ jears, be knuwa vih&t genius means — and it's 
fiknrse, even iu Amer'ca.' 

' Then, my lord," eaid Daniel, producing his note-book, ' I may 
put your lordahip'H naiue down for How many copies P ' 

' Wal, Mr. Fflgg, I don't care how many copies joii put my 
name down for, provided you don't twk for payment until the way 
is dear. I don t suppose tbey will play it so low on a man at 
to gi?e him hia peernga without a mite of income, even if it bai 
to be raised b; a tax on snmetbin'.' 

'American beef will have to bo taied,' said Hany, 'Never 
fear, my lord, we will pull ^oa throu<,-b, somehow. As Misa 
Messenger stud, "moral certainty" is a fine card to play, even 
if the committee of tbe House of Iiords don't recognise the con< 
□ection,' 

The Professor looked guilty, thinking of that ' Rong in Grane,' 
Saturday Davenant, wheelwright, who went to the American 
colonies. 

Then het ladyship appeared, complete and ready, dressed in 
her black ailli, with a fur cloak and a ma^iScent muff of sable, 
itately, gracious, and happy. After her, Mis. Bormalack, awed, 
*I am ready, my lord,' she said, standing in the doorway. 'My 
friends, we shoQ not forget those who were hospitable to ua and 
kind in the days of our adversity, Mr, Fagg, you may depend 
upon us; you have his lordship's permission to dedicate your book 
to his lordship; we shall sometimes speak of your discoTeiy. Th» 
world of fashionable London shall hear of your circles.' 

'Triangles, my ladv,' said Daniel, bowing, 

' I beg your pardon, Mr. Fagg, I ought to have known ; and 
the triangle goes with the tife and tbe drum in all tbe militia regi- 
ments. Professor, if there ia any place in Portmnn Squiue where 
an entertainment can be held, we will remember you. Mr. Ooeletl 
— »hl Mr. Qoslutt — we shall mise yo«, very much. Often and 
often has my husband said that but for your timely dd he must 
have broken down. What can we now do for you, Mr. Goalett P ' 

Nothing could have been more generous than this dispensing 
of patronage, 

' Nothing,' said Harry ; ' but I thank you all the same,' 

'Perhaps Miss Messengrjr ivunts a cnbmet made,' 

' No, no,' he cried hastily. ' 1 don't want to make cobineta lot 
Miss Messenger, I mend the office stoola for the Brewery, and I 
work for ... , for Misa Kennedy,' he added with a blush. 

Lady Darenant nodded her bead and laughed. So happy was 
■he, that she could even show for tbe first time an interest 
loaisthing out^de the Case. 
^h'A huidaome cDuple^' she Bud dm^lj, ' YoBiTa^ ^<«Kt,^ 
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frorbiaK for Misa Eenned;p, becaoie sbe ia worth it. And luiw, 
mj lord! Oentlemen, I wUh jou farewell.' 

She mnda the most Btatel,r, the moat digniGed obeisance, and 
turned to leare Uiem. But Uarrj sprang to the &oat and ofiered 
hisHnn. 

' I'Hiinit me, I^ady Dftvetiant,' 

It wu extraordionrj cnotigb for the coftchmiLn to be ordered to 
Stepney Qreen to take Dp n lord; it w&s more eitraordinory to 
Bee thftt lord's noble lodj fnUiagp on the neck of an ordioarjr femiUa 
in a blnck stuff gown and lui apron, namely, Mra, Bormaladi, and 
sUU more wonderful to see that noble lady led to the carriage bj 
• youDff gentleman who eeemed to belong to the place, 

'I know him,' said Jainea the footman, presently. 

' Whoishef 

'Ile'sMr.Le Breton, nephew or something of Lord Jocelyn. 
Fve Been him about, and what he's doing on Stepney Qieeu tin 
Lord only knows.' 

' Jamea 1 ' said tho coachman. 

' John ! ' said the footman. 

' When you don't understand what a young ({entleman li 
^oiu', what does a man of your experience conclude ? ' 

' John,' said the footman, ' you are right as usuaL But I didn't 
Bee ber,' 

There was a litUe crowd outside, and it was a proud moment 
for Lady Darenoot when she walked through the lane — whichshe 
could hare wished a mile loog — formed by the spectators, and took 
her place in the open earring beneath the great fur rug. His 
lordship followed with a l«)k of soduoss or opprehouaion rather 
than tnumph. The door was slammed, the footman mounted tha 
boi, and the carriage drove off. One boy called 'Hooray I' and 
jumped on the curbstnne ; to him Lord Davenant took off hia bat ; 
anotlier turned Catherine- wheels along tba road, and Lord Dave- 
nant took ofTbis hat to him, too, with aristocratic impactiali^, till 
the coachman 6icked at him with bis whip, and then be taa 
bohind the carriage and used language for a quoitec of a mile. 

'Timothy,' eaid her ladyship, 'would tnat Aurelia Tucker 
were here to see ! ' 

He only groaned. How could he tell what aufTerings is tba 
shape of physical activity might he before him P Wbf.n would be 
be able ta put up his fe^t again P One little disappointment 
marred the complete joy of the departure. It was strange that 
Mias Kennedy, who bad taken so much interest in the business, 
who bad herself tried oo the dresses, should not have been therg 
to sae. It was not kind of her — who was usually so Tory kind— 
to be absent on this important occasion. 

They arrived at Portman Square a little before one. 

Blisa Messenger sent them her compliments by bur own mudf 
and hoped they would be perfectly comfortable in her house, whiDk 
~-5 plared entirely at tfieir disposal. She was only 8~- — " -* 
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absence from town would ptovent bet iioja personallf 
Ladj UaTenont. 

The sp&ciousnBSfl of the rooms, the Bplendoni of the furnitiin^ 
the presence of many serrant;, ftwed ttie suople little American 
woman. She followed her guide, who offared to show them tho 
houaa, and led them iota all the rooma — the great nsd splendidlj 
furuiahed drawing-room, the dinin^'room, the morning-room, scaA. 
the librorj — without sajiiig a word. Uer husband walked aft«i 
her in the deepest dejeclinn, hangiog his head and ditngliog bia 
hands in forgetfulcess of the statuesque attitude, Ue saw no 
chance whatever for a place of quiet meditation. 

Presently they came back to the morning-rooia. It waa K 
pleasant, sunny room, not so large as the great dining-room, nor so 
gaunt in its fumituie, nor waa it hung with immense pictures of 
game and fruit, but with light and bright water-colours. 

' I should like,' said her ladiship, beeitatiog, because she wai 
a little afraid that her dii,mity demonded that the; should nee th« 
higgeet room of all — ' I ahoiild like, if we could, to sit in this room 
when we are alone.' 

' Certainly, my lady.' 

' We are simple peojile,' she went on, trying to make it clear 
why they liked simplicity, ' and accustomed to a plain way of life, 
K> Uiat bis lordship does not look for the splendour that belongs to 
hia poaiUon.' 

'No, my ladj-.' 

'Therefore, if we may nee this room mostly — and — anti keep 
the drawing-room for when wp have company — ' She looked 
tiniidlj at the grave young woman who was to be her maid. 

' Certainly, my lady.' 

' As for his lordship,' she went on, ' I beg that he may be un- 
disturbed in the moromg when he sits in the library, lie is muiA 
occupied in the mncoing.' 

'Yes, my lady,' 

'I think I noticed,' e.'iid Lord Davenout, a little more cheer- 
fully, 'as we widked through the library, a most beautiful chali,' 
He cleared his throat but said no more. 

Then they were shown their own rooms, and told that Imicheon 
would be served immediately. 

' And I hope, Clara Marlha,' said his lordfihip when they wei« 
alone, ' that luncheon in this house means something eolid and 
substantial. Fried oysters, now, with a beefateuk and tcmatoes, 
and a little sreen com in the ear, 1 should like.' 

' It will he something, my dear, worthy of our rank. I almost 
regret, now, that you are a teetotaller. Wine, somehow, seema to 
holonfi to a title. Do you thiuk that you could break your vow 
and take one gloss, or even two, of wine, just to show that yoB 
are equal to the poaition ? ' 

' No, Clara Martha,' her husband replied with decision, 
^Ljrill wti break the pledge, not even for a gloss of old BdM^'ocsnl. 
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Then ivere no fiied ojstera at that daj's luncheon, ncn an^ 
OTMn corn in tha ear, but it woa the best square meal that hu 
lordahip badeveT ut down to in bis life. Tet it was marred bjtho 
presence of an imposiitg footman, wbo seemed to be watcbinE to 
•ee bow much an American could eat. This caused his lord^p 
to drop knives and up»«t glassesj and went verj near to mar tbe 
enjoyment of the meal 

After tbe luncheon be bethought him of tbe chair in tha 
library and retired there. It was, indeed, a most beautiful chair, 
low in the teat, broad and deep, not too soft, and there was a foot- 
atool. His lordship sat down m this chair beside a large and cheei^ 
ful fire, put up his feet and euivejed the room. Books wer» 
ranged round all the waits, books from floor to ceiling ; there wai 
a large table with many drawers covered with papers, magaiinea 
and reviews, and provided with ink and pens. The door waa 
shut, and there was no sound save of a passing carriage in t^« 

'This,' sud his lordship, 'seems betl«r than Stepney Green, 
I wish nephew Nathaniel were here to see.' 

With these words unon his lips be fell info a deep slumber. 

At balf-psst three bis wife cnme to wake him up. She bad 
ordered the carriage, and was runily and eager for another driv* 
•long those wonderful stmi!t.s which she had seen for tbe first 
time. She roused him with great difllcuhv, and persuaded him, 
not without words of refusal, to come with u or. Of course she wai 

) in the carriage, ' this is London, 
indeed. Ob I to think that we have wasted months at Stepnej, 
thinking that was town. Timothy, we must wake up ; we nave 
a great deal to see and to learn. Look at the shops, look at th« 
carriages. Do tell I It's better than Boston City. Now we hav* 
got the carriage^ we will go out eyeTV day and see something; I've 
told them to anTe post the Queen's Falace, and to show ns wbet* 
the Prince of Wales lives. Before long we shall go there ouraelvea, 
of course, with the rest of the nobility. Tbere^ only one thing 
that troubles me.' 

■ What is that, Olara Martha F You ur tbinkin', perhaps, that 
it isn't in nature for them to keep tbe dinners every da; up to the 
same pitch of elevation ? ' 

She repressed hei indignadon at this unworthy suggestion. 

'No, 'fimothy; and I nope your lordship will remitmber that 
Id our position we can afford to despise mere considerntions of meat 
and drmk, and wherewithal we shall be clothed.' She spoke as it 
pure Ohristianity was impossible beneath their rank, and, indeed, 
she had never felt bo truly virtuous before. ' No, Timothy, my 
trouble is that we want to see eTetjthing there is to be seen.' 

' That is BO, Clara Martha. Let us sit in this luxuiioul 
chaise, and see it all 1 never get tired o' tettin', and I like to tea 
tliiiiga.' 
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'But VB can fiolj me the things that coat nothing, oi the oi 
lids of thii^ga, because we've got no money.' 

'No money at allP' 

'None: only BByen flhillinga, and threepence in coppe 

This was the dreadful trutn. Mrs. Dormalack had been paid, 
and the aeTen ahillingB was all that remained. 

' And, oh I there ib so mutL to see 1 We'd alvnya intended . 
run round aome day, only we were too busy with the Case to find 
the time, and see fdl the bIiowh we'd henid tell of — the Tower of 
London and Westminster Abbey, and the Monument and Mr. 
Spurgeon's Tabernacle — but we never thought things were bo grand 
aa thia. When we get home we will ask for a guide-book o( 
London, and pick out all the things that are open free. 

That day they drove up and down the sneets, gazing at the 
crowds and the shops. When they got home, tea was brought 
tiiem in the moming-room, and bis lordship, who took it for 
Bnother square meal, requested the loaf Xo be brought, and did 
Great things with the bread and butter — and havingno footman to 

At half-past seven a bell rang, and presently Miaa Mesaenger'i 
maid came and whiepered that it was the first bell, and would her 
ladyshLp go to her own room, and could she be of any help P 

Lady Davenant tosb at once, looking, however, much surpriBed, 
She went to her own room, followed by her husband, too much 
astonished to ask what the thing meant, 

There waa a beautiful fire in the room, which was Tery large 
and luxuriously furnished, and tit with gas burning in soft-coloured 
glass. 

' Nothing could be more delightful,' said her ladyship, ' and thii 
room is a picture. But I don't understand it.' 

' Perhaps it's the custom,' said ber husband, 'forthe aiiatocracj 
to meditate in their bedrooms.' 

'Idon't understand it,' she repeated. 'Thegirl stud Vaa Jirtt 
tell. What's the second ? They can't mean us to go to bed," 

'They must,' said his lordsnip. 'Yes, we must go to bed. 
And there will be no supper to-nigbt To-motrow, Olara Martha, 
you must speak about it, and say we're accustomed to later boura. 
At nine oclock or ton we can go with a cheerful heart — after 
■upper. But — well — it looks a smt bed, and I dare say 1 can sleep 
In It You've nothing to say, Clara Martha, before I shut my 
eyOB P Because if /oa have, get it off your mind, bo's not to dii 
lurb me afterwards.' 

He proceeded to undress in his most leisurely manner, and in 
ten minntefl or so was getting into bed. Just as his head fell upon 
the pillows there was a knock at the door. 

It was the maid who came to say that she had forgotten to tell 
ber ladyship that dinner was at eight. 

' What V ' cried the poor lady, startled out of her digni^. 
'DDjoameku to aaytbU we've got to lutTediBnait' _ 
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' Cf rUinl;, my iadjr ; ' this ^oiig penon wu extTemelj waU* 

behiHTed, and in ptesecca of her muten bad mubeues and superiiuc 
knew not the nalure of a smite. 

•My I' 

Ilur Iftdjship sUndin((at Iba door looked first at the maid with- 
out lUid then at Dei hueband, whose ejes were closed and who wu 
ixperieniuiig the first and bnlmy iDdueDceBof swuet sleep. She Mt 
■0 helpless thnt aba tbtew anay bei digfoity and cast herself upon 
tho lady's-tuud. ' See now 1 ' ibe uid, ' what is joor name, my 
dearP' 

' Campion, my lady.' 

' 1 sujiposa you've got a Cbrislian name F ' 

■ I mean that Uiss Alessenger always calls me Campion.' 

' Well, then, I suppose I must too. We are simple people, 
Uisa Campion, and not long from America, where they do thinjj-a 
difierent, and bnTe dinner at balf-pFuit Iwelve and supper at six. 
AaA my husband baa gone to bed. What is to be dona V ' 

That a gentleman should suppose bed possible nt eight o'clock 
>D the OTening was a thing so utterh inconceivable that Campinn 
could for the moment suggest nutliing. She only staied. I're- 
tentlv she ventured to suggest that his lordship might get up a^in, 

' Get up, Timothy, get up this minute 1 ' Uei lodTship shooh 
tnd pushed him till be opened bis eyes, and lifted his her.d. 
' Don t stop to oak questions, but get up, right away,' Then shs 
ion back to the door. ' Miss Cfmipiont 

' Yes, my lady.' 

' 1 don't mind much about myself, but it might not look well 
for his lordship not to seem to know things just emctly bow 
they're done in England. So please don't tell the sarvant^ Ediaa 

She laid her hand on the maid's arm and looked so earnest^ 
that the gill felt sorry for her. 

' No, my lady,' she renliud. And she kept her word, so that 
though the servants' hall knew how the nuble lord and his Indy 
bad neen brought from Stepney Oroen, and how bis lordship 
floundered among the platea at lunch, and ate up half a loaf with 
afternoon t«a, they did not know that be went to bed instead of 
dressing for dinner. 

' And, Miss Campion,' she was now outside the door, holding 
h ajar, and the movements of a heavy body hastily putting on 
clothes could be distinctly heard, ' you will pleaae t«U me, pi^ 
wntlv, what time they do have thiugs.' 

' Yes, my lady.' 

' Family prayers, now P His lordship will lead, of course, « 
thing ho is quite used to, and can do better thun most, baring 
always — ' here she stopped, remembering that there was no abso- 
lute necessity to eiplam the duties of a village schoolmiister. 

' There are no family prayerH, my lady, and your ladyship 0"~ 
ban dinner or any other meal at any time you please,' 
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'His lordalup'g timeB foi meiila will be those of Lis brothsT 

' Yob, -mj lady. Brenkfast at ten P ' 

'Ten will do perfectlr.' It -waa two bonra Ikter tlmii their 
Biuiil time, and ber husband's Isulteringa would be verv great 
Still, eTerytliing must gire waj to the respanaibilitiGB of tha rank. 

' Will jour kdjgbip take luncheon at half-past ouBj and lea at 
half-cnst five, and dinner at eight F ' 

'Vea, now that tve know them, these hours will salt me pet- 
lectly. We do not in our own country take tea before dinner, but 
after it That ia nothing, however. And supper ? ' 

' Your ladyship can have supper whenever you want it,' replied 
the mtdd. She heaitjited for a moment and then went on. ' It is 
sot UBun! for supper to be served at nil.' 

'Ohl then we must go without,' 

By this time her husband was dreBsed, and, obedient to tn- 
atruction, he had put on hia new drese coat, without, however, 
milking any alteration in the reat of hia morning garments. Th* 
jefftict, therefoiB, when they descended to the drawing-room would 
' * 'e been very startling, but fot the iUct that there was nohody to 

it. 

If luncheon was a great meal, dinner was far more magnificent 

. stately ; only there were two footmen instead of one, and his 
lordahip felt that be could not do thiit justice to the dinner which 
the dinner deeerved, because those two great bulking fellows in 
lively watched him all the lime. After dinner they eat in tha 
great drawing-room, feeling very magnificent and yet uncomfort- 
able. 

' The second dinner,' eaid hia lordship in a half-whisper, ' made 
me feel, Clara Mnitha, that wo did right to leave Canaan City. 
I never before knew what they really meant by enjoying a title, 
and I don't think I ever thoroughly enjoyed it before, The red 
uks in ptper baskets mada 



CHAPTER SXVIL 



'This he has done — for love.' 

When Angela returned to her dresamnkery, it was with theM 
words ringing in her ears, like some refrain which continually 
returns and will not be silenced, 

'This he has done — for love.' 

It was a great deal to do — a great deal to give up ; she fully 

raalieed, after her talk wtb Lord Jiicelyn, how much it was that 

^be had given up — at het requeat. What had she hacealt d<:»us 
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•ho Baked, Id comparison f Sbe had given money — anjbodj conU 
give jaooej. Sbe bad lived in dieguiae, undet false preteneM, for 
ft fen months ; but she nevei intended to g\> on liTtng in tbe Eut 
End, Bf(«r Bhs had eet her Afsociation on a firm Wia, To be 
eure, abe bad been drawn on inlo wider Bchemed, and could not 
ntdre until theae, including the Talace of Delight, were well 
■tuted. But this joung mnn had ^ven up all, cheerfully, for her 
Htke. Because she was a dress maker, and lived at Stepne;, he 
would be R workman and live there as welL For her aake he bad 
Kivea np for ever the life of ease uid culture, which might have 
been his, among the gentle-folk to whom be belonged; for her 
Bake he left the man who etood lo him in loco parentit ; for her 
Bake he gave up all the things that are dear to joung men, and 
became a servant. And without a murmur. She watched him 

r'ng to his work in the morning, cheerful, with the sunshine ever 
his face, in fact, sunshine lived there — bts head erect, bis eyea 
tearleBfl, not repenting at all of hia choice, perhaps hopeful that in 
the long run those impediments spoken of might be removed; in 
that hope he lived. Should that hope be disappointed — what 
thenP Only to have loved, to have sacrificed so much for the 
take of love, Angela eaid to herself, thinking of something she 
had read, was enough. Then she laughed because this waa m 
dlly, and the young man deserved to have some reward. 

Then, aa a first result of this newly-acquired knowledge, tba 
point of view seemed changed. Quite naturally, after the first 
surprise at finding so much cultivation in a workinD^^nan, she 
regarded him, like all the rest, from her own elevated pUtfonn, 
In the same way he, from his own elevatinn, bad been, in a sense, 
looking down upon herself, though she did not au«pect the facb 
One misht pause here, in order to diacues bow many kinds of 
people do consider themselves on a higher level than their oeigh" 
hours. My own opinion is, that every man thinks himself on so 
Tery high a platform as to entitle him to consider the greater part 
of mankind quite below him ; the fact that no one else thinks so 
has nothing to do with it. Any one, however, cim understand 
how Angela would at first regard Harry, and Harry the fair drese- 
maker ; further, that, whatever ocquainUnce or intimacy grew up 
between them, the first impression would always remain, with the 
mental attitude of a slight supsiiority in both minds, bo long aa 
the first impression, the first belief as to the real facts, was not 
removed. Now that it was removed on one side, Angela, for her 
part, could no longer look down ; there was no superiority left, 
escept in so far as the daughter of a Whitecbspel brewer might 
consider herself of finer cliiy than the sou of a sergeant in the 
Army, also of Whitechapel origin. 

All for love of her! 

The words filled her heart ; they made her chopks burn and 
br eyes glow. It seemed so ^reat and noble a thbg to doj bq 
gnnd a taciifice to miko. 
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She remembeted her words of contempt when, in a ghnm^ 
feced, haritating way, as if it was eomething wrong, he had con- 
feaeed that ho might go hack to a life of idleoess. Why, ah* 
might have lioiiwo — she ought to have known — that it waa not 
te ao ignoble life araung igcohle peopla that he wuulil go. Yet 
ihe waa bo etupid. 

What a sacrifice to make! And all for love of hei ! 

Then the flower of love Bprnti"; up and inimediately hloasoraed, 



!, ready for ht 



heauteoua roee, ready for her lover to gatlier and place 
upon nis Heart. But as vet she harilly knew it. 

Yet she had known all alon^ that Harry loved her. He never 
tried to conceal hia passion. ' Why,' she awd to herself, trying to 
understand the meaning of the sudden change in herself, — ' Why, 
it only seemed to amuse me; the thing was absurd; and I felt 
pity for him, and a little anger because he was so presumptuoua ; 
and I was a little embarrassed for fear I had compromised myself 
with him. But it vrosn't absurd at all ; and he loves me, though 
I have no fortune. Oh, Heaven ! I am a she Dives, and he 
doesn't know it, and he loves me all the same.' 

She waa to tell him when the ' impediments' were remoTed. 
Why, they were removed already, out should she tall himP 
Hon could she dare to tell him ? No girl likes to do her own 
wooing ; the must be courted ; she must ne won. Besides — per- 
haps — but here she smiled — he was not so very much in tove, after 
all. Perhaps hewould change; perhaps he would erow tired and go 
home and desert her; perhaps ne would fall in love with some- 
one else. And perhaps Angela, the strong-minded student of 
Newnham, who would have no love or marriase, or anything of 
the Idnd in her life, vras no stronger than any of her ajsteis at the 
approach of Love the Unconqaered. 

She came back the evening afl^r that dianer. Her cheek had 
ft new colour upon it ; there was a nevr smile upon her lips ; there 
na a new softness in her eyes. 

'You look so heantiful this evaning,' ssid Nelly. ' Have yoQ 
been happy while jou were away P ' 

' I have heard aometbing tbat haa made me happier,' said 
Angela. ' But you, dear Nelly, have not. Why are your cheeks 
BO pnle, and what is the meaning of the dark lines under your 

' It is nothing,' the girl replied quickly. ' I am quite welL 
I am always well,' But she was not. She was neirooa and pre- 
occ^ied. There was something on her mind. 

Then Harry came, and they began to pass the evening in the 
usual way, practiang their songs, with music, and the little dance, 
witlioui which the girls could not have (fone away happy. And 
Angela, for the first time, observed a thing which struck a chill 
to her heart and robbed her of half her joy. 

Why had ahe never before discovered this thingP Ah ! igno- 
puit maiden, despite the wisdom of the edioola I Hypatia heranU 
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wu not more ignomnt than Aogeln, vbo knew not that the chief 
aatdit; of the rone of lov« in ber heart was to raaka her read tha 
hearts of others. Armed with this magic power, she saw whrnt 
■he nilffht have leen Ion); berore. 

In Die hmtj elnnce, the quicli flush, the neTToua tremhlinir of 
her hands, poor N0II7 betra}-ed bcr secret. And bj those si^s 
the other girl, who loved the tamt mim, read that secTBt. 

' Oh I selBah womnD I ' said Angela's heart. ' la joai happi< 
■MM to be bought at such a cost f ' 

A eirl of tower nature might have hoen jealous. Angola wu 
not. It seemed to ber no sin in Nelly that idle thought too much 
of saoh A man. But ahe pitied her. Nt '' ' ' 



night have done, aiispect tbatHnrrr had trifled with her feelings, 
ihe knew that lie haa not. She bua seen tbem together, da; ef^ 
day ; she know what his benring had always been towards h 



&ank, courteous, and bratherlv. Ue called her bj her Cbristian 
name [he liked her; ber presence was pleasant ; ahe was pretty, 
rweet, and winning. No; she did not suspect him. And re^ 
what should she a»j to the poor girlP bow comfort ber F bow 
ncoDcile her to the inerlLable sorrow ? 

'Nellj,'8be whispered at pardng, 'if you are unhappy, my 
child, you must tell me what it is.' 

' I cannot,' Nelly replied. ' But oh I do not think abont X6, 
UisB Kennedy ; I am Dot worth it.' 

Perhapa ihe, too, bad read tboou eome signs, and knaw 
they meant. 



CHAPTEH XXVm. 

lURSI FDntS LtBEBTT. 



I 



Mehttof has been made of the Stepney Advanced Ulnti, wliera 
Dick Coppin thundered, and burning questions were discussed, and 
deljateg held on high political points, and where more ideas were 
aubmittod and more projects set forth in a ungle year than in all 
the rest of London in two years. The members of the Advanced 
Club were mostly young men, but there was a sprinkling amons 
them of griizled beards who remembered '48 and the ^ama (U 
Chartism, They had got by this time pretty well all they 
clamoured for in their bygone days, and when tbev thought of 
this, and remembered how everything was to go well as soon aa 
the five points of the Charter wore carried, and how everything | 

uiii i^muned in the same upsydown, topsy-turvy, one-side£^^^j 

fi-headed perversenees, just as if those points ond not bMfl^^^H 
, they becamo end. Nevertbeless, the habit of demandia^^^^| 
ed, because the reformei is like the daughter of the hoi^^^^^^ 
ud still cries for moK, Yat they bad leas confidence ^l^^^^| 
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•f old in the reformer's ^eat DOstrum of destruction. Tho younger 
men, of couiee, were quite Bure, absolutely sure, that with a little 
more upsetliDg and downpulling the balance would be set right tind 
B beautiful stTaight level of uoiversolhappiiiesawanldbe readied. 

Angela heard, bom time to time, of the meeting? of tliis club. 
Harry told her how his cou.=iu Dick had eurpassed lumself, Low 
were goinw to aboUah Crown, Church, and House of Lorda, 
landlordiaoi, lawyera, aitabliuheil ftrmiea, pnuperdom, Divea- 
taxes, and all Muda of things which the hatefal Tory oi 



rke occasionally, and that he bad made in a quiet way some sort 
mark among the members. One evening, about this time, eht: 
met Dick Coppio returning from Ma work, in which, unlika his 
oouaiu, be did not disdain the apron nor the box of tools. 

'There's goiuff to be a debate on Sunday," he said, half ahyly 
and talf boastfully, ' at the Club. It'a on the Abolition of the 
House of Lords. I am going to speak, and if you like to come, 
you and one or two of the girla, I'll pass you in, and you will hear 
a thing or two that will open your ^es.' 

' That is very good of you, Mr. Coppin. I always like to baye 
jny ^es opened. Will there he many speakersP' 

' There will be mk,' he replied, with simple grandeur. ' I don't 
tbink, when I've said my say, that there wUl remain much more 
to bo said by anybody. Couein Harry may get up, pprhnpa ' — his 
face assumed a little uneasiness — ' but no, I don't think be will 
find any bolea in mo, I've got the fact?, Fre gone to the right 
quarter to get 'em. No ; ha can't deny my facts. 

' Vary well, Mr. Coppin. Perhaps we will go to hear yoa. 
But be very sure about jour facte.' 

Angela said nothing about the proposed deb:ite oi her inten- 
tion of being present, but she learned from Ilrtrrj that there really 
was going to be a field night, and that Dick Coiipin was expected 
to come out in more than hla usual streD;^h. 'Tha informant add 
nothing about his own intentions. Indeed, he hod none, but he 
was falling into the habit of spending an hour or two at the Club 
on Sunday evening before finishing off with the girls ; sometimes 
he spoke, but oftener ho listened and came away alent and reflec- 
tive. The Advanced Club offered ample material for one who 
knows how to reflect. Humanity ia a grand snbiect, and, in fact, 
is the only subject loft for an epic poem. But perhapa the 
action would dra?. Here, Harry saw, was a body of men, 
old and joun^, nil Krmly perauaded that things were wronir, 
that thinga might ba made better, yet casting about blindly 
for a remedy and crying aloud for a leader. And those who 
desired to lead them had nothing to offer but a stone instead 
of bread. The fact that this voung man did listen and reflect 
■hows how greatly he was connged from him whom we first 
M«t in th» Prolo^e. R«gulu hours, simple liying, i 
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ftbl; hftrd wnrh, airengthened bis nerrea for uiTtliing : he wm 
fannlcr; tha men with whom lie talked were rougher, nnil the old 
cftTflcssncBa wna gone. He kept his gnictf of henit, yet it wm 
■obered; he felt responsibb; he knew so mucb morelban tbeniMi 
•round him, that he fdt a coaeumtng desire to set them right, but 
could not, for he was tnogue-tiod i be bad not yet found liberty, 
u the old prench«ra used to My ; when he felt mtwt atronglj thkt 
the ipeakerH were on it fa1»e tack, he tipoke moat feebly ; he wanted 
to be & I'rophetj and there were only confusod ideoa, bUirred pei^ 
ceptions to work upon. Now, the firt^t step Ifiwarda bein^ a 
Prophet — which is a moat laudable amkntion — is to Bee quite 
olearly oneself and to undeTatand what one meani. He could set 
% rann right as to fiiuts : be could shut up a speaker nnd make tha 
Club laugh, but he could not move them. Aa yet Ilarrr was only 
in the position occupied during a long life by the lat« t^rophet tn 
Chelsea, inasmuch oa he distinctly perceived the folly of his neigh- 
bour*, but could teach no way of wisdom. This is a form of 
prophetical utterance which hna nerer possessed much weight 
iritk the people; they wont direct teacbint;, and a leader who 
knows what he means and whither he would conduct them, if it 
b« only in the direction of one of those poor old worn-out pannceu 
once warranted to guarantee univeraU fiappiuesa, like the ballot- 
boz. Not that IJarry fjevi miserable over bis failure to prophesy, 
Bot at all ; he only wished for words of wisdom and power, and 
ut meanwhile with bis hands in his pockets and his hat pulled 
over his eyes, like a Minister in the House of Commons, while tha 
members of the Club poured forth their frothy declamation, encli 
louder than his predecessor, trjins to cntch the applause of an 
wsembty which genendly shouted for the loudest The times 
might be out of joint, hut llany felt no certain inspiration as to 
the way of setting them right; if a thing came to Dim, he would 
My it ; if not, he would wait. The great secret about waiting ia 
that while a man waits he thinks, and if he thinks in solitude and 
wuta long enough, letting words lie in his brain and listening to 
ideas which come upon him, sometimes singly and slowly, some- 
tiniefl in crowds like the fancies of a wakeful night, there presents 
Itself an idea at last which seizes upon him and nolds him captive, 
and works itself out in his brain while he mechanically goes on 
with the work, the rest, the toll, and the pleasure of hia dally life. 
Solitary work is favourable to meditation ; therefore, while Harry 
was shaping things at his lathe, undisturbed by anv one, hia brdo 
was at work. And a thouglit came to him which lay there dimly 
perceived at lirpt, but growing larger daily till it filled his head 
and drew unto itself all his other thoughts, so that everylhinij ho 
■aw, or read, or heard, or meditated upon, became like a rill 01 
tltutet which goes to ewcil a great river. And it was this though^ 
nown into shape' at last, which he proclaimed to the members ol 
Uie Advanced Club on the night of their great debate. 
It iru not a large Hall, but it wae perfectly filled with 
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ohieflj tbe,T were men And young men, but among them were a 
good mmiy women and girls. Does it evpr occur to the 'better 
c!a^ ' tbnt the work of womnn'a emnttcipntioii is advoncutg in cer- 
tain drclea with rapid stridaaP That is so, usverthelesa i and 
large, if not pleasant, reaulta may he espected in a few yeara there- 
from. It must be remembered that for the most part they start 
peifectly free from any trnmmels of religion. It baa been stated 
that the basis of all theii piiiloaophy is, and always will be, the 
axiom that eveij oae must get na much as possible for herself out 
of the rather limited rations of Pleaaure supplied to Humam^. 
Whether that is true I know not. Angela watched these women 
with cariosity ; they were mostly young and some of them wera 
pretty, and there was absolutely nothing to show that they thought 
differently from any other women. Some of them had brought 
their work ; some were talking; they were not excited by the 
prospect of the coming debate; they expected, in fact, nothing 
more than they hod already heard orer and over agtun. Them 
was too much gas, the atmosphere waa already heavy and the walli 
already shiny, before the meeting began. On the platform was a 
chfur lor the chairman, with a table and a hammer and a decanter 
of water and a glase. Angela sat far back against the door, with 
Captain Sorensen and Nelly. She waa ailent, wondering at these 
people and why they should trouble themselTes abnut Sie Ilouee 
of Lords, and whether they never felt any desire at all for the re> 
ligioQ which biinga joy and bappinesa to «o many suQering Uvea, 
Presently she saw Harry walk slowly up the middle aisle and take 
a place, for there was no chdr, on the steps which led to the plat- 
form. She was so for back that he could not see her, for which 
afterwards she woa gliid. 

The chairman, a man stricken in years, with grey hair and a 
grizzled beard, and one of those ex-Chnrtista of whom we have 
spoken, took the cbair, hammered the table, and opened tbe debate. 
He was a man of greet reputation, having been all his life anlrrw- 
coDcilahle, and he was suspected of being a Socialist, and was cer- 
tainly a Bed Republican, He began in the usual way by atating 
as an axiom that the People can do no wrong ; that to entroat the 
destinies of a Kation to the people ia to ensure its ^eatness ; that 
Manhood is the only ranki — and ao forth, allin capital leltera with 
notes of admiration. The words were strong, but they produced 
no effect, because the speech had been made before a great many 
times, and the people knew it by hewL Therefore, though it waa 
the right thing to sny, and the thing expected of a cnairman, 
nobody ^d an^ attention, 

The Discnsaion, which waa all one-sided, then began. Two 01 
Uiree young men rose one after the other ; they were listened to 
with the indulgence wiiicb is always accorded to beginners. Nona 
of them made a point, or said a good tbino', or went outside the 
cmde theories of untaiigtit, if generous, yout^} and their ignoianoe 
yaa each as to make Angela almost weep. 
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Then TAtk Copfia mounted the plstform, and odTsneed amid 
tlie plaudits of the expectant nudience. lie inn hU finders Ibroagh 
hii coarse black Liui, straightened himseU up to his Full height of 
Atb feet ai, drank a little water, and then, standing beside th« 
chainuan'a tiibfe, with hU right hond resting upon it, when hewM 
nit waving it about, he beg^an, slowlj at firat, but sftarwarda with 
fluent apcuch and stiiing words and a ringing voice, the harangue 
which he had so cwefuily prepared. Of course he eoodemnod the 
House of Lords tooth and nail; it nust be destroyed root and 
branch; It wasa standing insult to thecommonseiue of the nation; 
it was an effete and worn-out institution, against which the eiH 
lightenment of the age cried out aloud ; it was an obstruction to 
Progress ; it waa a menace to the People ; it waa a thing of the 
Past ( it waa an enemv of the working-man ; it was a tyrant who 
had the will but not tae power to tyrannise any longer; it waa a 
toothless old wolf who could bark tut could not bits, ThoM free 
and enlightened men utting before him, members of the Advanced 
Club, had pronounced its doom — therefore it must go. The time 
had come when the nation would endure no longer to have a pri- 
vileged claas, and would be mocked no more by the ridiculous 
apectacle of hereditary legislators. 

He pursued this topic with great freedom of language and a 

Kat natural eloquence of a rough and uncultivated kind ; hia 
,rers, getting gradually warmed, interrupted him by those 
£lauditi which go atraight to the heart of the oom orator, and stir 
im to his stronjjiest and hia best. 
Then he changed his line and attempted to show that the 
families which compose the Upper House are themsolvea, as well 
cs their Institution, worn out, used up, and lost to the vigour 
which firat pushed them to the front. Where were now theii 
fighting men ? he aaked. Where were thetf orators P Which 
among them all was of an^ real importance to his Party P "VMiich 
of them had in modem times done anything, proposed anything, 
CI thought of anything for the advancement of Imowledge, oi the 

Eod of the jwopleP Not one able man, he said, among them; 
Eury had ruined and corrupted all ; their blood was poisoned ; 
they could drink and eat; they could practise other luxurtoua 
habits, which be enumerated with fidelity, lest there should be any 
mietalte about the matter; and then they could go to the House, 
reeling into it drunk with wine, and oppose the Will of the People. 



from the private histories of many noble famUies, tending to show 
the corruption into wh;«h the British Aristocracy had fallen. 
Tha^e anecdotes were received with that keenneas which alwayi 
Bwaita stories which show how wicked other people are, and what 
■re the newest fnshiona and hitherto unknown forms of vice. 
Argi^la uinrvelled, on her part, to bear 'Scandal about Qqmb 
EUtabeth ' nt Stepnay. 
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Then, nftBr an impeachmoot which laated for hnlf an hour, he 
thundered forth tin appeal — not at all novel to his hearera, ;et 
■titl effective, because his Toice was like a tnimpBt — to the men 
before him to riee in their millions, their majeaty, and their 
might, and to tear the accursed thin;^ down. 

He sat down, at liwt, wiping his forehead, and exhausted, but 
biu&iphnnt. Never before had ho ao coinplutely carried his 
audience with him ; nerer before had he obtained aueh flow rd 
iBDguafre, and eucb ma«terj orer his voice ; never before had hs 
TeiJiBe<l BO fully that ha was, he himself, an orator inferior to 
noDe, As he sat down, while the men clapped their hands and 
cheered, a viaion of greatness paased before liia mind, lie would 
be the Leader of the People ; they ebould look to him aa tbey 
had never yet looted to any man for guidance. And he would 
lead ihi^m. Whither P But this, in the dream of the moment, 
mattered nothing, 

A cold chill came over him aa he saw hia cousin Harry leap 
lightly to the platform and take his place at the table. For ha 
foresaw trouble ; and all the more because those of the audience 
who knew Gentleman Jack laughed in expectation of that trouble. 
Fickle and fleeting ia the breath of popular favour i only a moment 
before, and they were cheericg him to the skies ; now Ihev 
Uugliod becBQBe they hoped he was to be made to look a foot 
But the orator took heart, conciderine that his facta were undeni- 
able. 

When the tumult had eubaided, Harry, to everybody's ajtonial^ 
meet, laid his hand upon hia counin's sboiildur — a guslure tA 
approbation — and looked round the room and aaid, quietly, but 
k>ud enough to be heard by all ; 

' My cousin, Dick Coppin, can talk. That was a very goo^" 
■peech of his, wasn't it P' 

Voices were heard luking if he could better it, 

' No,' Ilar^ replied, ' I can't I wish I could.' He took hii 

Elace beside the table, and gazed for a few momenta at the faces 
slow htm. Angela observed that his face waa pale, tiioiigh Lha 
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carriage of his head was brave. 'I wish,' he repeated 'thnt I 
could. Because, after all these fireworks, it is aucn a tame tiling 
just to tell you that there wasn't a word of sense in the whole 
epeecb.' 

Hero there were signs of wrath, hut the general feeling waa to 
let the speaker have hia aay. 

'Do yon suppose^any of von — that Dick believea that the 
Lords go rolling drunk to the llouse ? Of course he doesn't. Do 
you e-ippose that he thinks jou euch fools as to believe itP Of 
GoniSB he doesn't. But then, you ace, Dick must have his tn- 
works. And it w.ia a firat-rate apeech. Do you Huppose be 
believes that the Lords FU-e a worn-out lot P Not he, lie knowa 
better. And if any of yon feel inclined to think so, go and look 
^t them, \ on will find them aa well set u^ u tjiob^ aai.' """" 



.V<N>i«.^^ 



1M ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 

You cao hear some of them in the House of Commonn, where yoo 
■end then), joa electors. Wherever there are English men, vork> 
lug, fightiDg, or sporting, there are sume of those families Among 
thi.>iD. As for their rurruptiou, that's Giewoiks too. Dick haa 
told joM some beautiful stories which he challenged Bnjbodv 
to dispute. I dare snj Ihey ere all true. What he foigot to tell 
jou is that he has picked out these stories &om the lost bandred 
■nd fifty years, end eipecfs you to believe that they all happened 
yesterday. Shall we charge you members of the Club with all 
the crimes of the Whitechapel Road for a hundred years P U 

5011 wont to upset the House of Lords, go and do it But don't 
it with lies on your lips, and on false pretences. You know 
how Tirtuous and moral you are yoorselTes. Then just remember 
that the members of the House of Lords are about as moral aa 

eiu are, or rather better. Abolish the House of Lords, if you like. 
ow much better will you be when it is gone F You can go on 
abolishing. There is the Church. Get it disestablished. Think 
faow much better you will all be when the churches are pulled 
down. Yet you couldn't stay away any more then than you do. 
Tou want the Land Laws reformed. Uet them reformed, and think 
how much land you will get for yourselves out of that Reform. 

' Dick Cnppin says you have got the Power. So you have. 
He says the lust ^eforn^ Bill gave it to you. There he makes » 
mistake. You have always hod the Power. You have alwaja 
had all the Power there is. It is yours, because you are the 
people, aod what the people want thev will ha^e. Your Power 
IS your birthright. You are an irrt^sf^tibie giant who has only 
to roar in order to get what he wonts. 

' Well, why don't you roar P Because vou don't know what 
you do want. Because your lenders don't know, anv more than 
yourselves ; because th@y go bnwiing for things which will do 
you no good, and they don't know wfist it is you do want. 

' You thiok that by making yourselves into Clubs and calling 
vourselves Radicals, you are gettiug forward. You think that 
by listening to a chap like my cousin Dick, who's a clever fellow 
and a devil for fireworJM, you somehow improve your own con- 
dition. Did you ever ask yourselves what difference the form of 
Government makes P I have been in America, where, if any- 
where, the people have it their own way. Do ^ou think work is 
more plentiful, wages better, hours shorter, things cheaper in a 
Republic P Do you tbink the h^els of your boots last any longer P 
If you do, think so no longer. Whether the House of Lords, or 
the Church, or the Land Laws stand or fall, that, my friends, 
makes not the difference of a penny piece to any single man 
among us. Tou who agitate for their destruction are generously 
giving your time and trouble for things which help no man, And 
yet there are so many things that can help us. 

'It comes of your cursed ignoriince ' — llorry WM warmin( 
—'2 Mj, jour cursed ignorance. Ycu know nothing : ' 
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■tand nothing ; of youi own country. You da not know bow its 
inatiCutiona nave grown npt wliT it is ao proapRroua ; why 
changes, when they hava to be made, should be made alowly, and 
not before they nre necessary ; nor how jou youiBHlveH may climb 
up,if you will, into a life above jou, much happier, much more 

SleafiBnt. Tou do not n^epect the old institutions, because yon 
on't know tiem ; you desire new things because vott don't undep- 
«tand the old. Go — learn — make your orators learn and mi^e 
them teach you. And tliea send tbem to the House of Commoiu 
to represent jou, 

'You think that Governments can do everything for yon. Yoa 
FOOIjS 1 Has any Govemment ever done anything for you ? Hoa 
it raised your wages P Has it shortened your hours P Can it pro- 
tect you against rogues and adulterators ? Will it ever try to 
better your position P Never: never; never. Because it cannot. 
Does any Government ask what you want, what you ought to 
want ? No, Can it give you what you want P No. 

'Listen. You want clean streets and houses in which decent 
folk can liva. The Government has appointed sanitary officers. 
Yet, look about yon : put your heads in the courts of Whitechapel 
— what has the sanitnjy officer done P You want strong and weH- 
buiit houses. There are Government inspectors. Yet, look at 
the lath-and-plaster houses that a chOd could kick over. Yoa 
want honest food. All that you eat and drink is adulterated. 
How does the Government help you there ? 

' You have the Power — nil the Power there is ; von cannot use 
it because you don't know how. You expect the Government to 
use your Power— to do your work. My friends, I will tell yon 
the secret — whatever vou want done you murt lio for i/ourselvei — 
no one else will do it for you. You must agree that such and such 
■hall be done, and then be very sure, you will get it done. 

'In politicB you are used as the counters ofa |:ame, each dde 
plays with you ; not for you, mind. You get nothing, whichevar 
side is in : you are the pawns, 

'It is eomething, perhaps, to take even so much part in the 
game ; but as you get nothing but the honour, I am rather suiy 
prised at your going on with it. And if 1 might advise, it vrould 
be that we give that ^ame over and play one by ourselves in which 
there really is something t« be got. 

' What wa mnst play for is what we want. What we hava 
got to do is to remember that when we say we will have a thing, 
nobody can resist us. Have it we must, because we are the moatera. 

' Now, then, what do we want P ' 

Barry was <]uite eeiious by thie time, and so were the faces of 
those who listened, though there was a little angry doubt onsoms 
of them. No one replied to the question. Some of tha younger 
men looked ea if they might perhaps have answered in tha 
words of tha suIoT) ' ntoie rum. But they re&ained, and pn- 
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' WLftt do we wsnt P Hrs any one of you erer connidured 
whst you do want? I>et me tell you a few iMngs — 1 cmi't think 
of many, but I know a [ey that you ought to put fint, 

■ You trant youi own local QoTeniment. What eTei;y littld 
country town hM, you have ncit. You want to elect your own Alder- 
men, UayorB, Ounj-diiins, and Sohool Boank, yourselves — fay you^ 
eelvM. Get that first, and aboliKh tbe House of Lords aftenrardB. 

'There is your food. Y"ou ought to get your beef from 
Amsrica at tLreepecce a pount], and yon are contented to mv« a 
aLillmgi you ought to have your liah at twopence a pound, and 
Tou pay wbateTer they chooae to cbari;e you ; jou diiiik bad beer, 
Dad BpiriU, bud tea, bad cocoa, bad culFee — because you don't know 
that the things are bod and dear, and because jou don't nnder- 
stand that you have only got to resolve in order to get all tbia 
chaiigi-d. It is, you see, your cursed innorance. 

■ There are your houses. The rich people, hnvini; more know- 
led|.'e than you, and more determination, hare found out bow to 
build houaes bo ns to jirevent tuyen. You Utq in houses built to 
calch ferer — fsTer-traps. When you find out what you want, yon 
will refuse to live in such bouses, you will refuse to let anybody 
lire in such houaes ; you will coma out of them ; you will have 
them pulled down. When it comes to building up better houaes, 
you will remember that paid iuFiiteetats are aquiired by the builders, 
so that tbe cement is mud and snnd, and the bricks are crumbling 
clay, and the walls crack, and the floors are shaky. Therefore, you 
wiu be your own inspectors. 

' The Goveninent muiica us send our children to Doard Schools 



to be educated. Thitt would be very noble of tbe Oovemment if 
tbey at lirst considered, which nobody has, what sort of education 
a working-man wauU. As yet they hnve only got aa far aa spell- 
ing. Whan a boy can tipell, they think be is Mucated. JJui.-^ it 
was all Kings of Israel ; now it is all spelling, la that what you 
want f Do you think it matters how you spell, so that you kaow ! 
Are you contented that vour children shall know nothing about 
tills great country, nothing of its wealth and people, nothing of 
(heir duties as dtizens, nathing of their own trader Sliall they 
not be taught that theirs is the Power, that they can do what 
they like and have what tbey like — if they likeP Do youresoWe 
thHt the education of your children shall be real, and it will bo- 
C'lu'e real. But don't look to Ooverninent to do it, or it will con- 
tiiiue to be Spelling, Find out tbe thing that you want, andeead 
your own men to the School Uoards to get that thing done, 

' Another f liinR- that you wiiut is I'lcasure. Men can't do 
without it. Cat! aovei'umenl give you IhatP They can shut th« 
public-houses nt twelve, Wlintmore cim they do P Hut you — 

SiQ do not know how to enjoy yourselves. You don't know what 
do. You can't play music, nor sing, nor vaint, nor dance; yov 
tan do nothing. You get no pleasure oatof life, and you won't got 
J4 •Fen hj abolishing evorythmg, ^^^^ 
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' TiiliB that simple question of ft holiday. We taJte ours, litb 
Gbe I'ools we are, all in droves, by thnosanos and milliQiia, on Baolt 
'idajB, Wliy do we do that r Whj do we not inrist on having 
holidajB at different times in tha jear, without tbeae mon' 

us crowds which render enjoyment impoasible P And why da 

not demand — what iseranted ta everylittle quiil-driviug clerk 

the City — our fortnight eyery year, with nothing to do and 
iraioiiigfuUjiay ? That is one ot jour wants, and jou don't know 
it. The relorin of the L.aad Laws, my brothers, will not bring 
you one inch nearer Retting this want,' 

At this pouit the chairman nodded bis head approvingly. Per- 
bapa he had never before realised how all his life he had neglected 
Ihe substance and swallowed tha shadow. The old man sat 
listening patiently with his head in his hands. Never before 
bad any workman, anyone of his own claea, spoken like this young 
fellow, who talked and looked like a swell, though they knew him 
for what he waa. Pleasure ! Yes ; he had never considered that 
life might have its delights. Yet, what delights? 

'There's another thmg,and the blaclceet of all.' Harry pauaed 
a moment. Sut the men were listening, and now in earnest. 

*I mean the treatment of your girls, your sisters and your 
daughters. Men I You have combined together and made your 
Unions for yonraelvea. You have forced upon your employers 
terms which nothing but comhiiiulion would have compelled them 
to accept; you are paid twice what you received twejity years 
ago; you go in broadcloth ; you are well fed ; you have money in 
your pocket. But you have clean forgotten the girls. 

'Think of the girbl 

'They have no protection but a Government Act, forbidding 
more than ten hours' work. Who cares for a Government Act? 
It is deGed daily ; those who frame these Acta know very well 
that they are powerleas to maintain them. Because, my mends, 
the Power is with the People — you. If you resolve that an Act 
shall become a law, you make it so. Everything, in tha end, is 
by the people and through the people. 

' YoQ have done nothing for your girls. You leave them to 
tha mercies of employers who have got to cut down expenses to 
the last farthing. They are paid atorration wages : they are kept 
in unwholesome rooms ; they are boimd to the longest hours ; 
(hey are oppressed with fines, The girlagrow up narrow-ohesled, 
stooping, consumptive. Tliey are used up wholesale. And what 
iln you do fur them ? Nothmg, There are girls and women in 
this hall. Can any one of them hero get up and say that the 
working men have raised a tingec for them P 

' The worst charge any tnun can bring againat joa is that you 
care nothing for your girls. 

' Why, it is only the other daythat a Dressmakers' AsaociatioD 
has been opened among you. Too all know where it is; yen 
■11 knoir what it tries to do for the girb ; yet, what »ngle a 
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■mong TOU hu erer bad the pluck to stand up for hia UBt«n who 
Mfl working in it F' 

Then Uarrv stepped ri^ht to the edg;e of the platfoim and 
■prend out biB uond^, chaDging hia voice, 

' You are good fellowB,' he aaid, ' and yonVe piyen me £wr 
play. There isn't b country in the world except Enplimd where I 
coud h&ve had this fur play. Don't miauader^tand me. I tell 
yon, and I don't think yon knew it before, that the time has coma 
when the people ahoola leave off caring- much ab^ut the Govern- 
ment or expecting any good thing for thomflelTes from any 
Goverament, because it ctu't be done in that way. You muat 
find out for yourselves what jou want, and then you must have 
that done. You must comhme for these things as yon did foe 
wages, and you will get them. And if you spend half the ener^ 
in working for youreelvee that you have spent in working lor 
things that do you no good, you will he happy indeed, 

' Your Politics — I aay again — will do nothing for you. Do 
you hear — HOTHma at ill. But yours is the Power. Let ui 
leppat it again and again: all the Power is yours. Try what 
Government can do. Send Dich Coppin into Parliament — he's a 
clever chap — and tell him to do what ne can for you. He will do 
nothing. Therefore, work for younelves, and by yourselves. 
Make out what you want, and resolve to have it Nobody can 

g event you. 'The world is yours to do what you like with, 
ere in England, as in Aniprica, the working man is master, 
provided the working man knows what he wants. The first 
thing you wan^ I re^on, is good lodging ; the second is good 
food; the third ia good drink — good unadulterated beer, and 
plenty of it; the fourth is good and sensible education ; the fifth 
IB holiday and pleasure ; and the Isst which is also the first, ia 
justice for your girls. But don't be Fools, I have been among jov. 
u this Glut) a good many timeo. It goes to my heart every timo 
I come to sea bo many clever men, and able men, wasting their 
time over grievances which don't hurt them, when they are sur- 
ronnded by a hundred grievancee which they have only to perceive, 
in order to sweep them away. I am a Radical, like yourselves, 
but I am a Social Radical Aa for your political Jaw, it plays 
the game of those who use you : PoliUcs is a game of lying 
accusations, and impossible promises : the accusations make you 
angry : the promises make you hopeful. But you get nothing in 
the long run, and you never will: because, promise what they 
may, it is not laws or measures that will improve our lot : it is by 
our own resolution that it shall be improved. Hold out your 
hands and take the things that are ofTsred you. Kveirthing is 
yours if vou like to have it. You are in a beautiful garden filled 
irith fruits, if you care to jnck them, but you do not; you lia 
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the mud and crying out for what will do you n< 
-"- *- they "■ ■- - '- - - - 



... .__ calling to you : they offer yon such a life aa was never 
It conceived by the lordlie«t House of Lords, a life full ctf v ' 
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ftod full of pleMure; but rou don't hear: you are deaf; you sra 
blind : you are igoorant.' He Bkipped^^ ioarae about greeted hia 
peroration — Hairy wondered foi a moment if this waa applanw 
01 diispproval. It wm tlie former. Then one man row and 

' Damn him I ' he cried. Yet the phraae was uacd in no con- 
demnatory spirit — M when a mother addiesaes ber boy ae a 
naughty little r<%ue-pogue. < Damn him I He shall be our next 
member.' 

' No/ said Harry, clupping hia oouain on the ehoutder, ' hero 
it ;roui next member. Dick Coppio ia your boy. Ho ia cleTsr: 
he is ambitions : tell him what jou want, and hell get it for you 
if anyoae cod. But — oh I men — find out what you want: and 
liave it Youia — yours — youra is the Power — you are the masters 
of the world. Leave the humbug of Badicalism and Liberalism 
and Toryism. Let dead politics bury their dead. Learn to Inok 
nfter your own interests. You are the Ifinga and Lords of 
kuronni^ : the old Kings and Lords are no more : they are swept 
•way: they are only shadows of the past. With vou are the 
sceptre and the crown : you ait upon the throne: ana when yon 
know how to roign, yon shall reip[n aa neyer yet kin);: was known 
to reign. BiUfii-st,Jind out what yon want.' 

He lightly leapt from the platform, and atepped down the 
hell. He had aaid hia say, and was going. The men laughed 
and shouted, half angry, half pleased, but wholly astonished. 
And Dick Coppin, witn a burning cheek, aat hamilialed, yet 
proud of hia cousin. 

At the door Qorry met Miss Kennedy with Captain Sorenaen 
and Nelly. 

' We nave heard your speech,' said Angela, with brightened 
eyes and glowing cheeks. < Oh I what did 1 tell you P You can 

Kk, you can persuade — you can lead. What a career — what 
leer — lies before the man who can persuade and lead t ' 

Ij was Sundav morning, after breakfast, and Harry was aitling In 
the boardinK-houae common room, ailently contemplating hia two 
f!Bllow-b<Mtrder9, Joeephua and Mr. Maliphant. The circle at Bo^ 
malack'a was ^eatly broken up. Not to apeak of the loss of the 
Ulustrious pair, Daniel Fagg hod now taken to liye entiral^ 
among the dresamakera, eicept in the evenings, when their 
muaic and dancing drove him awayj in fact, he regarded the place 
M hia own, and Itad ao fkr torgottaa that he took his meals tbete 
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bT invilalioD u to criticise tlie dinnera, which wars nlivaj'S ^ireA^ 
althuu^'b plain, acd to find fault with the beer, which came from 
MnMeu^rg, Uiaa Kennedj, too, oalv slept al ths boarding- boiiee^ 
though bj ungulitr forg-etfulDeaB she alwajs paid the liinftlndf 
BTarj Hiiturday ruoruing in sdvanco for a week's board and lud^rinft. 
Therefore Josaphus and tha old nmn for the most part (at iu the 
room nliiae, and were excellent coiupaD;,becAUBe the ill-uaedjuuior 
clerk never wanted tc talk with anjbodj, and the aged carrei of 
figureheads never wanted a Uiilcner. 

Almost for the first time, Uarry considered this old man, ths 
remeiaberer of fa^ ends and middleblts of anecdote, with aome- 
thios more than a pasBiiig curiositj and a aeiue of irritation cauaad 
by the iticungrvjtj of the creature. You know tbat whenever ;ou 
•eriouBly addrwa yourself to the Htudy of a poreon, however insig- 
nificant in appearance, that petMii assumes an importance equal to 
tbat of any lord. A person, you tee, is an individunl, oi an indi- 
vbible thing. Whercforo, let us not despise out nei^hboar. The 
ancient Mr. Maliphant was a little, thin old nmn, with a few grey 
hairs left, but not many; bia face was enwrapped, so to speak, in 
■ pair of very hiirh cokars, and he wore a black silk stock, not very 
rusty, for he had been in the reign of the fourth George a dapper 

{nung fellow, and possessed a taste in dress beyond the lights of 
linieuouse. But this was in his nautical days, and before he 
developed his natural geuius for carving sbip'a ligureheads, lie 
bad no teeth lel't, and their absence greatly ahoctuned the space 
between nosa aJid chin, wUicb produced an odd eflucti ho was 
cloaely aliaven ; bis face wait covered all over like an ocean with 
itinumerable wrinkles, cronsfeet, dimples, furrows, Talleya, and 
winding wutercoureea, which abowed like the universal smile of 
an accurate map. His fon'bead, when the original thalch waa 
thick, must have been ratber low and weak ; his eves were still 
bright and blue, though they wandered while he tallEed; when he 
was silent they had a far-oil look ; hia eyebrowa, as often happens 
with old men, bad grown bushy and were joined across the bnu|re ; 
when his memory failed him, which waa frBquently the case, they 
frowned almost as terribly m those of Daniel Fagg; bis figure wa« 
i^aro and bia logs tbin, and be sat on one side of tha chair with 
his feet twisted beneath it ) he never did anything, except to 
(moke one pipe at night; he never took the least notice of any- 
body- ; when he talked, he addressed the whole company, not any 
indiviiiuiil; and he was alfecled by no man's hrippiue™ or sufferin'^, 
lie hnd lived so long that he had no more sympathy left; the 
world was nothing more to him ; he bad no further interest in it ; 
be bad gone beyond it and out of it ; he was bo old that he had 
Dot n friend left who knew him when he was young; he litwl 
apart ; he was, perforce, a hermit, 

Ilniry remembered, looking upon this survival, Uiat the old 
wnn had once betrayed a knowledge of hia father and of the earljr 
hiiWrj of the Ooppiu nod Messenger families. He wondered • — 
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vhr lie bad not tried to get more out of him. It would be • 
familj chronicle of small beer, but there could be nothing, prohit- 
blv, venr disAgreenble to leuni Bbaut the career of the kte Buigeant, 
bis lather, nor anything pAliiful abuut tbe course of the Copplna, 
On tfaif Simdaj murnin^, when tbe old miiu luilied as if the caret 
of the week were ulFlib mind, his tueiuurj should be fresh — 
dearer than on a weelf-day. 

In the happy familj of boiirdE^TE, none of whom pretended to 
take tbe lenst intereat in each other, nubodj ever spoke to Mr, 
MHliphont, and nobody listened when he spoke ; nobody, except 
Mrs. Bormalack, who was bound by lalee of politeness, took the 
least notice of Ma coming or of his going ; nobody knew how ha 
liced or what he paid for his board and lodging, or anytbing elae 
ibout him. Once, it was certain, he had been in the mercantile 
marine. Now he had a ' yard ' j he went to this jord every day ; 
it was rumoured that in thia yard ha carved figureheada all day 
(or large sums of money ; hocnniehome in the evening in time 
for supper; a fragrance, aa lii rum and water, grenerally accom- 
patiied him at that timej and after a pipe ' '"' 
---■ - " - - ' --■' -'a tiitj 



and a few retuinisccncea chopped up in nits and addres»«d to the 
room at large, the old fellow would retire for the night. A per- 
fectly chuci'ful and harmless old man, yet not comp anion iible. 

' Did you know my father, Mr. Mtdipbant P ' asked llnrrj, by 
way of opening up the conversiitiDn. ' lie was a sergeant, yon 
know, in the army.' 

Mi. Maliphuut started and looked bewildered ; he bad been, 
m imagination, eoniewbeie oil Cape Horn, and he coiUd not get 
back at a moment's notice. It initatcd him to have to leave ixia 
old friends. 

r fathei', young gentleman f he aaked in a vexed and 



know that you e 

the otlier day tbat you did. Think sgfun. My 



tremblbg quaver. ' Bid I know ynur father ? Pray, sir, how 
• ■ ■ ^ ■ ■ • '..fbei ' ■ 

day tl , 
r, you know, married Caroline Coppin, 

Ls third mate of a 
Eti!>t Indiaman ; a devil of a feUuw was Bob, though but a boy, 
and if living now, which I much misdoubt, would be but 
sixty or thereabouts. Everybody, young man, knew Bob Coppin,' 
.... here he relapsed into silence. When he snoke again, be 
carried on aloud the subject of bis thoughts — ' below he did his 
duty. 8«ch H man, m, was Boh Coppiu.' 

' Thank you, Mr. Muliiihnnt. I seem to know Bob quite well 
from your description. And now he's gone aloft, hasn't heP And 
when the word comes to pass all hands, there will be Bob with a 
bitch of his tiousera and a kick of the left leg. But about mj 
mother P ' 

' Young gentleman, how am I to know tbat yon were boni 
' Lawt law I One might w well—' hen Ul 



I 
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voice dropped agftin uid he flnulied tho santence with the dlflBl 
motion of lus lips, 

' Caroline Coppin, jron know ; juai old friend.' 

Be shook bis cead. 

' No, oh 1 DO. I ioiew bei when aha wm as faigli as that table. 
Mj youn^ friend, not mj old friend, elie wae. How could she b« 
m; old fnend P She married Sergeant Goelett, and he went out 
to India add — and — eomething happened there. Perhaps he waa 
ca^t ana;. A man; get cnat awe; in those seas.' 

' Is that all you remamber about bee f ' 

' I can remember/ sdd the old man, ' a wonderful lot of thingi 
at times. You mustn't ssk snj man to remember all at once, Not 
kt his beat, you mustn't, and I doubt I am bardl; at what you may 
coll my tip-top ripest — yet Wait a Ut, youn^ mac ; wait a lut. 
I've been to a many ports and carved figureheads for a many ebips, 
and tbey got cast away, one after the other, but dear to memory 
■till, and paid for. L3fe Sorj^eant QosletL A handsome man ha 
was, with cutIt brown hair, like yours, young gentleman, I 
remember how ne sang a son^ in this very house when Oarolins 
— or was it her Bister F — had it, and I forget whether it waabsfora 
Bunker married her sister or after CoruHae'e baby was bom, 
which was when the child's father was dead, A beautiful Vfoang, 
we had.' 

Caroline's baby, Harry surmised, was himself, 

' Where was Caroline a babv bom P ' Harry asked. 

' Where should he be P w hy, o' course, in his mother'g own 

' Why should be be bom in his mother'a own honae P I did 
not know that his mother had a house.' 

The old man looked at him with pity. 

' Young man,' he said, ' you know nothing. Tom ignotanoe b 
shameful,' 

' But why P' 

'Enough stud, yonng gentleman,' replied Mr, Maliphant, with 
dignity. 'Enough said : youth should not sport with age : it doth 
not become grey hairs to— to — ' 

He did not tinish the sentence, except to himself, but what h« 
did lay was aomething emjihatic and improving, becaose he shook 
hie head a good deal over it. 

Presently he got up and left the room. Har^ watched him 

Setting his hat and tying his muffler about hu neck. When 
lings were quite adjusted th* old man feebly tottered down tha 
steps, Harry took his hat and followed him. 
' May 1 walk with you, ur P ' he asked. 
' Surely, surely I ' Mr. Maliphant was surprised ;' it is an 
Wittsual thing for me to have a companion. Formerly, they came 
— ah ! — all the way from Rotherhithe to— to — ung and driuk with 
■oe.' 

' Will yaa take my urn P ' Barry asked. 
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The little old man, who wore black trouaera and s dres8-co»t 
Mlt of respect to tlie day. but, altliougb the month w&9 December, 
DO gteat-coat — in fact, ha hadneTerwornagreat-coatin allhisliTa 
— WBB truttiug nlong with atepa wliicb shewed weakneaa bat maui- 
feat intention. Harry wonderad where he menut to go. Iletoofathe 
proffered ftrm, however, and seemed to (tetoti better for the support 

' Ala jou going to church, sirP asked Ilinry, when they came 
opposite the good old church of Stepney, with ita Tast acrea of dead 
men, and be aid the bells ringing. 

'No, young gentleman, no, certainly not, I haTS more impol- 
tant bu^nesB to losh after.' 

He quickened hia steps, and they left the church behind them. 

'Ohurch?' repeated Mr. Maliphant, with severity. 'When 
there's Property to look after, the belU ruay ring as loud aa tUey 
pleane. Church is good for paupers and churchwardens. Whera 
iroald the Property be, do you think, if I were not on the spot 
every day to protect it P' 

He turned oif the High Street into a ehort street of small 
houses, neither better noi worse than the thouaanda of houses 
around: it was s ctd-de~iae, and ended in a high brick wall with 
« large gateway in the middle and square stone mllars and a 
ponderous pair of wooden gates, iron bound, as if toey guarded 
things of tne greatest value. There was also a small wicket beside 
it, which the old man carefully unlocked and opened, looking 
round to see that no burglars followed. 

Harry saw, within, a tolerably large yard, in the middle of 
which was a little bouse of one room. The house was a most 
wonderful structure; it was built apparently of packing-cases 
nuled on four or ei^ht squere poets : it was furnished with a door, 
a window, and a chimney, all complete ; it was exactly like a doll'a 
house, only that it was rather larger, being at least uz feet high 
■nd eight feet square. The house was painted green ; the roof 
was painted red ; the door blue ; there whs aliio a brava knocker ; 
so that in other respects it was like a doU's bouse. 

'Aba I' cried lie old man, rubbing his hands and pointing 
to the bouse, ' 1 built it, i^oung man. That is my own house, 
that ia ; I laid the foundations ; I put up the walls ; I painted 
it. And I very well remember wJien it was. Let me see : 
Mr, Messenger, who was a younger iiiin than ma by four 
Tears, married in that year, or loat his son — I forget which,' 
nia voice lowered, and he went on tnlking to himself — ' Caroline'! 
grandfather went bsnkrupt in the building trade ; or her father, 
perhaps, who afterwards made raocey and left bouses, Aod hero 
t am atill. This is my Property, young gentleman, and I come 
here every day to executs orders. On I yes, —he looked about him 
in a kind of mild doubt — ' I eiecute ordera. Perhaps the orders 
don't come in so thick as they did. But here I am — ready for 
work — always ready, and I see my old friends too, ahat They 
IS over, bless you, if the orden don't. Q,uita & 
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ntheriofl; in bore, some dajB.' HuTj Bhudilprod, thmking wha 
tbese old friends might be. 'Sundnjaand all I co:ue hare, uid 
thej come too. A merry compaaj 1' 

Tfie gamiloua old man opened the door of the little hnuee. 
IlaiTf anw that it contajzied a cupboard w'ith some eimple cooking 
ntensib, and efireplnce, where the propriutor began lomnkea lire, 
tnd one chair, and a little table, and a rack irith tools ; Uiere wro 
■Isa one or two pipes and a tobacco jar, 

lie looked about the vard. A strange place, indeed t It wm 
adorned or rather fumiaued with great ehipd' figureheads, carved 
in vood, fitandinf^ in rows and circles, some complete, some 
half finished, some just begun ; so that here was a Lively Pegf^ 
with rudimentary features just emeiving from her native wood, 
ud here a Saucy Sal of Wnpping etill dothed in oak up to her 
wuat; and here a Neptune, hia crowned head only aa yet indi- 
cated, though the weather-beaten appearance of his wood 
■bowed that the time waa long unce be was begun; or a Father 
Thames, his god-bke face as yet ahowing like a blurred dream. 
Or there were finiabed and perfect heada, pjunled and gilded, 
WMtirg for the purchaser who never camo. They stood or Bftt^ 
whichever a head and ahoidder can he siud to do — with so much 
pride, each bo rejoicing in himaelf, and so disdajofiil of his neigh- 
Boor, in 80 haughty a ailence, that they seemed human and 
belonging to the iirat drcles of Stepney; Harry thought, Um, 
that they eyed him curiously, as if he might be the long-eipoctijd 
•hipowner come to buy a figurehead. 

' Here is Property, young mant' cned the old man; he had 
lit his fire now and came to the door, cianing forward anil apread- 
ing his handfl. ' Look at the beontiea. There's truth I There's 
expression 1 Mine, young man, all mine, Hundreds — thouaanda 
of pounds here, to be protected.' 

' Do you come here every day P ' UariT asked. 

' Every day. The Property must be looked after.' 

' And do Tou sit here all day, by yourself P ' 

' Why, wlio else should I sit with P And a man like ma 
never sits nloue. Bleaa your heart, young gentleman, of a morn- 
ing, when I ait before the fire and smoke a pipe, this room gets 
hill o' people. They crow^ in, they do. Deaa people, I mean, of 
course. I kniw more dead men than living. They're the beat 
company, after all. Bob Coppin comes, for one.' 

Ilarry began to look about, wondering whether the ghost o( 
Bob might suddenly appear at the door. On the whole, ha envied 
the old man Lis company of departed frienda 

'So you talk,' he add; 'you and the deed people.' By this 
time the old man had got into his chair, and Harry stood in the 
doorway, for there really was not room for more than one in the 
house at the same time, to say nothing (if inconveniencing tai 
crowding the merry company of ghosta, 
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'You wouldn't beliere,' asid the old mnn, ' tha lalltfl we hw 
not tha yarns we spin, when we're here together.' 

' It must be a jovial time,' said IlfHT^. ' Do (hoy drink P 

Mr. Matipbant screwed up hia bps and abouk his 1 
mysteriously. 

' Not of a morning,' he repli"d, as it in the eTsning the old 
rollicking customs wure atill kept up, 

' And you talk ab"ut old times — eh ' 

'There's nothing else to tnlk about, 

'Certainly not. Sometimes you talk about my — a1 
Carolina Coppin's hther, J suppose. 1 mean the oae who 
money, not the cine who went bankrupt,' 

'HouBOS,' aaid Mr. Maliphant; 'housca it was,' 

'OhI' 

'Twelve housea there were, all hia own. Two aooa an 
daughters to divide amoug, Bob Coppin sold bis at t 
Bunker bought 'em — and we drank up the money down Poplar 
way, him and me and a few friends together in a Mendly and 
comfortable spirit A fine time we had, I remember. Jack 
Coppin was in hia father's trade, and he lost hia money; speca- 
lated, he did, Builders are a believin' people. Bunker got bi« 
housM, too,' 

'Jack was my cousin Dick's father, I aujipoae,' sidd Harry. 
'Go ahead, old boy. The family history is reeling out beautifully. 
Where did the other houses go ?' 

But the old man had gone off oc another tack. 

' There were more Coppina,' he said. ' When I waa a boy, to 
be a Coppin ot Stepney was a tlvitig of pride. Josephus'a fsthaf 
was Churchwarden nnd held up his head.' 

'Did he, really?' 

'If I hadn't tha Property to Inok after, I would show you hia 
tombstone io Stepney churchyard.' 

' That,' said Ilarry, ' would be a great happmesa for m«, 
lor Caroliue Coppin, now ' 

'She waa a pretty maid, she was,' the old man went 
' I saw her bom and brought up. And she married a sojer,' 

'I know, and her throe housea were lost too, I suppose P' 

'Why should her housea be loat, young mnn?' Mr, Srali- 

fhant asked with severity. ' Houses don t run away. This 
'roperty doesn't run away. When ahe died, she left a baby, she 
did, ana when the baby waa took — or wasatolen — or aomething — 
Bunker Eaid those houses were bis. But not lost. You can't 
|i)Se a house. You may lo»e a figurehead ; ' he got up and looked 
nutaide to see if his were safe— 'or a big drum. But not a house.' 

'Oh I' Darr; started, 'Bunker aaid the houses were bis, 
did he r 

'Of course he did," 

' And if the baby had not died, tho«e houaes ■wouW BtiU 1m the 
wti^&ttj of that baby, I suppowf ' . 
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But Mr. Mtlipbant made no reply. He was now ia Ihe fuU 
enjt^pnont of the intoiication produced by hia morning pipe, and 
vat nttiog in his Krm-cliftir with bia feet on Die fender, deposed, 
nipanntly, foi aUence. rresenUj he begian to talk, as usual, to 
Mmmlf Not could he be iuduced, b; any leading queettona, ta 
ranamlKS enythiug more of tbe tbin^ wbicb llHny wimted bim 
to romeoibac. But he let his imaginotion wander, QrndiialN 
the rooDi bocsme filled with dead people, and he was taJkiog with 
them. Not did he seem to know that Hnny was with hin 
BtaU. 

Ebm aUpped quietly awav, sbutting tbe dooi aftei him, 
BO tilfit tae old man might be left quite alone with hia ghosts, 

Hie yard, littered with wood, crowded with the tguiebeEtda, 
all of which seemed turniag inquiring and jealous efes upon tbe 
etraogn, was silent and ghoat!^. Thither came the old man every 
day, to sit before the fire in hu little led and green doU'e bouse, 
to cook bis own beefsteak for himself, to drink his glaaa of grog 
after dinner, to potter about among hia carved heada, to tallt to hia 
friends tbe gbosts, to guard bis Propertr, and to execute the 
orders which never came. For the ahipbuildera who had em-* 
ployed old Mr, Maliphaut were all dead and gone, and nobody 
Anew of hia yard any more, and he had it all to himaelf. T)]« 
tide of time bad carried awny all his friends and left him alone ; 
tbe memory of him amoog active men was gone; no one toot 
any more interest in bim: and he had ceased to care for anything: 
to look back was bis only pleasure. No one likes to die at anj 
time, but who would wish to grow so very old P 

And those houses I Why, if tbe old man's memory wiia right, 
tben Bunker bad simply Aji^iopriated his property. Was that, 
Hnnr asked, the price for which he traded tie child awny P 

He went straight away to his cousin Dick, who, mindful of 
the recent speech at the Club, was a little disponed to be resentftiL 
It fortunately takes two to moke a quarrel, liowerer, and one of 
those two had no intention of a family row, 

'Never mind, Dick,' be said, in answer to an allusion to tbe 

rech, 'HaDg the Club. I want to ask you about sometlung 
I, Now, then. Tell me about your grandfather.' 
'I cannot. He died before I can remember. lie was ■ 
builder.' 

' Did he leave property P * 

' There were Home bouses, 1 believe. My father loet his sbuo, 
I know, Speculated it away.' 

' Tour uncle Bob — what became of bis share P ' 
' Bob was a worthless chap. He drank everything, so of conne 
he drank up hia houses.' 

■Then we come to the two daughters. Bunker married one, 

uid of course begot his wife's ebara. What became of mymotbei'i 

■bweP' 

. 'Indeed, Bany, I do not know.' 
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' Who would know P ' 

' Bunker ougHt to be abk to U11 you all aboat it. Of coutu 
he ImowB.' 

' Dick,' eiiid Hitnj, ' should yon be astonislied to lenm thnt the 
reapoctttble uncle Bonlier is a migbtj great togue P But say no- 
thing, Dick, Sny nothing. Let me coDuder how to bring tht 
Lhing home to bim.' 



CHAPTER XXX, 
IHX pbotessob'g 



Whbx the I^fessor called upon Angela that BBine Sunday morii- 
ing_ and rei^ueated an interview, she perceived that Bomething 
aerious -was mteaded. He bad on, as if lor an occasion, a new coat 
with a flower in the buttonhole — a chrvsautliemum. Ilisfacewaa 
extremely solemn, and his flngera, which always seemed restless 
and dissatisfied unless they were making things disappear and 
come again, were quite still. Certjiinly, he had something on bis 

The drawing-room had one or two girls in it, who were readins 
and talking, though they ought to have been in church — Angela 
lel'C their religions duties to their own consciencea. But the 
dining-room was empty, and the interview wns held there. 

The Professor had ceriably made up in bis own mind exactly 
what was goiup; to be said ; he had dramatised the situation — a 
Tary good plan if you ore quite sure of the replies; otherwise, you 
are apt to be put out. 

'Miss Kenneily,' he began, with a low Toice, 'allow me, first of 
all, to thank you for your greut kindness during a late season of 
depression.' 

'I am glad it is a lale seaeon,' said Angela; 'that means, I 
presume, that the depression has passed away,' 

' Quite, I am glad to say ; m fact,' the Professor laughed 
cheerfully, ' I hare got engagements from now till nearly the end 
erf April, in the country, and am in treaty for a West-end engage- 
ment in Alay. Industry and application, not to speak of talent, 
win make their way in the long run, But I hope I am none the 
lessgrateful to you for your loan —let me call it a loan — whentbirgi 
were tight I assure you. Miss Kennedy, that the run into tha 
country, after those parish registers, was as good as a week's en- 
gsgement, simple as it looked ; and as for that Saturday night for 
your girls ' 

' Oh 1 Professor, we were agreed that it should appear to bo 
given by you for nothing.' 

' Never mind what was agreed. Yon know yery well what 
wa* paid for it Now, if it hadn't been for that night's perfc"" 
^^M and that little trip into the countrj, 1 ^enX-^ ^i^w<« 
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would hkTe had to Bend for a nice long box far me, ftboithatcA&*D 
be palmed, and I should have poae off ui it to a couuti; when 
peraRiM they doo't care tor conjuring.' 

' In that L-nse, Profe8!>or, I am veiy t^lad to have been of help.' 

' Andso,' ba wont on— fiiDowiDK the prograimne be had laitf 

dovu in hin uwn mind ; ' And ao 1 nave came hen IohIbt. to ask 

if four intereat in conjuring could b« stimulated to a profeasion^ 

hftlght' 

'Really, I do not know — profesainnnl P You mean ' 

' Anybody can we that you've showed an interest in the aub- 

Iect beyond wbnt isexprcted or found in women. What I came 
leie to-dny for is to a^whetheiyonlike the conjurer well enough 
to talce to coDJurinK P 

ADB;e1a laughed and waa astoninbed after being told by Daniel 
FuRg liat be would honour her by malring her his wife, but for 
certain reRsons of age. Now, baviiig become hardened, it seemed 
but a amalt thing to receive the oltrr of a conjurer, and the pro- 
poaal to |oin the profession, 

' I tbinlt it must be the sc 
must be the science that I lik< 
hibits hij skill in the science. Yes, I think always of your adniii> 
able science.' 

'Ah I' he heaved a deep sigh, ' 
science is better than love. Love ! w „ , 

when you get tired of it in amonlhP Itut science fille up all youi 
life — and we are always leaminfr^alwayti.' 

' I am so gliid, Professor, that I can agree with you entirely,' 

< Which makes me bolder,' he said, ' because we could bo ua»- 
ful to each other, without pretending to l>e in love, or any nonsense 
of that sort.' 

' Indeed I Now, I shall be very pleased to be useful to ] 
without, as you say, any foolish pretence or nonaenMb' 
' The way is this ; jou con play, can't yon P ' 
'Yea.' 

< And sing F ' 
' Yea.' 



d you ever dance in tighta P * 



nonsense 



>r did that.' 

' Ah well — it's a pity — but one can't expect everything. 
no doubt you'd tnke to it easy. Tiiey all do. Did you ever 
on the stntfe — at a music-half, I mean P ' 

'No; I never did.' 

' There wns a cliap— but 1 suppose he was a liar— said you nacd 
to sing under an electric li^ht at the Canterbury, with a charactu 
dance and a topical song and a kick-up at tbo linish.' 

' Yes, Professor. I think that "chap" mustcertainly be written 
down a linr. But go on.' 

* I told him he woa, and he nfTeced to fight me for half-a _ 
Wboa I said I'd do it, and williagi Ibr a bob, he went awi 
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(hlnk he's the fellow Harry Goslett knocked down one night 
Bunker put him up to it. Bunker doesn't like you. Never mini 
him. Look here now, 

' I Bm looking, as bard as I can,' 

' There's some things that bric^ the monej in, knd Bome tbftt 
don't. BreaamaMng don't, conjunn' does,' 

' Yet, you jouraelf, ProfesBor ' 

' Why P ' he asked ; ' hecause I am only fouisand-twenty, and 
not much known as yet. Give me time — wiut— Lord I to eee the 
clumsy things done by the men wIio'fb got a name; and how they 
go down] And a child would spot the dodge. Now, mark my 
vords, if you will stand in nith me, there's a fortune in it,' 

'For your sake, I am glad to hear it, but it must be without 

' If a for your sake that I tell you of it,' 

He was not in love at all — love and science have never yet 
really composed their difleiences — and there was not Che least 
dropping of hia voice or any other sign of paasion in liLa speech, 

' For your sake,' he repeated, ' because if you can be got to see 
your way as I see it, there's a fortune for both of us.' 

'Ohl' 

' Yea, Now, Misa, you liaten ; conjuring, like most things, is 
makin' believe and deceivin'. What we do is to show you one 
thing and to do another. The only thing is, to do it so quick that 
it shan't be seen, even by the few men who know how it is done. 
No woman yet was ever able to be a conjurer, which is a mm 
thing, because their fingers do pretty for music and I.icewock and 
such. But for conjurin', they haven't the mind. You want a 
man's brain foraucu work.' 

' I have always,' said Angela, ' felt what pool wenk things wft. 
are compared with men.' 

' Yes, jou are,' continued the Professor gallantly ; ' but you 
do have your uses in the world, Uost things have. Now, as ■ 
confederal* or an asMstant, there's nobody like a woman. Thej 
do what they are told to do; they are ftiitliful oyer the secrets; 
Ihev learn their place on the platform, and they atay there. Some 
professors carry about a boy with them. But you can't place any 
real trust in aboy. He's alwavs up to tricks, and if you wallop 
him, likely as not, next night, he'll take and spoil your best trii;k, 
out of revenge. Some have a man to help, but then he laarns the 
«eciets and tries to cut you out. But witn a woman you're always 
preHj safe, A daughter's best, because than you pocket all the 
money yourself; but a wife is neit heal, so long as she keeps steady 
■nd acta on ths square.' 

' I never thought of it before,' said Angela. ' But I suppose it 
ii as you say, and the real object for which women were created 
must have been the assistance of conjurers.' 

'Of coarse,' said the Professor, failing to see the delicatA vti- 
^Mn of this remark. Of course ; wliM \wttei &.\&% cki^& '^^^ 
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io f Whv : here jon ut »1ftTing sll day loag and all the ystf 
KQud, and what are jou battel foe it F A bare liTiii|i that's «□ 
Tou Ret out of it. Whelbur yon go into Bbopa, behind a bar, or 
lata the norkroom, ifg the same atoij: a hare living. Look at 
the conjurin' line, now. You live in qilendonr: ^ou go on tiie 
■tnge in a most beautiful custoooi — BilEe and eatina, gold and 
spanclos, tights if joa like : you travel about the country free ; 
vau heat the people clappin' tbeii hands wheneyei you go on, and 
trelievin' that you do it all yourself: you've got nothing to do but 
just what you are told: and— and that's your life, with pockets 
full of motley aod the proud consdouHDesa that you are making 
your fortune.' 

' It certainly Beems very beaatiful to look at. Are there no 
drawbacks f ' 

'None,' answered the enthusiast. ' It's the l>eat profeeaion in 
the world. There's no danirer in it : there's no capital required ! 
all it wants is cleverness. That's why I come to you, becaueeyon 
are a real clever girl, and what's more, you're good-looking. It is 
not always thnt looks and brains go together.' 

Very well, Profeaeor. Let us come to the point What is it 
jou waot me to do F ' 

' I want you, Miss Kennedy, to go about the country with me. 
You shall be my assistant: you shall play the piano and come on 
dressed in a pink costoom, which genortuly fetches at an enter- 
tainment. Nothing to say : and I will tench you, by degrees, all 
the dodges ; and the way it's done you will leom. You'll be sur- 
prised when you find bow easy it is, and yet how you can't do it ; 
and when you hear the people telling what they saw, and you 
know just exactly wbnt they could have Been if they'd had ueir 
eyes in their bends, you'll kugh — you will,' 

' But I am afraid I cim't think ' 

'Don't nuse diHiciiltieg, now,' he spoke persuasively, 'lua 
coming ta them directly. I've got ideas in my head wbicli I can't 
carry through without a real clever confederate, and jou must be 
that confederate. Electrici^, now,' he lowered his voice and 
whispered, 'none of the conjurers have got a battery at work. 
Think of new feats of marvel ucd mngic, never before coiuddered 
possible — and done secret by electricity. What a sbnme — what a 
cruel sbame — to have let the world get hold of electricity. Why, 
it ought to have been kept for conjurers. And telephunes, again : 
what ft scope there is in a good telephone. You ana me together, 
AIi«B Kennedy, could knoc^ up an entertainment a 



ever dreamed ot If tou could danco a bit, it would be a: 
tage; but if you won t, of course we must give it up; si 
the drosaraaking nibbiah, why, in a wetk you will be wondering 



>rld you ever came to waste your time upon it at all 
while such a chance was going about in the world. Not that I 
blame you for it : not at tUl : it was youl ignorance kept fOtt e 
ef it^ Asd youi good luck threw yon in the way of iW' — 
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^Tlukt mit; be bo; but still I 

' I liaven't done yet Look hera, Tts been turning tbe thii 
over in taj own mind n good bit Tlie only way I can thiuk 
for Buch s girl as you Co go about the country with a show, is .m 
you to be married to the ahowman, So I'll marry you before w« 
EtBit, Mid tltBD we aball bo cowibrtable and happy, kud reud^ for 
the fortune to come in, and you'll be i^uite Eure of your shore in it.' 

' Thank you, P^Dfe«ao^.' 

'Very f^ood then, no need for (kanks. IVe got engagements in 
the country for OTor three months. We'll mury at once, and you 
can sjMnd that time in leanung.' 

Angela laughed. Were women of ' her cla^s,* ahe thought, bo 
easily won Had so unceremoniouBly wooed ? Were there no pre- 
liminnry advuicea, soft speeches, words of compliment and flattery P 

' I've been laying oat a plan,' the Professor went on, ' for the 
most complete thing you ever saw ' * 

— marrelloiiB optical illusion, 



wand. I'm Sinhad the Sai 

matter what — and then you ' 

' Stay a moment, Pvofeasor ; ' she hdd her hand upon his arm ; 
'you have not waited for my answer. I cannot, unfortunately, 
marry you, nor can I go about the country with you, nor con 1 
possiMy become your confederate ---■ --" '--' ' 

fortune ? 

' Not even for the fortune.' 

'Whynotf 

' Well, for many reasons. One of them is that I cannot leave 
my diessmaldDg. tubbieh te it seems to you. That is, indeed, a 
BufQcient reason,' 

' Oh I ' his face becoming very sad. ' And I set my heart upon 
it ! The very first time I saw you, I said to myself, " There s a 
gill forthe business, Neveiwas such a girll " And to think that 

Cou're thrown away on a dressmaking businees ! Oh t it^s too 
Fid. And that you're contented with youi lot, humble aa it ia 
when I oifer to make you an artist and to give you a fortune 1 
That's what cnts me to the quick — that you should be contented.' 

' I am very much ashamed of myself, said Angela, with con- 
trilion, ' But, you see, what you ask is impossible.' 

' And I only made up my mind last night, tilt I would marry 
you, if nothing else would do.' 

' Did von f poor Professor I I am quite sorry for you. But 
von should never many a woman unless you are in love with her. 
Mow, it is quite clear that you are not in love with " " " ' 

' Love I Pve got my work to think of.' 

' Then good morning, Frofessoi; let us part Mends, if I cumot 
accept yonr offer.' 
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He toolt hei olTered hand with reluctance, and in sonow mora 
tbui in angor, 

' Do you reftll; usdetstaud,' he naked, ' vbat you are thiowiDg 
BwrtF Fame and fortune. Notbing lesa.' 

She laughed and drew back her hand, ebnkiDg her head. 

■ Oh I Ibe woman's a fool,' cried the rrofesaor, lomng kit 
tamper and Blamming the door after bim. 



CHAPTER rTTT, 



Loatng um J 



Ii waa at this time that Tom Coppin, Captun Coppin of the Sal- 
vation Aimy, paid bis only vi«it to Angela, that Tiait which caused 
BO great a sensation among the girls. 

He chose a quiet STenine eaily in the week. Why he came 
has never been quite clear. It was not curiociity, lor he bad nonej 
nor 1V88 it a desire to stud^ the kind of culture which A]igela had 
introduced among her friends, for he had no knowledge of, or 
desire for, culture at alL Nor does the diessmakers' workshop 
alTord a congenial place for the ezetdse of that aoldier's gifts. 
He came, perliape, because he was pa^ng by on his way flora a 
red-bot prayer meeting to a red-hat preaching, and be thought be 
would see the place which, among others — the Advanced Club, 
for instance — was keeping his brother from following in his own 
steps, and helping bim to regard the world, its pleasures and pur- 
suits, with eyes of affection. One knows not what he expected to 
find or what he proposed by going there, because the things he did 
find completely upset all his expectations, if he had any. Visions, 

[lerhnpa, of the soul-destroying dsnce, and the ted cup, and the 
Dud laughter of fools, and the talk that is as the crackling of thorns, 
were in his mind. 

The room was occupied, as usual, with the girls, Angela among 
them ; Cnplnin Sorensen was there too ; the girls were quietlj 
busy, for tne most part, over ' tbeir own ' work, because, if tliey 
would go fine, they must make their own fineries ; it was a frosty 
night, and the fire was hummg clear) in the i^iost comfortuble 
chiur beside it sat the crippled ^rl of whom we know ; the place 
was hers by a sort of right ; she was gazing into the flames, listen- 
ing lazily to the music — ^Angela had been playing — and doing 
Icthing, with contentmont. Life was so aweet to the child when 
she was not suffering pain, and was warm, and was not hungry, 
and was not hearing complaints, that she wanted nothing mors. 
Nelly, for her part, sat with hands folded pensively, and Angela 
wondered, but with knowledge, what, of late days, it was that 
■Mmed to trouble her. 

Suddenly the doot ojiened, and a man, dressed is K t 



AIL SORTS AND aONDITIONa OF MKfT. 



indfoTm of (krk cloth and a cap of tbe snme with S. 8. 
it, like the Lnrd Mayoi'a gold chnin, stood btifore them. 

Ha did not remoTn hb cop, hut he looked round the room, 
insentlj called in n loud harsh voice :— 
" 'Which of you here answora to the name of Kennedy P' 

'I do/ repliud Angela; 'my name is Kennedy. What is yours I" 
Kui. why do you come here ? ' 

' My name ia Coppin, My work la to save Bouls. I teal- them 
out of the very clutehes and claws of the devi! ; I will have them ; 
I leare them no peace until I have won them ; I cry aloud to 
them; I shout to them ; Iprny for them; Isingtotham; I seek 
them out in their hiditig-jLtces, even in their dens and couita of 
nn J there are none too far ^ne for my work ; none that I will 
let ^ once I get a grip of them ; once my hand ia on them, out 
they must come, if the devil and all his angels were pulling them 
the other way. For my Btrength ia not of myself; it ia ' 

' But why do you come here P ' aalted Angela. 

The man had the same black hair and bright eyes aa bti 
brother i the same strong foice, although a long course of atreot 
shouting had m.ide it coarse and rough ; hut hla eyeB were 
brighter, hia lipa more Bensitive, hla foreliend hik/her ; he waa 
like hia brother in all respects, yet so ujilike that, while tb« 
Radical bad the face of a strong man, the pienuber bad in his the 
indefinable touch of weakueas which fanalii:LBm always brings 
with it. Whatever else it was, however, the face was that of a 
man terribly in earnest. 

' I have heard about you,' he said ; 'you are of thoae who cry 
peace when there is no peace; you entice the young mon and 
mwdena who ought to be seeking pardon, and preaching repen- 
tance, and you destroy their souls with dancing and music. I 
eome here to tell you that you are one of the inEti'umecta of the 
devil in this wicked town.' 

' Have you really come here, Mr, Coppin, on purpose to 
EM that P' 

' That,' he aud, ' is part of my roesaage.' 

'Do yuu think,' asked Angela, becauae this waa almost ,, 
tolerable, 'that it ia becoming a preacher like yourself to invade' 
a quiet and private house, in order to insult a woman P ' 

■ Truth ia not insult,' he aud ; ' I come here as I would go to 
ft theatre or a singing hall or any Boul-destroying place. You 
aball hear the plain truth. With your music and your dancing 
and your pleasant waya, you are corrupting the souls of many. 
My brother ia hardened in his unrepentance since he knew you. 
My cousin goes on laughing, and dances over the very pit of d^ 
rtruction, through you. These girls ' 

' Oh r cried Rebeltah, who had no sympathy with the Salvation 
Army, and felt herself an authority when the religious queelion 
was touched, 'they are all mad. Let him go away.' 

'Iirould,' replied the Capt^, 'that 70a we're half 
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Cb 1 I ksnw you Dow; I know ^ou smug profesBora of a Satnrdaj 
religinn • 

'Your miHBion, AnjrelaiotMTuptetl. Mb not, I vn aure, to tTRiio 
^bout Hootliei- Beet. Coup, Mi. Coppin, now tbat jou bftve told 
bs who JOU are, and what \a your jirofeaaion, and why ^ou coma 
here, you might like to prench to ub. Do ho, if you will. Wa 
WeiD sitting bere quietly when you came, anil you interrupt 
uotliing. So that, il it wouM reftUy make yoa feel any happier, 
JOU nniiT preach to u» for a few mlDUtea.' 

He looked about him iu beeitatioo. Tbia kiad of pToacbiog 
vnn not in hia lioe: he loved BTast ball with n thouBaud faeei 
lo( king nt bim; or a crowd of turbulent lougba ready to answer 
"I e Masaape with a Tolley of brJckbata ; or a cbnoce (rathering o( 
in repentant ainnera in a wide tbotou^bfare. He could lift up kia 
oice to Ihem : but to preach in a quiat room to a doiea girls wai 
S new ezperiencSi 

And it was not the place which he bad expected. His brother, 






In their lost interview, hod Ihrown in bis tee(b thta house and ita 
dninga as oQerinB a more reasonable aolution of life'a problemg 
than his own. 'You want ererybody,' be aaid, ' to join you ia 
ainging and preaching every day : what ahould we do when there 
was nobody left to preach atP Now, there, what they say la, 
" Let ns make oureelvea comfortable. Tbere'a k deal in that, 
cotne to think of it. Look nt those girls, now; while you and 
your Happy Elizoa are trampin' in the raud with youi flag and 
youi procesinon, and gettin' black ejea and brickbats, they ara 
riagin and laughin' and dancio', and makin' what fun they cao 
for tbemaelves. It seema to mo, Tom, that if this kind of thing 
gets faabion able, you and youi army will be played out,' 

Well; be had come to eee this place which offered pleaauM 
instead of repentance aa a method oj improving life. They were 
not laughing and Ringing at all : there were no men present except 
one old gentleman in a blue coat with hrosa buttona. To be sure, 
lie had a fiddle lying on a chair beside him. There was no indica- 
tion wbalevei of the red cup, end no smell of tobacco. Now, 
pleasure without drink, tobacco, and singing, had been in Tom's 
Unregenerate days incomprehensible. 'I would rather,' floid Dick, 
'see an army of Miss Kennedy's giriB than an army of Hallelujah 
Pols.' Yet they seemed perfectly quiet. ' Miike 'em happy, Tom, 
flist,' said Dick, who was still thinking over Harry's speech aa a 

SDBsible point of departure. Happiness ia not a word in the 
lotioiiary of men like Tom Ooppin ; tbey know not what it 
means: they know a spre»: they understand a drink; tbey know 
niRery, because it is all round them; the misery of bunger, of 
diaeaiie, of interaperancei of dirt, of evil temper, of violence: the 
misery which the sinn of one bring upon all, and tbe ains of all 
bring upon each. Ind(>od, we need not go to Whitecbapel to find 
Mit misery. But they know not happiness. For auch as Oaptais 
Ooppin there ii, as an altematire foi ausery, the choice of Qloi 
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What they mean by Olor; i? the ecstasy, the rapture, the my ateriet 
of emotiioal religion: he, they beliave is tbe mont Hdynnced who 
is moat often hysteriiAl : Tom, like many of his followerB, yeamad 
honestly and unselliehly to estend this rapture which he himself 
B<^ aften enjoyed; but thnt there should be any other way out of 
misery save by way of the humble stool of Conviction was a thing 
which he cauld not understand. Happiness, calm, peace, content, 
the sweet enjoyment of innocent recreation, — these tilings he Imew 
nothing ofi they had not come in his way. 

He had come: he bad ^een: no doubt, the moment his beck 
was turned the orgies would begin. But he had deliTeied hia 
message: he had warned the young woman who led the girls — 
that calm, cold woman who looked at bim with curiosity and was 
■0 unmoved by what ha said: be might go, With his whole 
heart he bad epoken, and had so far moved no one except th« 
daughter of the Seventh Day Independent — and her only a little. 
This kind of thin^ ia verj^ irritating. Suppose you were to put 
■ red-hot poker into a jug of water without producing any 
steam or bisijing at all } bow, as a natural pbiloflopher, would you 
feelP 

'You may preach to us, if you like,' eaid Miss Kennedy. 

She sat before him, resting hei chin upon ber band. He knew 
that she was beautiful, although women and their faces, graces, 
and Bweet looks played no part at all in hie thoughts. He felt, 
without putting the thing into worda, that she wiis beautiful ; 
also, that she regarded him with a kind of contempt, as well as 
curiosity; also, that abe bad determined not to be moved by any- 
thing he might Bay; also, that she relied on ber own influence 
over the girls. And he felt for a moment aa if bis trusty weapons 
were dropping from his hands, and his whole armour waa slipping 
from his abouldera. Not her beauty: no: fifty Helens of Troy 
would not have moved this young apostle : bat bet position as 
an impregnable outsider. For against the curious outsider, who 
regards Captains in the Salvation Army only aa ao many interesting 
reisulte of growing civilisation, their oiEcera are powetlesa indeed. 

If there ia any real difference between the working man of i 
England and the njan who does other work, it ia that toe format i 
ia generally emotional and the latter is not. To the man of emo' i 
tion thinga cannot be stated too strongly; bis leader is he who i 
baa the greatest command of adjectiveB; be is singularly open to 
the charm of eloqaeace; he likes audacity of statement; he likea ' 
to be moved hy wrath, pity, and terror; be has no ^e for ehadea 
of colour; and when he is moat moved he thinks he is most right. 
It ia this which makes him so angry with the people who cannot 
be moved. 

Angela was one of those persons who cannot be moved by the 
ordinary methoda. She looked at Tom as if he waa some strange 
creature ; watching what he did, listening to what he smd, (i» if 
''■' — H Kof kkt wUo hta. It is not ^uite a £ui way of descrifainr 
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Anpjlit's attitude of miad; but it h near euough; and it k 
whttl passed tUrough tba brRin i>r the Saliatiou Cii^' 

' Will you preach to ua ?' *ho repeBted a ttlrd b 

H« mechftnicallj opened his livma-book. 

'Number tbreo hundred and siKty-two,' he mid qoietlj, 

Hb snnK the hymn ail by Liniaelf, at the top o? his tc° 
that the windows rattled, to one al tboee rousing and j , 
melodiuB which have been prensed into the service of the Arnif ; 
it was, in ftict, 'Molly DBrang,' and the people on Stepney Oroea 
Mked each other in wonder if a meeting qT the Salvation Aimj wai 
actually being held at Miss Kennedy's, 

When he bad finished hie hyinn, he began to preach. 

He atammered at flcit, because the surronndinga were strange j 
beudea, the cold, curioiu ejea of Miss Kennedy chilled hioi. 
PreseoUy, however, lie recovered eelf-poasession, and began hi* 
address. 

There is one merit, at leai^t, possessed by these preachers : it 
is tliat of simplicity. WLafever else they may Le, thejr are 
always the same ; even the words do not vary, wmle there is but 
one idea. 

If you want to influence the dull of comprehension, such as 
the common donkey, there is but one wny poasible. He cannot be 
led, or coaxed, or persuaded ; he must be itiwacked. Father Stick 
explains and mnkea apparent, instantly, what the logic of all the 
schoola has failed to proya. In tlie same way, if you wish to 
ftwaken tha spiritual emotions among people who have hitherto 
been strange to them, youi chance is not by argument, but by 
appeals, statements, prophocioa, threats, terrors, and pictures, 
which, in fact, do exactly correspond, and produce tba same effect 
as Father Stick ; they are so many knock-down blows ; they be- 
labour and they terrify. 

The preacher began; the gitla composed themselves to listen, 
with the exception of Itebekab, who went on with her wwk oslen- 
tatiously, partiy to show her disapproval of such irregular pri>< 
ceedings, and partly aa one who, having got the Truth from an 
independent source and being abeud'j advanced in the narrow wiiy, 
had no occaaon for the Ciiptnin's peKwaaion. 

It is one thing to hear the voiee of a street preacher in his own 
church, so to epeak, that is, on the curbstone, and quite anothet 
thing to bear the same man and the same sermon in a quiet room, 
Tom Coppin had only one sermon, though he dressed it up some- 
times, hut not often, in new words. Yet it was relieved of mont^ 
tony by the eamestneaa which he poured into it. lie believed in 
it himself; that goes a long way. Angela began by thinking of 
the doctrine, but presently tumod her attention to the preacher, 
And hepiia to think what manner of man he was. Personally be 
was pale und thin, with strong black hair, like his brother, and hia 
eyes were singularly bright. 

Here irae a man of tae people ; Mlf-tanght, profoundly ignorant 
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u to tke niFinj problems of life n.r\.^ tbeir miuij Bolutions ; filled, 
iowevet, with, that noble Bympatliy which makes prophets, poets, 
martfis ; whollj poasesEed of faith in hia narrow cre«d ; owoing 
no authority of church or priest: believing himself under direct 
Divine guidauce, chosen aud cnJled, the iaatrument of merciFiJ 
IleiiTeD to drag ^'uilty eoula Irom the pit ; consdauslj etandiog as 
a serTant day and night before a Throne which other men tegaid 
alar 0% or cannot see at all ; aclunlly living the life of hardship, 
priratioD, and Ul-trealmuut whii^h he preached ; for the sake ol 
others, enduring hardness, poyerty, contumely; taking all thest 
things as part and parcel of the daj'a work ; and in the name of 
duty, searching into coraera and holes of this great town for th* 
nieat, the most hardened, the moat depraved, the most blinded to 
k higher life. 

This, if you please, is not a thing ia he laughed at. What did 
Wesley more P What did WhiteEeid ? Kay— what did Paul P 

They pmd him for his servicea, it is true ; they gave him five- 
and-twenty shillings a week ; some of this great sum he gave 
away ; the rest provided him with poor and sioiple food, Ha had 
no pjeosunes or joys of life; he had no recreations; he had no hope 
uf any pleasures; some of the oflicers of his Ajii<T — being men 
and women as well as preachers — loved each other and wei-e 
married ; but this man had no thought of any such thin<;; he, as 
much as any monk, wae vowed to the service of the Master, with- 
out rest or noliday, or any other joy than that of doing the work 
that lay before him. 

A great pity and sympathy filled Angela's heart as she thought 
of these things. 

The man before her wai for the moment a prophet; it mattered 
nothing that his creed was dhttow, his truths only half-truths, hit 
doctrine commonplace, hia language in bad taste, hia ma/inct 
Tulgar ; the faith of the man covered up and hid th^se defects j 
he had a message to mankind; he waa deliveringthat message; to 
Urn it was a &esh new message ; never before entrusted to any 
man ; he had to deLver it perpetually, even though he went Ui 
■titrvation. 

Angela's heart softened as she realined the loyalty of the man, 
He saw the softening in her eyea, and thought it was the first ugn 



But it was not. 

Meantime, if Angela was thiniiing of the preacher, the girls of 
ionrae, with the esception of Rebekah, were trembling at his words. 

Suddenly — the unexpected change was a kind of rhetorical 
trick which often proved efTi'divc — ihe preacher ceased to de- 
nounce and threaten, and spoke of mriion and peace ; he called 
npon them in softer voice, in accents full of tears and love, tobroak 
down their pride, to hear the -ioite that called them .... We 
know well enough what he aa-id, only we do not know how he said 
It. Angela looked about the loom, The Captain sat with Ml 
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htmda on his kneeB uid his face dutifuUj lifted to the nagle which 
denotes atleolion ; his exprpsstan nu unmoved ; evideatlj, tlia 
Captain wns not open to cirinvictioa. As for the girls, thej Toigbt 
be divided into classes, Tbey bad all li.steaed to the tlire«ts niid 
the warnings, though they had beard them often enongh before; 
DOW, however, some of them seemed as if thev were impatient, 
■ad as it with a little encouragement thej could brealiinloscolHng. 
iiut others were crying, and one or two were steadfastly recording 
the speaker, as if be liad mesmerised them. Among these was 
Nelly. Her eyes were fiied, her lipa were parted, her breathing 
wu quick, her cheek was pale. 

Great and wonderful is the power of eloquence ; there are few 
oiahirs; thisei-printer,thisaneducatedmanof theranka, wa^, like 
bis brother, bom with the gift that is so rare. Re should have 
been taken away and taught, and kept from danger, and properly 
fed and cared for. And now it is too late. Tbey said of htm in 
hia ConnectioQ that he was blessed in the saving of souls; the 
moat stubborn, the most hardened, when the; fell under the magic 
of bis presence and hia voice, were broken and subdued: wb»t 
wonder that a weak girl should give way P 

When he paused he looked round ; he noted the faces of thoM 
whom he had mesmerised; be raised his arm; he pointed to Nelly, 
and beckoned her without a word to rise. 

Then the girl stood up as if ahe could not choose hut obey, 
Bhe moved a step towards him ; in a moment she would have been 
at his feet, with sobs and terns, in the passion of self-abiiHement 
which is so dear to the revivalist. But Angela broke the iipell. 
She sprang towards her, caught her in her own arms, and passed 
ieihand before her eyea, 

' Nelly ! ' she said gently ; ' Nelly, dear ! ' 

The girl snnk back in her chair and buried her face in her 
hands. But the moment was gone, and Captain CoppLa had lost 
his recruit. 

They all breathed a deep sigh. Those who had not been movecla 
looked at each other and laughed ; those who were, dried th^ 
eyes and seemed ashamed, 

'Thankyon,' said Angela to the preacher. 'Tou havepTencIi^ 
Teiy w^ and I hope your words will help us on our way, a — 
though it is not quite your way.' 

•Then, be of our way. Cease from acoffinp:.' 

She shook her bead. 

* No, I do not scoff, but I cannot join your way. Leare n 
Mr. Goppin, Yon are a brave man. Let u 
and loyalty. But we will have no n 
Good night I ' 

She olFered him her hand, but he would not take it, and with 
B final warning addressed to Angela in particular and the room in 
'"ineral, he w«nt aa ha had cooie, without greeting or word ai 
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'These SaWation iwopis,' eaid llebokah, 'are all mad. If 
people want the waj of tnith there's the chapel in Redman's RoWj 
Hid father's alwsjB in it evei^ Satuidaj,' 

'What do you sar. Captain SoreosenP' asked Angeli. 

' The Church nf Ensland,' said the Captain, who had not 
moved a whit, ' aaya that two sacranients ace necessary, 
nothing about stoola ot repentance. Come, Nelly, my girl, 
her that you ore a Church wo man.' 

'Yet,' said Angela, 'what are we to say when a man is m 
brave and true and when ho lives the life P Nelly dear— girts all 
— I thick that religion should not be a terror, but a great calm 
and a trust. Let us love each other, and do our work, and take 
the simple happiness that God gives, and have faith. What more 
can we do ? To-night, I think, we cannot dance or sing, but I 
will play to you.' 

She pliiyed to them — grand sad solemn mu^c — ao that the 
terror went out of their braioa, tmd the hardening out of their 
hearts, and next day nil was forgotten. 

In thM manner, and thia once, did Tom Coppiu cross Angela's 

Eath. Now te will cross it no more, because his work is over. 
r a man lives on less than the bare nece^aries, in order to give to 
others, if he does the work of ten men, if he gives himself no rest 
any day in the week, what happens to that man when Q'phua 
seizes him P 

He died, as he had lived, in glory, surrounded by Joyful Jane, 
Hallelujfih Jem, Happy Pol, 'I'hankful Sarah, and the rest of 
them. His life has been narrated in the ' War Cry ' ; it isapecially 
lecorded of him that ha was always 'on the mountuns'; vrhlch 
means, in their language, thnt he was a man of strong fsjth, free 
from doubt, and of emotional nature. 

The eitiemoly wicked and hardened family, consisting of an 
old woman and half-a-dozen daughters, fur whose souls' sake he 
starved himself, and thereby fell an easy prey to the disease, have 
nearly all found • refuse u the worknouse, and are as hardened 
as ever, though not so wicked, because some kinds of wickedness 
are not allowed in that palace of virtue. Therefore it seenis almost 
as if poor Tom's life has been fooled away. According to ft 
philosophy which makes a great deal of noise just now, every life 
IS but a shadow, a dream, a mockery, a catching at things impoa- 
uble, and a waste of good material, ending with the lost breath. 
Then, all our lives are fooled away, and why not Tom's as well a* 
the rest P But if the older way of thinking is, after all, right; 
then that life can hardly have been wasted which was freely 
g^ven — even if the gift was not accepted — for the advantage of 
others, Bocaui'e the memory and the example remain, and every 
example— if boys and girls could only be taught tliis copy-book 
truth — is like an iueiluustible horn, always tilled with precious 
wed. 
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Baxbt wu tliinktDff a gund dual nbout the old man's itrann 

itory of the houses. There was, to be Bure, little dependence to be 
placed io the rambliaj, di^juinted Btatemente made bj bo old & man ; 
cut then, this atatemeot was eo deal and precise ; — there were m 
■nnnj children ; there were so moiif houses — three for each cbQd ; 
Rud lie ksiw ezactlf what becftiuu of all those houses. If the storj 
had been told by a man in the primaof life, it could not have been 
mora exnct ana detailed. But nhitt were the houses p wbere 
were ihoy P and how could ho prore that tbey were hia own P 

Wbat did Bunker e^t, when he tmded the child away P 

Harry bad nlways been of opinion thnt he got a sum of money 
down, and tbut he was now sabamed of the transBctJon and would 
tain bave it remain unknown. This aolution accouuted, orseenied 
to account, for his (rreat wmth and ajritalion when the subject was 
•nlioiied. Out of a miscbievoua delight in making lua uncle 
kn^ry, Ilarry frequently alluded to tbe point. But tbe story of 
tile bouses wasabutter solution atill; it accounted foiUr. Bunker's 
Hgitation aa well as his wrnth. But bis wrath and bis terror 
iUppeored to Harry to corroborate Teiy strongly the old man's 
~' ~v. And tbe longer he thought about it, the more sUon};ly he 

Ifvedit. 

llnrry asked hia landhidy whether, in her opinion, if Mr. 
Mallphant made a statement, that statement was to 1>e accepted as 
true, 

Mrs. Bormalack replied that as he never made any statement 
except in reference to events long i^ince things of the post, it was 
impossible for her to eaj whether they were true or not; thnt his 
memory was clean gone for tliiugs of tbe present, so that of to-day 
and yesterday be knew nothing ) that his thougbl^ were always 
running on the old days ; and that when be could be heard 
tight through without dropping bis voice at all, he sometimes told 
very interesting and curious things. Ilia hoard and lodging were 

Sua for him by his grandson, a most respectable gentleuinn and a 
ockmaater; ami, aa to the old man's buaneea, ho had none, and 
bad bad none for many yetira, being clean forgotten, although he 
did go every day to his yard and stayed there aU dn^ '°"&, 

Hany tiiought he would pay him another visit. Perhape 
•omething more would be remembered, 

He went there agaiu iu the morning. The street at tbe 
end of which waa the yard waa as quiet as on the Sunday, the 
children being at school and the men at work, Tbe great gat( 
were closed uid locked, but tbe biubII ude door was -'--<- 
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pnien be opened it all the Sg-ureheade turned quicklj 
^toxiously to lonk at him: at least, Ilarry dcclarea ttey did, Mid 
spiritunliBtB will readily believe him. Wti3 >io. Ihe; asked, going 
to take one of tbem away aod sticti it on Ihu bow of a great ship 
and Bend it np and down upon tbe face of the ocean to the four 
ooTnera of the world P Hu I They were made for an active life ! 
they pined away in this inactivity : a fi(f for tbe dangera of the 
deep. Fiom Saucy Sal to Neptune, they all asked the same 
question in the same hope. Hany Bbaok his head, aod they 
aighed wully and KBumed their former positions, aa tbej were, 
eyes front, waiting till night sbould fall and tbe old man should 
go, and they coald talk with each other. 

' This,' thought Harry, ' is a strange and ghostly place.' 
You know the cold and creepy feeling caused by tbe presence 
-'alb«it unseen — of ghosts ; one may feel it anywhere and at all 
times: in churcb: at a theatre: in bed at nigbt : by broad 
daylight: in darkness: or in twilight. Jfbis was in the snnshine 
of a bright December day — the last days of the year eightj-one 
were singularly bright and gracious : the place was no dark 
chamber or gloomy vi.ult, but a broad and open yard, cheerfully 
dacomted witb carved figureheads. Yet even here Harry espen- 
euced the touch of ghosuinesa. 

The place was so strange that it did not astonish him at all to 
Be« the old man suddenly appear in the door of bis doll's house, 
waving hia baud and amibng' cheerily, as one who speeds the 
parting guest. The salutations werenotiatendedforHarry, because 
Mr, Maliphant waa not looking at him, 

I'resentlj he ceased gesticulating, became suddenly serious fas 
happens to one when his friend's back ia turned or he has vanished), 
and returned to his seat by the fire, 

Harry softly followed and stood before him, waiting to be 
ncognised, 

Tbe old man looked up at last and nodded hia head. ■ 

'Been entertaining your friends, Mr. Maliphant p* I 

' Bob waa here, only Bob. You have just missed Boh,' MP 

replied. 
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'That's a pity. Never mind. Can you, my ancient, carry 

E)ur memory back some twenty jearsp Yoi '■ ' ■ 
st Sunday for m 



ir memory baci some twenty years P You did it, yon know, 



' Twenty years P Ay — ay — twenty years. I was onlv si.tty- 
five or so, then. It spenis a long time until it Is gone. Twenty 
years. Well, young man, twenty years. Why, it is only 
yesterday.' 

' 1 mean to the time when Caroline Coppin, you know, your old 
Mend Caroline, was married.' 

' That was twenty years before, and more : when William the 
Fourth died and Que«u Victoria, then a young thinz, came long 

to reign over ns ' hia voice sank and he continued tlw i«st oi 

bUi reminiscence to bimaelf, ^ 
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' Bat Ciuoliae CoppinP' 

'I'm tellint^yoaaciout Caroline Coppiu, oniT Tim won't 

There was nothing more to be got out of him. Hia recent 
eoDTersation with BoVa spirit htid niuddlad him for the dn;, and 
he mixed up Carolina nich her mother or grondtnother. He 
relapsed into silence, and sat nith hia lorg pipe unfilled in bit 
haod, looking into the fireplace, gone bock in imagination to tbs 
past. As the old man mane no aign of conversation, but raihee 
of a disposition to 'drop off' for a few minuter Hacr; began to 
look about tbe room. On the table lav n bundle of old letten : 
it was ag if the liTing and the dead had been reading them 
together, Harry took them up and turned them orer, wondering 
irhat secrets of long ago were contained in those yellow paper* 
with their faded ink. The old man's eyes were closed ; be took 
no beed of bia Tisitor, and ileity standing at tbe Uble begao 
Bhamelesaly to read the letters. 

Thej were mostlT the letters of a young sdlor addressed to 
one RppnientlT a gooa deal older tlinn hifflaelf, for they abounded 
In suiih appellations 8.9 ' my ancient,' ' Tenerable,' ' old salt,' and ao 
forth ; but the young man did not regard his correspondent wit>: 
the awe which age should inspire, but rather as a jray and rollick- 
ing spirit wbo would aympathiw with the high jinks of younger 
men even if be no longer snared in them, and wbo was an old and 
still delighted treader of those flowery paths which are snid by 
moralista to be planted with the frequent pitfall and tbe crafty 
trap. The old man, thought Ilnjry, must have been an admirable 
■"'ide to youth, and the disciple was apt to learn. Sometimes the 

ters were signed Bob : sometimes R. Coppin; sometimes R. C. 
Harry therefore surmised that the writer was no other thim bia 
own uncle Bob, whose ghoat he had Juat mifsed. 

Bob was an officer on board ofanEastlndiaman: butheepnk* 
not of such common-place matters as the face of ocean or the 
voice of tbe tompeat: he only wrote from port, and told wbat 
things he had seen and done on shore, and what he hod consumed 
in ardent drink, TLe luttera were brief, whiuh seemed as well, 
because if literary skill bud been present to dress up effectively 
the subjects treated, a literary monument might haveheen erected 
the like of which the world has never seen. It is, indeed, a most 
curious and remarkable circumstiutce, that even in realistic France 
the true course of the Prodiiral has norer been faithfully described. 
Now, tbe great advariti4;e formerly possessed by the sailor— an 
tdvantage cruelly curtailed by tbe establishment of Homes and 
tbe introduction of Temperance — was that he could be, and was, 
B Prodigal at the end of every cruise, while the voyage itself wm 
«n apeenble interval provided for recorery, recollection, and 

' Bob— uncle Bob — waa a flyer,' said Harry. ' One should be 

proud cf auch an nncle. With Bob, and Bunker, and the bank" 

■ fgft Builder, I am indeed provided.' 
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There seemed nothing in tlis lettetB which bore upr 

Jaegtioa of his mother'B property, and he was going to put thei 
owD again, when he lighted upon a torn fragment on which ' 
BBW, in Bob'a big handwriting, tna ntiine of bia cousin Josephus. 

' Josephus, mj cousin, that ha will' — here a break in the con- 
tisui^ — ' nd the safe the bundle '— nnother brealt — ' for a lark. 
Josephua ia a Sq^nore-toea. I hiita a man who won't drlnlc. lie 
will — another breali — 'if he looiis there. Your health and aong, 
flhi^et. R.a.' 

He read thia fragment two or three times over. What did it 
mean P Clearly nothing to himself. ' Josepliua ia a Square -tu as,' 
Very likely ; the Prodigal Bob was not ; quite the contrary ; ha waa 
ft young man o( extremely mercurial temperament. 'Joeephua, mj 
cousin, that he will , . . , nd the safe the bundle,' He put down 
the paper, and then, without waking the old man, be softly left 
the room and the place, shutting the door behind him. And then 
he forgot immediately tbe torn letter and ita allusion to Josephr 
Hethoughtjneit, that be would go to Bunker and put the quesli 
directly to him. The man might be terrified ; might show c 
fusion; might tell lies. That would matter little. But if 
showed his hand too eoon, Bunker might be put upon his guard.' 
Well, that mattered little. What Hajry hoped was rather ' " 
•t the truth than to recover his houses. 

'I want,' he said, finding his uncle at home and engoj 
his office, drawing up bills — 'I want a few words of aeriou 
■with you, my unde.' 

'lam busy; go away. I never want to talk to you. Ihala 
the very sight of your face.' 

He looked, indeed, aa if he did, if a Sushing cheek and an 
BDgry glare of the eyes are an^ eign. 

'I am not going away until you have answered my queationi. 
As to your hatred or your affection, that does not concern me at 
all. Now, win you listen, or fihall I wait ? ' 

'To get rid of you the sooner,' Bunker growled, 'I will listen 
now. If I was twenty years younger, I'd kick you out.' 

' If you were twenty years younger, there mighty it is txuo, ba 
ft flght. Now then.' 

' Well, get along. My time ia valuable.' 

'I have several times asked you what you got for me when 
you sold me. You have on tlinee occasions allowed youraelf to 
fall into a rage, which ia really dangerous in »o stout a mo" ' 
ftm not going to ask you that question any more. 

Mr. Bunker looked relieved. 

' Because, you see, I know now what you got' 

Mr. Bunker turned very pale. 

' What do you know ? ^ 

' I know exactly what you got when I was taken away.' 

Hi, Bunker said nothing. Yet there waa is his eyes ft look m 
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' niieii mr mothei died, and yon beome mj gnntdian, I wu 
it left peiinileu.' 

'It's a lie. You were.' 

' If I had been, ^ou would have handed me over to jtma 
brother-in-law, Coppm the builder. But I had ptopert;.' 

' you bad notluQg.' 

'I hud three houses. One of those houaea is, I believe, tliat 
which hiis beea routed— from jou — by Mii>a Kennedy. I do not 
know yet where the other tveo ore, but I shall lind out.' 

' You are on a wrong tack,' aald hia ancle. ' Now I know why 
Tou wouldn't go away ; you cnme hera to ferret aad &ih, did you P 
Vou thought you were entitled to property, did youp IIiil 
You're a nice sort o' chap to have houae properly, ton't too P 
Hal IIol' 

But bia lau^htor waa not niirthful. 

' Let me point out to you,' linrrj went on gTETely, ' what it is 

tou have done. The child whom you kept for a year or two was 
eir to a Email estate, brini^in;^ in, I suppaae, about eighty or a 
hundred pounds a year. We will eay that you were entitled ta 
keep that money in return for hia support. But when that child 
waa carried away and adopted, you said nothing about the properly. 
You kept it for youraelf, nndyou have received the leuta year aflpr 
year as if the houees belonged to you. Shall 1 go on, and tell 
you what judges and lawjera and police people call thia sort ol 
conduct P ' 

'Where'a your proofs P' aaked the other, his face betraying 
' Where's youi proofs P ' 
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' I have none yet, I am p:ung to search for those proofs.' 

' You can't find them. There are none, Now, young man, 
you've bad your say, and you can go, l>o you hear P You cun 
go," 

'You deny, then, that the houses were mineP' 

' If you'd come to me meek and lowly, as is your humble atatiaii 
in life, I would ha' told you the history of tljose bouses. Yes, youi 
mother bad them, same as her brothers and ber sister. Where ore 
they now P I've got 'em. I've got 'eiu all. How did 1 got 'em P 
By lawful and honourable purchase. I bcught "em. Do you want 
proofs P You sba'u't have any proofs. If you'd behared bumble, 
you should ha' seen those nroofs. Now you may go away and da 
your worst. Do jou bear P You may do your worst.' 

He shook bis flst in llanr'sface; his words were brave ; but 
his voice was shaky and his lips were trembling. 

' 1 don't believe you,' said llany ; ' I am certain that you did 
not buy mj houses. There was no one left to care for ray intereata, 
and you look those housua,' 

' Tiua ia the reward,' said Mr, Bunker, ' for nusein' of thit 
«hild &g nigh ttpon three years 1 Who would take ' ~ 



nuMin' of thit J 
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Ink) hia bosom i But it vaa right, imd I'd do it ngain. Yea 
do it Bffain.' 

' I don't doubt yon,' the nngrateful nephew replied, ' eapeciallj 
U that other orphan had three substantial houses and there ynt 
nobody but yourself U> look after him.' 

' A£ Sot your proofs, g-o and look for them. When you're found 
'em, bring 'em to me. You and your proofo 1 ' 

Hairy laughed, 

' I ehall fiud tbein,' he said, ' but I don't know where or when. 
Meiintime, yon will go on, ae you do now, thinking continually 
thnt ihey may be found ; you won't be able to sleep at night ; yon 
irilt dream of police courts; you will let your thoughts run on 
handciilFs; yoa will take to orink ; you wilt have no pleasure in 

your life ; you will liHsten your end ; you will ' here he d&- 

Hsted, for nil uncle, dropping into hia choir, looked aa if he waa 
about to swoon. '^Remember — I Ghall find theae proofs — wme 
day. A hundred a year for twenty yeara ia two thousand pouada j 
that's a lu^s sum to hand orer, and then there is the mterest. 
Upon my word, my uncle, you will have to begin the world 
agsiu.' 
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CHAPTER XXXm. 



daya after this, Angela received a very wonderful letter. 11 
wfts addressed to Miss Messenger, and was signed Benjamin 
Bunker. It ran aa follows : — 

'Honoured Miss, — Ae an old and huroble IViend of your late 
1.'>.mented grandfather, whose loss I can never recover from nor has 
it yet been made up to me in anyway' — Angela laughed — 'I 
venture to address you the following lines m secrecy and coofldenee 
knowing that wliat ouj^'ht not to be concealed should be told in 
the proper quarter, which is you Miss and none other. 

' Everybody in these parts knowsme ; everybody knows Banket, 
your grandfather's righl-bend man ; wherefore, what I write is no 
other de^gn than to warn you and to put jou on your goard 
a^Hinst the deceitful and such m would abuse your confidingnesi, 
being but young as yet, and therefore igiorant of dodges, and eaay 

' Yon hare been come round, and that in such a ahflmeful way 
that I cannot bear myself any longer, and must take the liberty of 
telling yon so, being an old and confidential adviser ; your grand- 
father used to say that even the Brewery wouldn't be where it ia 
DOW. if it hadn't been for me, not to apeak of the house properlj 
which is now a profitable inveatnieut with r«nta regular and 
m pcctable tenants, whereas before I took it in band, tbft bnuM 
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VH out of repair, the rents baeliward and the tenants too oftao 
each as would briDg discredit on any eetnte. I therefore beg to 
warn you against two persons — young, I am sorry to eav, wmcb 
makes it worse, because it is only the old who should be thui 
depraved — whom you have beueQted and they are unworthy 
of it. 

' One of tbem is a certain Miss Kennedy, a dressmaker, at leaat 
■he says so. The other is, 1 writs this with the blush of indig- 
naut snanie, my own nephew, who^e name is Unrry Goalett.' 

' Hunker, Bunker I ' murmured Angela, ' is this fair toyoutomi 
tenant and your own nephew P ' 

• As regards my nephew, you haye never inquired about him, 
and it was out of your kindness and a desire to mark your sense at 
me that you pave bim a berth ia the Brewery, That young- man, 
Miss, who calls himself a cabinet-maker and doesu't seem to know 
that a Joiuer is one thing and n cahinet-maker another, now does 
the joinery for the Brewery, and makes, I am tolil, as much aa two 
pound a week, being a handy chap. If you bad asked me first, I 
should have told you that he ia a lazy, indolent, free and easy, 
disrespectful, dangerous yaung man. lie has been no one kno^s 
where : no one knows nfieifl he has worked, except that be talks 
about America ; he looks like a betting man ; I believe be drinks 
of a night ; he has been living like a gcDtlumoo, doing no work, 
and I believe, thoujjh up to the present I haven't found out for 
certain, that he has been in trouble and knows what is a convict's 
feelings when the key is turned. Because he is such a disgrace to 
the family, for his mother vras a Coppin and came of a roepectable 
Whitechapel slock, though not equal to the Bunkers or the 
Messengers, I went to bim and offered bim Gve-and-twenty pound 
out of my slender stock to go away and never come back aaj more 
to disgrace ua, Five-and-twenty pound I would have given to 
save Messenger's Brewery from such a villain.' 

' Bunker, Bunker — ' murmured Angela again. 

' But he wouldn't talie the money. You thougbt to do me a 
good turn and you done yourself a bad one. I don't know what 
mischief he has already doue in the Brewery and perhaps he ii 
watched ; if so it may not yet be too late. Send him aDout his 
business. Make him go. You can then consider some other way 
of making it up to me for all that work for your grandfather 
whereof you now sweetly reap the benefit, 

' The other case, Miss, is that of the young woman, Kennedy 
by name, the dressmaker.' 

' What of her, Bunker F ' asked Angela. 

' I hear that you are giviii' her your custom, not knowing, 
maybe, the kind of woman abe ia nor the mischief she's about, 
Bhe's got a house of mine on fake pretences.' 

'Really, Mr, Bunker,' aaid Angela, '_you are too bad.' 

' Otherwise I wouldn't let her nave it, and at the end of ths 
jmr out she goes. She has persuaded a lot of foolish giil% 



ALL SORTS ANB COyDITlO.VS Ot MEN. !M 

contented with their lowly lot and thanliful for their wnges and. 
their work, nor incltued to grumble vlieit houiH w&a long and 
•Mrk had to he dona. She htia promised them the profits and 
meantime she feeds them np eo that their ejoa rwcII <iut with fat- 
neBB, she gives them short hours and nends them out into the 
garden to pisj gamea. Games, if you pleni'o, and short houra fur 
Buch aa them. la the cvemiigit'a wor^ej forthen they plaj ajid 
sing and dance, having youna; men to caper about with them, and 
you can heat them half a mile up the Mile End Koad bo thrtt ii ia 
8 scandal to Stepney Green, once respectable, and the police will 
probably interfere. Where she came from, who ahe was, bow sbq 
f[ot hbi money, we don't know. Some pay one thing, Bomo 
Bay another, wliatever they aay it's a bad way. The worst ia 
that when she Bmaebes as she must, hecnuae no ladies whi> 
respect virtue aad humblemiDdedness with contentment will 
employ her, is that the other dressmakers and shops will have 
nothing to do with her girls, bo that what will happen to them, no 
Dae can tell. 

' 1 thought it right, Hias, to give you this information, becauaa 
it is certnin that if you withdraw your support from these two uit- 
deserying people, they must go away, which aa a respectable Step- 
ney man, 1 unite in wishing may happen before long, when the 
girls shall go on agun as before and leave dancing and singing to 
the rich and be humble and contented with the crusi to which they 
were bom. 

' And as regards the kindness yon were meditating towards me, 
Mjaa, I think I may saj that none of my nephews — one of whom 
is a Radical, and another a Captain in the Salvation Army — 
deserves to receive any benefits at your bnnds, least of all that 
yillwn who works in the Brewery. Wherefore, it may take the 
form of something for myself. And It is not for me to tell yoa, 
Miss, how much that something ought to be for a man in years, of 
tespectable station and once the coutidential friend of your grand- 
bther, and prevented thereby from saving as much as be had 
otherwise a right to expect. 

'I remain, Miss, Your humble Servant, 

'ThiH,' Baid Angela, 'is a very impudent letter. How shall we 
bring him to book for it r ' 

When she learned, as she speedily did, the great mTsteiy about 
the houses and the Coppia property, she began to understand the 
letter, the contents of whicn she kept to herself for the pTesent, 
This was perhaps for the theory implied rather than stated in the 
letter, that both should be ordered to go ; for if one only wm 
turned out of work, both would stay. This theory made her 
Bnile and blush, and pleased her, insomuch that she was not so 
■ngiy as she might otherwise have been and should have been witb 
^biaaf^ double- dealer who wiol« the lettet, 
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It h&pfened thnt Mr. Buakur hnd businBsa on Sti'piinj OrMn, 
thkt morning, while Angela woa reading the letler. She saw him 
ham the window, and could not reidst the temptation of inviting 
him to stpp in. lie came nut in the least shnabeil, and with no 
tell-tale bi^h) of confuuoa in hia tost cheeks. 

' Come m, Mr. Backer,' e&id Angeiut, ' Coras in ^ 1 want Gre 
minulea' talk with yon. This waj, please, wh^re we can be 

She led him into the refectory, because Dimiel Fagg wm in 

' I have been thinking, Mr. Bunker,' abe eaid, ' Iiow very, Tery 
tnrtunate I vina to fall into such hands aa youra, when I cane to 
Stepney.' 

' You were, MIfe, yoa were. That was a fall, aa one may eay, 
which meant a rise-' 

'I am Bure it did, Mr. Bunker, You do not often come to aee 
US, hot I hope you approve of our pinna.' 

' Aa foe that,' he replied, ' it isn't my bnsinesa. People comB 
to me, and I put them in the way. How they run in the way is 
not my buainesa to inquire. As for you&ndyourgirla,now, If you 
make the concern go, you may tbni)k me for iL If you don't, why 
It isn't my fiiult,' 

'Very well put indeed, Afr. Bunker. In six moDtba the fiiat 
year, for which! prepaid the rent, will come to an end.' 

'It will.' 

'We fbnll then have to consider a freah agreement. I was 
thinking, Mr, Bunker, that, seeing bow gnod a man you are, and 
how generous, you would.like to make Tour rent, like the wages 
of the girls, depend upon the profits of tno bueineaa.' 

• What P ' he asked. 

Angela repeated her proposilion. 

He rose, buttoned hia coat, and put on hU hat 

' Rent depend on profits ? la the girl msd ? Kent comes firet 
ud before anything else. Rent ia e?en before taxeej and as for 
I«tea~-but you're mad. My leut depend on profits P Rent, Miaa, 
Is ancred. Remember that,' 

' Oh I ' said Angela. 

' And what ia more,' he added, ' people who don't pay up get 
sold ap. It's a Chrialian duty to sell 'em ap, I coulcbi't let oil 
even my own nephews.' 

' Aa for one of Ihem, you would like to sell him np, would you 
not, Mr. Bunker ? ' 

' I would,' he replied tntllifully, ' I ahould like to see him out 
of the place. You know what I told you when you came. Have 
nothing to do, I said, with that chap, Keep him at orm'a length, 
for he ia a bad lot Now you flee wlint he baa brought you to. 
Bingin', dancin', playiu', laugbin', every night ; respectable ladiea 
driven away from your shop; many actually kept out of theptacsi 
edoubled; all through him. Whafs n '" ' 
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lead I Don't I know tbat not a lady in 8teptie; or Mile End 
— mes here P Don't I know that vou depend upon your Went End 
connection P When that goeB, mnere are vou r And all for the 
sake of that pink and white chap 1 Well, when one gnea, the 
other 'U go 1^, I suppose. Kent out of profits, indeed I No, no, 
Misa, it 'U do you good to learn a little business efen if you do get 
■old up.' 

' Thank yon, Mr. Bunker. Do you Iniow, I do not think yoa 
will evet have the pleasure of selling me up P ' 

She laughed ao merrily that he felt he noted her quite asmuch 
aa he hated hia nephew. Why, ali months before, no onel8up;hed 
ID Stepney at all ; and to think that anyone should laugh at mm, 
would have been an impoasibla dream. 

' Yon laagL,' La said gravely, 'and yet you are on the brink of 
ruin, Where's your character P Wrapped up with the chorocter 
pf that young man. Where's your business? Drove away — by 
him. You laugh. Ahl Tm sorry for you, Miaa, because I thought 
at one time you were a plain-spoken, honest sort of young woman : 
if I'd ha' known that yoa meant to use my house — mine — the 
friend of all the respuctabto tradesmen — for such wicked fads m 
DOW disgrace it, I'd never ha' taken you for a tenant.' 

'OhI yes, you would, Mr. Bunker.' She laughed agnin, but 
not merrily Uiia time. ' Oh I yea — you would. You forget the 
fittings and the furniture, the rent paid in advance, and the half- 
crown an hour foe advice. Is there anything, 1 should like to 
know, that you would not do for halT-o-cruwa an hour P ' 

He made no reply, 

' Why, again, do jou hate your nephew P What iujury hashe 
done you, that you should bear him such ill-vrillP' 

This, which was not altogether a shot ia the dark, went 
■traight to Mr. Uunker'a hewt He eud nothing, but put on hia 
hat and rushed out. Cleoily, these two between tbem would 
— him mad. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

PBOOPB IN PRIHT, 



It ii quite finished now,' aud Daniel Fagg, blotting Uie I 
page. 

When he began to live with the dressmakers, Angela, desiring 
to find him some employment, had suggeated that be should re- 
write the whole of his book, and redraw the 11 lustrations. It waa 
Dot a large book, even though it was stuffed and padded with 
readings of inacriptionB and liihlota. An ordinary writer would 
have made a fair copy in a fortuight. But ao careful an author na 
buiiel, BO onxioua to present his work perfect and imassBilubla> 
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M)d «o slow in the mere mwhRnical art of writinf;, wnnted much 
more thnn a fortniglit, IUb handwriting, like liis Hebrew, had 
been acquired campnrntivaly late id life : it waa therefora rathei 
pooderoua, and he lad never learned the art of writing half ft woid 
and leaving tbe other half to be gitesacd. Then there wore tha 
Hebrew words, which tonk a crest deal of time to gat right ; and 
tlie equilateral triangles, whicn also caused a considerable amount 
of trnufale. So that it was a good six weelta before Daniel woa 
ready with a fab copy of hia manuacripL He waa almost s« happj 
in malring tliis transcript as be hnd been with the original docu- 
ment, perhaps more so, bccn.uHe hu was now nble to consider hia 
ffreat (fiacorery aa a whole, t" regard it as nn architect maj regard 
his finished woili, and to touch up, ornament, and improve hia 
translations. 

' It ia quite complete,' be repeated, laying tbe last ^ge in its 

C(e and tapping the roll affectionately. ' Here you will find the 
account of the two tables of atone and a translation of tbeii 
contents, with notes. What will they say to that, I wonder P ' 

' But bow,' oelci^d Angela, ' how did the tables of atone get to 
the British Museum f ' 

Mr. Fagg considered his reply for a while. 

'There are two ways,' ho snid, 'and I don't know which is the 
light one. For either they were brought here when we, the de- 
BCendants of Ephraim, as everybody knows, landed in England, or 
else they were brought here by Phoenician traders after tbe Cap- 
tivity, However, there they are, as anybody msy see with the 
help of mv discovery. Aa- for the pcholars, how can they see noy- 
thing P Wilful ignorance. Miss, ia their sin : pride and wilful 
igTiorance. You're ignorant, because you are a woman, and it it 
your nature to. But not to love darkneaa ! ' 

' No, Mr. Fagg. I lament ray iCTorance.' 

' Then there's the story of David and Jonathan, and the histoij 
of Jeiebel and her great wickedness, and the life and death of 
King Jebosbaphnt, and a great deal more. Now read for the first 
time from tbe arrow-headed character — bo called — by Daniel Fagg, 
self-taught scholar, once shoemaker in the colony of Victoria, 
Discoverer of the Primitive Alphabet and the Universal Language.' 

' That is indeed a glorious thii>g to be able to say, Mr. Fogg.' 

' But now it ia written, what next ? ' 

' You meaJi, how can you get it printed P ' 

'Of course, that's what 1 mean,' ha replied almost angrilv. 
There's the book, and no one wiiL look at it Haven't I tried ^ 
the publiabera ? What else should I mean P ' 

"The old disappointment, kept under and forgotten during tha 
excitement of rewriting the book, was making itself felt again, 
How much farther forward wns beP The work hod l>een finished 
long before ; all he had done during the lost six weel<S was to write 
It afresh. 

' I'Fe only been wasting my time here,' he said qneru 
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•I oag-lit to nave been up and about. I might have goOe ta 
Oifoia, where. I'm told, there am ynimg men wbo would perlinp* 
give me a hearing: or tliere'a Cambridge, where they have never 
beiird of my diacoTeiy. You've made me waste six weeks and 

Angela forbore to atk bitn bow be would have lived duiing' 
those eix weeks. She replied eoftly: — ~ 

' Nay, Mr, Fagg : not wnated the time. You 1 
worked ; you wanted reet. Besides, I think we may find a plan A 
get this book publiahed.' 

'What plan P HowP' 

' If you would trust the manuacript to my hands — yes ; T 
know well how precious it ia, and what a dreadlul thing it would 
be to lose it: but you have a copy, and yoo can keep uiat while 
I take the other.' _ 

' Where are you going to take it ? ' J 

' I do not know yet. To one of the publishers, I euppoae.' H 

He CToaned, S 

'I have been to every one of them. Not & publisher bim 
London but has had the offer of my book. They won't have it, 
any of them. Oh I it's their Iose, I know that — but what is il 
tomef 

'Will you let me tryP Will yon trust me with the 
manuscript ? ' 

He reluctantly and jeftlously allowed her to take away the 
precious document. When it waa out of bis hands, he tried to 
amuse himself with the first copy, but found no pleasure in it at 
all, because he thought continually of the scorn which had been 
hurled upon him and his discovery. He saw the heads ef depart- 
ments, one after the other, receiving him politely, and listening to 
what he had to say; he Baw them turning impatient, interrupting 
htm, declining to hear any more, referring him to certain books 
in which he would find a refutation of his theories, and finally 
refusing even to see him. Never was discoverer treated with such 
contempt Even the attendants at the Museum took their cue 
from their chiefs, and received hia advances with scorn. Should 
they waste their time — the illiterate— in listening unprofitably to 
one whom the learned Dr. Birch and the profound Mr. Newton 
had sent away with contempt? Better sit in the spacious halls, 
bearing the wand of office, and allowing the eyelids to fitll gently, 
and the mind to wander away among pleasant pastures where 
there was drink with tobacco. Then there were the people who 
had subscribed. Some of them were gentlemen connected vritk 
Australia: they had tossed him the twelve-and-siipenee in the 
middle of hit talk, as if to get rid of him : some of them had 
subscribed in pity for his poverty : some persuaded by his impor- 
tunity. There was not one among them all, he reflected with 
hnmiliation, who subscribed because he believed. Stay, there' 
^Oja i^onnt dressmaker : one convert out of all ia vkQt&.'aa' 
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eiplfiined his Discovery 1 One — only ooel Tiiere hii*a bwa 
B.aii; religioua eatbmiaats, prophets, pfeacbere, holdura of slrantrf 
doctrines, who have conrerWd women »o that they believed tbem 
inspired cf heaven : jet these men made other converts, whereas 
be, t'a^g, bad but this one, and she n'as not in tove with him, 
because be was old now, and no longai comely. This was a grand 
3 of that Austrnliiin enthusiasm I 



That day Mr. Vn^x was disagreeable, considered as a com- 
panion, lie found fault with the dinner, which was excellent, na 
VBunl ; be complained that tho beer was thick and flat, whereaa it 
sparkled like champagDB, and waa as clear aa a bell ; he was cross 
in the aftemooo, and wnnted to pi'ovcot the child who sat in the 
drawio^room firom practi»ng bei music ; and he went out for his 
walk in a dark and g-loomy mood, 

Angela let him have bis querulons way, unrebuied, because 
abe knew the c*ii°e of it, Hs vu sulTeiiug from that dreadful 
hopeless anger which falls upon the unappreciated. He was like 
some poet who brings out volume after volume, yet meets with 
no admirers and rem.iins obscure : he was like some novelist who 
has produced a masterpiece — which nobody will read; or llha 
some actor, the foremost of his ai^— who depletes the boose ; or 
like a dramatist from whose acted works the public By ; at like a 
man who invents something which is to revolutionise things, only 
people prefer their old way. Good heavens 1 is it impossible to 
move this vast inert mass called the world ? Why, there are men 
who can move it at their will, even by a touch of thmr little 
finger; and the Unappreciated, with alt their efibrts, caoDut make 
the slightest impression. This from lime to time makes them go 
mad, and at such periods they are unpleasant pernons to meet. 
They growl at their clubs, they quar:el with their blood ralatiun^ 
they snarl at their wives, they grumble at their servants. Daniel 
was having such a fit. 

It lasted two whole days, and on the second liebckah took 
npon herself to lead him aside and reprove him for the sin of 
ingratitade, because it was very well known to all that the man 
would have gone to llie workhouse but for Miss Kennedy'* 
timely help. She asked him sternly, what he bad dune to 



merit that daily bread which was given him without H 
mur: and what excuse he could mrUie for his bad temper 
hia rudeness towards the wi>inan who had done so much for 1 



He had no excuse to make, because Rebekah would not bavB 
derstood the true one. Wherefore, nhe bade him repent and 
reform, or he would hear mora from her. This threat frightened 
him, though it could not remove his iriitation and depression, 
third day sunsbine and good cheer and hope— new 
ithusiaam — returned to him. 
Miss Kennedy announced to him, with many smiles, that 
publisher had accepted his manuscript, and that it had alreadT 
' to th« printen. 
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• He will puiiliflh it for you,' she Biud, ' at na cost to yourself. 
Re will ^ve yo\i m many copies as you wiali to have, foi 
frcBcnIation Binong your friends and smong your subacribera 
— you will like to send copies to your eutscribera, will you QotF' 

He rubbed liia bands and laughed aloud. 

'That,' he said, 'wiU proTe that I did not eat up tils 
mabscriptioas.' 

'OfcouTBe.' Angela H mile d, but did not contradict the pro- 
portion. 'Of course, Mr. Faj^g; and if ever there was aoy 
doubt in your own mind about that mnaey, it is now removed, 
because the book will be in their bunda. And all they wanted 
waa the boot.' 

' Yea— je«. And no one will be able to Bay . . . yon know 
what— will they?' 
_ ' No, no. You will have proofe aent to you ' 

' Proofs 1' ho mormured. 'Proofs in pnnti Will thejeeiid 

lS prooffl HOOQ P ' 

*I believe you will have the whole book sat ap in a hw 

' Ob 1 The wholo book — my hook — set up— in print ! ' 

'Yes; and if I were ^ou, I would aend an an doud cement of 
the work by the nest mail to your Australian ftienda. Say that 
your disciivery baa at length assumed its final shape and is now 
ripe for publication, after being laid before all the learned sodeties 

of London, and that it haa been accepted by Messra. , the 

well-known puhlishora, and will be issued almost as soon as this 
announcement reachea Melbourne. IZere b a slip that I have 
prepared for you.' 

lie took it with glittering eyes and etammering voice. The 
newa seemed loo good to be true. 

'Now, Mr. Fagg, that thia has boen settled, there is another 
thing which I should like to propose for your cousideration. 
Did you ever hear of that great Roman who saved his country 
in a time of peril and then went buck to the ploughp' 

Daniel shook hia head, ' Is there any Hebrew inscription 
shout him ? ' he aaked. 

' Not that I Itnow of. What I mean ia this. "When your 
volume is out, Mr. Fagg, when ynu have sent it — triumphantly 
— to all the learned societies, and all your aubfcribera, and all 
the papers and everywhere, including your Anatr^iaa fiienda ; 
because the publisher will let you have as many copies as you 

EJ?H3ei would it not be a graceful thinj?, and B thing for futiurs 
istoriana to remember, that you left England at the moment of 
your greatest fame, and went back to Australia to take up yoor 
old — occupation P' 

Daniel had never conaidered the thing in this light, and showed 
no enlhuais-im at the proposiil. 

' When vo!ir friends in Victoria prophesied fortune and fame, 
llr. Fag^, the; apoka ont of their hupos and ttwii ^tv^ ^ 'v>iu 
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Of cnnrsel do not know much Rbout these things— how ihould IF 
Yet I am quite certain that it tnkea b lonp time for K leaned 

discwveiy to mftlie way. There are jaalousieii — vou have experi- 
eoced them — and unwillintrneBa to admit new tbiri|;» — yon naTtt 
met with that too— and nluctance Hi unleoin old tbingi — why, 
jou have met with that m well.' 

' I have,' he aiud, ' I hava,' 

' Ai for granting a pension to a schokr, era title, or anjtlung 
of that sort, it is roallv newr done, no that yoa would have to 
make your own living if yon rumained here.' 

' I thought that when the book was published people would 
buy it' 

Angela Bhook bet head, 

'Ubl no. That ia not the kind of book wUch is bought. 
Very few people know nnytliing about inscriptions. Those who 
An will go to the Biitieh Museum and rend tt then. One copy 
wiU do ^r all.' 

Daniel looked perplexed. 

'You do not go back empty-handed,' she ssid. 'You will 
have a fine story to 1«11 of how the great scholars laughed at 
your diicovery, and how vou pot fibout and told people, and Ihey 
subscribed, and your bo^k wns pubUahcd, and how you sent it to 
all of them, to show tha miiitiLka they bad made, and how the 
English people have got the hnnk now, to confound the scholars, 
and how your uiisaion is oconmplished, and you are home again to 
live nnd die among your own people. It will be a glorious retam, 
Mr. Fagg. I enTyyou the landing at Melbourne, your hook under 
your arm. You will go back to your old townahip ; you will give 
a lecture in the schoolroom on your stay in England Skud your 
reception ; and than you will take up your old place again and 
follow your old calling exactly the same aa if you had never left 
it, but for the honour and reverence which people will pay you,' 

Dimiel cooed like a dove, 

' It may be,' the siren went on, ' that people will pay pilgrim- 
agaa to see you in your old age. They will come to see the man 
who discovered the Primitive Alphabet and the Universal Lan- 
Hunge; they will say, "This is Diiniel Facg, the groat Daniel 
Fiigg, whose unaided intellect overset and brought to confusion 
all the BcbolarB and showed their learning waa hut vain pretence; 
who proved the truth of the Scriptures uy his reading of tablet! 
wd inscriptions, and who returned, when he had finished his task, 
with the modesty of a great mind to his simple calling I " ' 

'I will go,' anid Daniel, ban^'^ing the table with his fioti 'I 
will go u Kxia H tb« book ie readj/ 
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'then wb'll EBBF CnKFAST,' ^^^^H 

ArTBB tbe calebrated Debate on the Bbolition of the Lords, Dtck 
Coppiu found he took, for the moment, a greatly diiniciiihed 
interest in burning political questiona. Ha loat, in fact, con- 
fidence in himaalf, and went about with hnn^ng head. The 
Suadnj' evening meetiuga were held aa uatml, but the fiery voice 
of Dick the Radical waa silent, and people wondered, Thia -waa 
the effect of his coudn's address upon him ; aa for the people, it 
had made them kugb, juat a« Dick'a had made tbem angrj ; thej 
came to the hall to get these little emotiiius, and not for any 
peraonal or critical interest in the mnttei diitcusaed^ and thia waa 
about all the elfect produced by them, 

Une evening the old OharlJst who hod taken the chair met 
Dick at the Club. 

'Come out,' be said, 'come out and hare a crack while the 
boya wrangle." 

They walked bom Redmnn'a Lane, where the Club Btaoda, to 
the quiet aide pavement of Stepnoy Green, deserted now, because 
the respectable people were oil in church, and it waa too cold for 
the lounging- of the more uumeroua claas of thoae who cannot call 
themaelves respectable. 

The ex-Chartiat belon^d, like Daniel Pa<|^, to the ahoemaking 
trade in its humbler lines. The connection between Leather and 
Si'cialiam, Chartism, Bndicolism, Atheiam, and other things detri- 
mental to old inatitutiana, has frequently been pointed out and 
need not be repeated. It ia a reflecting trade, and the leanlts of 
meditation are majnly influenced by the amount of knowledge 
the meditation befina with. In this reapecty the Chertiat of thirty 
yeara ago hod a great adrantnge over his euccesaors of the present 
dfty, for he had read j he knew the works of Owen, of Holyoake, 
and of Cobbett ; he understood something of what be wonted and 
why he wanted it. The proof of which la, that they have got all 



they wanted and we still survive. When next the people really 

rnHKB up their " ' '" " * "" ' — *'" ' "' "'" ""^^ 

will probably e 

' Let uB talk,' he said. ' I've been thinking a bit about that 



up their minds that they want another set of things, thej 
irobably get then 
UB talk,' he si 
ehap's speech the other nighL I n 
' Hnve you got one ? * 
■Ifs all true what he said. FirKt of all, it's true. The pinch 
la juai the same whether the Liberals are in or the Tories. Qovara- 
ment don't help ua. Why should we help themF ' 
' Is that all your answer i ' 
' Wut a bit. lad. Don't linnj a man. The chap was li^il. 
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We ought to c(Kiperal«, nnd evt tXl he mid tni a deal mow. 
And naco we do bfgin, mina tou, tbere'll b« setociaUment. 
Bccaiife jou see, Vuik, my Ind, ttere's work bafore na. Bat wg 
muBt b« educated. We must all be got to see wbat we can do 
If wn like. That chap's clever, now. Though he looks like ■ 
awe) I.' 

' lie's got pleutT in him ; but bell never be one of oe.' 

' It we COD uae Iiim, what do«s it mattor whether he IB one of 
u" iir iiotP Come to that, who is "u8"P You don't ptetend, 
biif'i« inH, that joa call joarself one of the common workmen, do 

you f That dosB for the Club, but between ounelvea Why, 

loan, yon and me, we're IraOi'ts; we're got to think for 'em. 
What I think ia — make thnt chnp draw up a plnn, if ho can, for 
gutting the people to work together. For we've got all the power 
at last, IMcK ; we've got all the power. Don't forget, when w8 
old iinB are dead and gone, who done it for you.' 

He WM silent for a moment. Then he went on, 

' We've got what we wanted — that's true — and we seem to b« 
DO better oft That's tme, too. Dot we art better oil; because 
wa feel that every man has hia shure in the rule of the nation ; 
that's a grand thing j we are not kept out of our vote; we don't 
tee, as we used to see, our money spent for na without having a 
aay ; that's a very grand thing which he doesn't understand ; nor 
you neither, because you are too young. Kverylhiiig we get which 
makes us feel our power more is good for us. The cb.ip was right, 
but he was wrong as welL Don't give np politica, lad. 

' What's the good if nothing comes f ' 

'There's a chance now for the working man such as lie hat 
never had before in all history. You are the lad to take that 
chance. I've watched you, Did(, since you first began to come to 
the Club. There's life in you. Lord I t watch the yoitnf; fullowi 
one after the other : they stamp and froth, but it comt's to nothing : 
you're different; you want to oe something better than a boUowa 
— though your ipeech the other night came pretty nigh to tha 
bellows kind.' 

'Well — what is the chance P' 

'The llouEe, Dick, The working men will send you thersK 
ynu can show tiiem that you've got aomothing in you. It !NI*t 
mith they want: it's a practical uinn with knowli'd^-e : you go oa 
reading: go on speaking; go on dohating; keep it up: eetyour 
Rnmeknovni: don't demean yourself: get reported and learn gJI 
that there is to learn. Once m the House, Uick, if you are not 
afraid ' 

' I ehall not he afraid ' 

' Humph ! well ; we shall see — well ; tliere's your chance. A 
working man'a candidate ; one of oursi^lvefl : thaf a the card tot 
you to play. But not so ignorant as your mates — eh f able, if yo« 
want, to use the swells' eneerin' talk, bo's to call a man a liai 
■ithoat Mj^iu' the words: to nwke him fe«l like a fool a 



"M 



ALL BOUTS AND C0m>lTr0Jf3 OW WEN. Kt 

frliipped CUT with juist showin' joui white teeth. Lesni tLsm 
w«j-8, Dick, Thev'Jl be useful.' 

'But if,' Biud Ui6 young msn, doubtfully, 'if I am to keep on 
debatiuB', wbat eubjecta Bkall we take up at the Club ? ' 

'I should go in for practical subjeota. Siiy that the Club is 
ready to vote for the abolitiou of the Lorda and Church, and 
refonn of the Land Lawa, when the tiaio cnmea, but it hasn't 
come yet You haren't got the choice of Buhjocta that we hr.d. 
Lord f what with Hotteo Boroughs and the Black Book of i'eu- 
Kone, and younger boos and favouriUam ia '' ' ' 

hands were full.' 

' What praclJcalmibjectaP' 

' Wb^, them as jour cousin talked about. There's tlia wn^s 
of thagirlsi there's food, and fiah, and liritik [ there's hig-h rent i 
there's a world o' subjects. You. ^a aod find out all about tLiitii. 
Give up the rest for a spell and make yourself muBtor of all these 
questions, If yon do, Dick, 1 believe your fortune is made.' 

Dick looked doubtful. It seemed diaheartcntng to be 
back to the paltry matter of wages, prices, and so on, wlicn ha 
was burning to lead in something great. Yet the 

' Sometimes I think, Dick,' tLo old man went on, ' that the 
working man's best friends would be the swells, if they could be 
got hold of. They've got nothing to make out of the artisan \ 
they don't run factories nor keep shops; they don't care, bless 
you, how high hia wages are; why should tbeyP They've got 
their formers to pay the rent, and their houasa, and their money 
ia the funds ; what does it matter to them P They're well brought 
np too, moat of them, civil in their manner, and disposed to be 
friendly if you're neither etondofhab nor familiar, but know 
yourself and talk accordin'. 

'If the swells should ever come to us, we ought to go to 
them. Itemember that, Dick. Very soon there will be do more 
qneatioaa of Tory and Liberel, but only what ia the best thing- for 
us. You plaj your game by the newest rules ; as for the old onea, 
they"Te seen their day.' 

Dick left him, but he did not return to the Club, He com- 
muned beneath the stars, turning over these and oiher matters in 
his mind. Yes, the old man was right; the oM inilignnliun timoa 
were over; the long lists of crimes which the poUtical agitator 
could bring against Ki.ig, Church, Lords, and CoiDmnns, thirty, 
forty, fifty yeara ago, are useless now; they only serve to amuse 
an audience not too critical : he was ashamed of what he had him- 
self said about the Lords ; such cbiirges are lilie the oratory of aa 
ex-SIinister on the stump, finding no accusation too reckless to be 
hurled agiunst his enemiee. 

He was profoundly ambitious. To some meD,'^uated like 
bimaelf, it might have been a legitimate and sufficient nmbilioD 
la ncorai by «1 )w degrees and thrift, Mid in some tnidinigwa.it 
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the place in the middle clana from which the Ci'Tipina had fallen. 
Not so to Dick Coppin. Ho cared yery little about the fonuei 
preatnest of the Ooppins, ftnd the positioa onee occupied W 
Coppin, the builder, nia fkther, before he weot bankrupt, aa 
meant, eecretly, somethinf; very much greater for himself; hs 
would be B membei of Pnrliament ; he would be a working man'i 
member, TbeK bflve already been half a doieo workiog' mea'a 
members in the House; their Bucceas has not hitherto been 
marked, probably because none of them have shown that they 
know what they want^ if indeed they want anything: ; up to tha 
last few days, Dick simply desired m the abstract to be ona ot 
them — only of course a red-hot Radical, an IrrecoDcilable. Now, 
however, he desired mora; hia couaio'e words and the Chartist's 
words fell on fruitful soil; he perceived that to become a power 
in the House one must be itble to inform the House on the wants, 
the programme of his constituents ; what they desire and mean to 
huTe. Dick always mentally added that clause, because it be> 
longs to the class of speech in which he bad been brought up, 
'and we mean to have it.' You accompany the words with « 
Bouriah of the left hand, which is found to be more elTective than 
the ripht for such purposuB. They don't really mean to have it — 
whatever it may he— Dut with their audiences it is necessaiy to 

5ut on the appearance of strength before there anses any confi- 
ence in strength, Disestablish ors of all kinds invariably mean 
to have it, and the phrase is perhaps getting played out. 

Dick went honie to hia lodgings, and sat among bis books, 
thinking. He was a man who read ; for the sake of being inde- 
pendent he became a teetotaller, so that, getting good wages, he 
was rich; he would not marry, because he did not want to be 
encumbered ; he bought such books as he thought would be uaeful 
to him, and read them, but no others : he was a man of energy 
and tenacity, whose chief fault was the entire absence, as yet, of 
sympathy and imnginataon. If these could be supptied in any 
way, Dick Coppin'a course would be assured. For with them 
would come play of fancy, repartee, wit, illustration, and th« 
graces as well aa the strength of oratory. 

He went on Monday evening to see Miss Kennedy. He 
would find out from her, as a beginning, all that she could tell 
him about the wa^es of women, 

' But I have told you,' she said, ' I told you all the first night 
you came here. Have you forgotten F Then, 1 suppose I must 
tell you again,' 

The first time he was only bored with the story, because ho 
did not Bee how he could ma it for his own purposes. Therefore, 
he had forgotten the dijtaita. 

She told him the sad atory of woman's wronus, which go un- 
redressed while their sisters clamour tor female suffrage, and 
make school boards intolerable by their squabbles. The wnmnn 
do but oo[(iy the men ; therefore, while the men neglect the tl 
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list lie rpndy to their hand, and hnpe for things impoBwbla- 
ondar now forma of GoTenmient, what wonder if the ' 

the like P 

Thia time Dick listened, because he now understood that I 
B practical ass might be made out of the iuformatian. He w«s J 
not a man of higblj senutive organisation, nor did ha feel an; Ich 3 
dignation at the things Angela told him, seeing that he had 1 
grown up among these things all his life, end regnrded the iiie- | 
qualities of wages nnd worlc lis part of the bad luck of being bom I 
B woman. But he took note of nU, and aaked shrewd q 
and made euggaations. 

'If,' he said, 'there'aa hundred women asking for ten places. 
of course the governor 11 give them to the cheapest' 

'That,' replied Angela, 'is amatterofcouraeaa things now are. 
Bot there is another way of considering the question. If we had 
a Woman's Trade Union, as we sball hare before long, whew 
there are ten places, only ten women should be allowed to apply, ] 
and just wagea be demnnded 1 ' 

' How is that to be done P ' 

' My friend, you have yet a great deal to learn.' 

Dick reddened, and replied rudely, that if he had, he did not 
expect to learn it from a woman. 

'A great deal to learn,' she repeated gently; ' above all, yon 
have got to learn the lesson which your cousin began to teach 
yoQ the other night — the great leesoa of finding out what yon 
want, and then getting it fir yourselves. Governments are no- 
thing : you must help yourselvea ; you muat combine.' 

He was silent. 'The girl made him angry, yet he was afraid 
of ber, because no other woman whom he had ever met spoke aa 
she did, or knew bo much. 

' Combine,' she repeated. ' Preach the doctrine of eomlnns^ 
tion -, and teach us the purposes for which we ought to combine,' 

The advice was juat what the cobbler hud given, 

'Oh, Mr. Coppin' — her voice was as winnitig a^ her eyes were 
kind and full of interest, — ' you are clever, jou are persevering ; 
you are brave ; you have so splendid a voice ; you nave such a 
natural gilt of oratory, that you ought to become — you must be- 
come — one of the leaders of the people.' 

Pride fell prone — like Dagon — before these words. Dick 
succumbed to the gracious infiuence of a charming woman, 

' Tell me,' he snid, reddening, becauan it is humiliating to seelf 
help of a girl, ' tell me what I am to do,' 

'You are amhitiouR, are you notP' 

' Yes,' he replied boldly, ' I am ambitious. I don't tell them 
ontdde,' he jerked his thumb ovei his shoulder to indicate tha 
Advanced Club, 'but I mean to get into the 'Ouse — I mean th» 
House.' One of his little troubles was the correction of certain 
peculiaridea of apeech common among his class. It was bl^ 
nwajp nho first directed his attcction to tbic point 
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' Vea ; there is no reasnn why you should not gat into Iha 
Bouse,' eud Angela. ' But it would b« b thousand pitiea if jou 



Uijcause, Mr. Coppin, ;nu muut not try to laiLd the people tlU 
yon know vhithot you vould lend them ; becuuse you niufit nut 
pKlciid to reproisont the people till you have leanied their cort- 
dilion uid tbeirwnnU; becnuee you must not praeuma to offat 
youi'si-lf tin you nru prepared with a prngriLmnie.' 
' Vol plenty of others do,' 
' Tbey do ; but what else have they done P ' 
'Only toll roe, then — tell me what to do. Am I to readt' ' 
' No ; you hnTe read enough for the present. Itest your eyea 
from booka; open them to tbe world; cee things aa they are. 
Look out of this window. Wliat do you Bee f ' 
* NotLing ; a row of houses ; a atreet ; a road.' 
< I see, buaidos, that the houses are menn, dirty, and void of 
beauty ; but 1 see more. I aee an organ-plnyer; on the kerbstnne 
tbe little girls are dancing ; in the road tbe ragged boys ore pluy. 
ing. Look at the freedom of tbe girls' limbs ; look at the careless 
grace of the children. Do you know how clever they are ? Soma 
of tbem who sleep where they can, and life as they can, can pick 
pocketa at three, go shop-lifting at four, plot and nmke conspi- 
tOi'iHs at five : sea how they run and jump and climb,' 

> I Hee tbem. They are everywhere, llow can we help thatF ' 
' You would leave these poor children to the Government and 
the police. Yet I think a better way to redeem these little onei 
ia for the working men to resolve together that they shall be 
token care of, tnugbt, aud apprenticed. Spelling, which your 
cousin says constilutes moat of the School Board education, does 
not so much matter, Tidce tbem off the streets and train them 
to a trade. Do you erer walk about the streets at night F Be 
youi own police, and make your streets clean. Do you erer go 
into the courts and plnces where the dock labourers sleep P Have 
a committee for every one such street or court, and moke tbem 
detent When a gang of roughs make the pavement intoletftbla, 

5'm decent men t«tep olTand leave them to tbe policeman, if be 
HreB interfere. Put down the roughs yourselves with b strong 
band. Olear out the thieves' dens and the drinking-shopa ; make 
iiigues and vagabonds go elsewhere. 1 am always about among 
the people; they are full of aufi'eiings which need not be; there 
■re a great many workers — ladies, priests, clergymen — among 
them; teying to remove some of the sulFering. But why do you 
Dot do this for yourselves P Be your own almoners, I tiiid 
everywhere, too, courage and honesty, and a desire for bettei 
things. Show them bow their lot may be alleviated.' 
'But I don't know how,' be replied humbly. 
' Yon must find out, if you would be their leader. And yon 
must have sympathy. Never woa there yet a I'lader of the n 
who did not fesl with them u tbe; f««U' 
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This sayint^ was too hard for the joung man, who had, hi j 
kn?w, felt hitherto only for himaelf, 

' You Bay what Harry anya. I eometimea think ' 

Btn[<ped short aa if no idea had Biiddenly occurred to him. 1 
' JjOiikbere, ie it true tliat you and Hurry are Iseapbg company.' 

' No, we are not,' Angela replied, with a blush. 

' Oh, I thought you were. Is it off, then? ' 

' It never was — more — on — ^than it ia at present, Mr. Coppin, 

'Ohl' He looked douhlful. 'Well,' he said, 'I aunpoaa 
thi'TO ia no renaon why a girl should tell a lie about auch a simpk 
Ihiug.' He certainly was a remarkably rude yonng man. 'Either 
jou are or yoa ain't. That's it, isn't it ? And you ain't P ' ■ 

* We are not,' aud Angela, with a little bloeh, for the facta of 1 
the case were, from one pomt of Tiew, against her. [ 

' Then, if you are not — I don't care — though it's against my 
rulea, and I did eay I would never be bothered with a w< 
. . . Look here — you and me will ' 

'Will whet?' 

' Will keep company,' he replied firmly. ' Oh, I know ; 
^eat chance for you ; but 'kusa, you see, you tun't like the rest of 
em, and vou know things, somehow, that may be useful — though 
how you learned 'em, nor where you came from, nor what'a your 
character— there — I don't care, we'll keep company I ' 

'Ohl' 

' Ybb : we'll be^io neit Sunday. You'll he useful to me, k 
that the bargain is not all on one side.' It was not till afterwarfli 
that Angela felt the full force of this remark. 'As for getting 
married, there's no hurry : we'll talk about that when I'm member. 
Of course, it would be silly to get married now.' 

' Of course,' said Angela. 

' Let's get well up the tree first. Lord help you I How could I 
climb, to say nothing o' you, with a round half-dozen o' babies at 
my heels P ' 

' But, Mr. Coppin,' she said, putting aside these poasibilitiea, 
' I am sorry to say that I cannot possibly keep company with you. 
There is a reason — I cannot tell you what it is — but you must put 
Uiat out of your thoughts.' 

' Oh ! ' his fitce fell, ' if you won't, you won't. Most gtrU 
jump at a man who's 'm good wages and a temperance man, and 
sought after, like me. But — there — if you won't, there's an end. 
I'm not going to waste my time cryin' after any Eirl.' 

' We will remain friends, Mr. Coppin?' She held out hei 

' Friends ? what's thatP we might ha' been pals — I mww 

' But I can tell you all I think ; I can advise you in my poor 
way still, whenever yon please to ask my advice, even if I do not 
c ^reatnesa. And bellevo me. Mr, Coppin, that I most 
'**"n to BW you not only 'm the Home, out aieallQadsx 
b8 J 
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of tlie penple, scch n leAdei aa the world has aevM yet beheld. 

To begin wiih, jou will be n man of the very people.' 
' Ay I ' he aaid, ' one of themaeWes I ' 
<A man not to be led out if his way byfiatteran.' 
■ No,' ha Boid, with a superior smile, ' no oce, man or wonun, 

COD flattei me.' 

'AmAQwbo knowB the restless unsatiBBed yeBininga of the 

people, and what the; mean, sad haa found out how tbey may be 

satisfied,' 

' Ye — yes I ' he replied, doubtfully, ' certMcly.' 

'A man who will lead the people to ^t what is good for 

themsekea and by fhemselvesi without the help of Qovem- 

And no thnnden in the Commona F No tinginz deniinci&tioti 
of the Hereditary IIou.°e P Nothing at all that be bad loolted to 
do and to BBjP Call this a leadorBhip f But ha thought of ths 
Charli.'it and his new methoda. Cy different roads, said Uontaigne, 
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The end of the yeai drew near, tbeendof that last year of 'ughly 
one, which, wbatever its ehortcotningx, its burning beat of Jiily 
and its wretched rain of August, went out in sweet and graciooi 
Bunehine, and a December like unto the April of a poet. For ax 
months Angela had been living among her girls; the place was 
become homelike to her; the workwomen were now her IHeiids, 
hei truated friends; the voice of calumny about her Bntecedents 
was ulent, unless when it was the voice of Bunker; the raises of 
Delight, whose meaning was as yet unknown and unauepected, was 
rising rapidly, and, indeed, waa nearlv complete, a shell which had 
to be filled with things beautiful and 5elightful,of which Anp'ela did 
not trust herself to apeak. She had a great deal to think of in thosa 
laet days of the year eighty -one. The dressmaking was nothing; 
that went on : there was some local custom, and more was pr(^ 
mised. It Beemed as if, on the aoundest principles of economy, it 
would actually pay; there was a Tery krge ncquaintance made at 
odd times among the BmiUl streets and mean houses of Stepney : 
it was necessary to visit these people and to talk with them, 
Angola had nothing to do with the ordinary channels of chari^; 
■be wonld help neither curate, nor eister of mercy, DOT Kbl»< 
woman. Why, aha said, do cot the people stand ahonlder to 
shoulder and help themeelTes P To be sure, abe had the great 
advantage over the professional risitors that she was herself (ulf« . 
woik-woiaaa, and was not paid for any services. And, as if '** — '' 
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was not alieadj enougli to make her anxioua, there waa that Iutsi 
of hers. 

Were ahe and Harry keeping' company P Dick Coppin asked 
this queation. and Angela, not alto^thai truthfully, aaid that they 
were cot. What else were they doing, indeed? No word of lova 
now; had he not promiaed to abstain r Yet ahe knew hia past; 
ahe knew what he had given ap for her sake, believing her only a 
poor dressmaker — all for love of her — and she could not chooae 
Dut let her heart go forth to so loyal and true a lover. Many 
ladiea iu many tales of chivalry have demanded strange servicea 
from their lovers , none so strange as that aaked by Aagela, when 
ahe ordered her lover not only to pretend to be a cabinet- malier 
and a joiner, but to work at his traih and to lii-t by it. Partly in 
■elf-reproach, partly in admiration, ahe watched him going and 
coming to and from the Brewery, where he now earned, thanka to 
Lord Jocelyn'a interrention^, the sum of a whole shilling an hour. 
For there waa nothing in his bearing or his talk to show that he 
repented his decinon; he was alw^] cheerful, always of good 
courage : more, he was always in atCiidance upon her. It was 
he who thought for her, invented plana to moke her evemngs 
attractive, brought raw lads — recniita in the army of Culture — 
from the Advanced Club and elaewhere, and set them an example 
of good manneia, and was her pnma minister, hei aide-de-camp, 
her chief visier. 

And the end of it all P Nay: the thing itself being bo pleasant, 
why hasten the end F And if there was to be an end, could it not 
be connected with the opening of the Palace P Yes, when the 
Palace was ready to open its gates, then would Angela open her 
arms. For the moment, it was the aweet twilight of love, the 
half-hour before the dawn, the sweet uncertainty when all was 
certainty. Aud as yet the Palace was oulTJuat receiving its roof; 
the fittinga and decorations, the organ, and the statues and all, had 
etiU to be put in. When everything was ready, . . . then .... 
then , , , , Angela would somehow, perhaps, find words to bid her 
lover be happy if aha could make him happy. 

There could be but one end. Angela came to Wbitechapel, 
incognita, a princess disguised as a milkmiud, partly oat of curi- 
osity, partly to try her little experiment for the ^d of the work- 
girls, with the gaiety and light heart of youth, thmHngthat before 
long she would return to her old plac6,^iuiC m tht had left it. But 
ahe could not : her old views of life were chan^d; and a man had 
changed them; more than tliat,ainanwho9esociety,whoseatiengtb, 
whose counsel, bad become neceasary to her, ' \VhOj' ahe anked her- 
salf, ' wonld have thought of the Palace, except — hira P Could I — 
could any woman? 1 could have given away mnnev; that is all: 
I could have been robbed and cheated: but auch an idea, so grand, 
so simple — it ia a mnn'a, not a woman's. When the X'ulace is 

Eompletedf whan all is ready for the opening — then ' And 

t^ the au bectune mu^cal wi^li the dang and daati oi ■%iAii<t^ 
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bells, up the scale, down tlie scale, in thirds, tn fifths, witli triple 
b<ib-uj;ijora, and the shouta of tlie people, ftnd the triuniphftnt 
■trains uf a Wedding; Mutch. 

Ilc)W could tlicre be any end but oceP Beeing that nnt onl; did 
tliia young man present biinself Deiirly every evening at the 
drawing-room, when he wtu reccignised as tba Director of CeT<»- 
moniea, or the Leader of tba Cotillon, or the Deviser of Sports, 
from an acted Froverbe to a Modtipal, but that, in addition, the 
custom Vina Srmly establLslted that ne and Angi^Ia should spond 
thair Sundajs together ; vhen it mined the; went to churcli to- 
gether, asd had rendiogs \a the drawing-rooia in the aft«maan, 
with perhaps a little concert in the evening of sacred music, to 
which some of the girls would come. But if the dnv was sunny 
Bud bright there wore many plncea where they might go, for the 
East is richer than the West in prelty and flcce.ssibla countty 



TInll and its round dozen of churches and chapels — a town of fifty 
thousand peoploj and quite a genteel place, whose residents pre- 
serve the primitive custom of fetchinj^ the dinner hcer themselvcA, 
from ita native public- bouse, on Sunday after church. At Strat- 
ford tbore are many ways open if you are a good walker, as Angela 
waa. You may take the Woodford Itoad, and presently turn to 
the right and liad yourself in a grand old forest— -only thcra is Dot 
much of it left — callad Ilainault Forest. When yon have croaaed 
the forest you get to Chigwell, and then if yon are wise you will 
take another six miles, as Angela and Uarry generally did, and gel 
to Epping, where the toothsome steak may be found, or haply the 
simple cold beef not to be despised after a fifteen miles waIIe, And 
■0 home by train. Or you may take the northern road at Stratford, 
and walk through I^jtonstone and 'Woodford, and leaving Epping 
Forest on the right, walk along the baok of the river Lea till yon 
come to Waltham Abbey, where there is a church to be seen, and 
a cross, and other niarrels. Or you may go still farther afield and 
take train all the way to Ware, and walk through country roads 
and pleasant lanes, if jou have a map, to stately UatGeld, and on 
to SL Albans — but do not try to dine there, even if you are only 
oite-aod- twenty, and a girl. AUthesewiJks, and many more, were 
taken by Angela, with her companion, on tliat blessed 6m which 
should be spent for the good of body as well as soul. They are 
walks which are beautiful in the winter as well as in tbe aummcr; 
though the trees are leafleaa, there is im underwood fliioUy coloured 
with ilfi winter tint of purple, and there are sLretches of springy 
turf, and bushes bung with calkins; and, abote all, there was 
3'ibody in the Forest or on the roads Bicept Angela and Harry, 
^nmotiinea the nigbt fell on tbeni when tbey were yet three c 
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oomotiinea the night fell on tbeni wtien they were yet three or 
four milea from Kpping : then, as they walked in the twilight, the 
trees on either hand silently glided past them like ghosf 
nirt rote and made ttnnga look shadowy and large, and 
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af fin endless piltrrimftge fi.ll upon tlieni, &a if thay would aV 
^ i;n like this, eiile by aide ; then their hoiirta would ghivi withw 
them, and they wimld talk, and the girl would tliink it no ahanii 
to reveal the secret thoughta of het heart, although the man wilb 
her woa not her accepted lover. 

Aa for her reputation, where waa it P Not g-nne, indeed, b* 
cause no ooe, among- her old triende. knew of these w&lks aiid tliia 
compiuiiouship ; but in grievous periL 

Or, when the day was cloudy, there was the City. 1 declnra 
there is no pliice which ctrntaina more delightful wnlkafora cloudy 
Sunday forenoon, when the clang of the bells has iiuished, and tlia 
tcant; worshippers are in tlieir pl!ic:ei<, and the alcepy eexiotiB hnva 
shut the doors, than the streets and lanes of the old City, Yoo 
must go, as Uerry did, provided with something of ancient lora, 
otherwise the moat beautifa] places will quite certainly be thrown 
away and lost for you. Take that riverside walk from Billingwata 
to Blaokfriars. Why, here were the quays, tlie porta, the whola 
commerce of the City in the good old days. Here nas Cold Ilei- 
bergh, that great many-gabled house where Ewry Prince of Wale* 
' cfirried on ' with Falataff and hia merry crew ; here wna Queen- 
hithe; here Dowgate-with-Walbrook ; here Bajnard'a Castle, and 
close by the Tower of Blontfichet; ijso a little to the north a 
thousand plaeea dear to the antiquiiry, though they have pulled 
down BO much: there is Tower llojul, where Richam the Second 
loilgcd his mother: there is the church of Whittiogton, close br 
tlie place where his college stood ; there are the precincts of Paula 
and the famous street of Chepe — So people ever think what 
things have been done in Chepe P There is Austin FriatB with 
its grand old church, now given to the Dutch, and ila quiet City 
aquare, where only a few years ago lived Lotlice Langton, of 
whom some of us may have heard; there is the Tower llill, 
on which waa formerly the residouce of one Alderman Medly- 
eott, guardian of Nelly Cawllia : and west of Paul's there ia tha 
place where once stood the honae of Dr. Gregory Shovel, who re- 
ceived the orphan Eitty Pleydell. But, indeed, there is no end to 
the histories and associations of the City, and a man may give hia 
life profitably to the mastery and mystery of its winding streets. 

Here they would wander in the quiet Sunday foruDOOca, whlla 
their footatepa echoed in the deaerted streets, and they could walk 
fearless in the middle of the road, while they talked of the great 
town aud ita million dwellers, who come like the birds in tha 
morning and vanish like the birds in the evening. 

Or they would erosa the river and wander up and down tie 
((unint old town of Botherhithe, or visit Southwnrk, the town of 
lod all kinda of strange things, or Deplford tha 
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to church. There are a great many places of worship about Whit»- 
cbanel. and many forma of creed, from Uiat of tha Baptist to that 
h the Biretta ; and it would be diiBciilt to seleot 
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one wbiuh U more confident than anotlieT of powesBlng the ival 
Fhiloaopber's Stone, the Ihin^; for nbich we are always Bearchin^, 
the 'Whole Truth. And eTerjirhere, church (tnd chapel filled 
with the well-to-do and the Tesiwolable, and a sprinkling of the 
»Bry poor. But of the ■wofking mea— none, 

'Why have they all giceu up rplip^nP' ssked Angela. 'Why 
Bbould the working men iUl over tlio world fH<>l no need of leligio^ 
if it were ooly the religii fui emotiou P ' 

Harry, who hud answer* ready for many queationa, could find 
none for thin. He iwked his counn Dick, Dot he could not telL 
Personally, be said, he bad something else to do, but if the women 
wanted to go to churcfa they might, and so long as the parsooa 
and priesta did not meddle with nim, be ebould not mL>ddle with 
them. But these statements bitrdly aeemed an anewer to the 
^^^ question. Perhaps i]i Berlin or in Paris they could eiplain^^g^^ll 
^^^^ clearly how this strange thing haa come to iitut. J^IHI 

^^B CHAPTER XXXYH ^^H 

^^^P TRTTTH WITB F*rnLFinjII»B. ^^^^1 

^^^^ To poMoss pure truth — and to know it — is a thing which anecl^^l 
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ptoplo in two waja, both of them uncomfortable to their fellow- 
creaturea. It impeh aome to go pointing oat the purity of truth 
to the world at lar;.'e, insisting upon it, orapving unwilling people 
along the road which leads to it, and dwelling upon the danj^era 
wbicl) attend the neglect of so gre.it a chance. Others it afllecta 
with a calm and comfortable sense of aupriority. The latter wtis 
Itebekah's state of niiud : to be a Seyenth Day Independent was 
onl^ one degree tenioved fruin belonging to tba Chosen People, to 
begin with; and that there is but one cnapel in all England where 
the Truth reposes for a spnco, ns the Ark of tlie Corennnt repoaed 
at Shiloh, ' in curtains,' m, if yon please, a Ihing to be proud of 1 
It brings with it elevation of aoul. 

There is at present, whatever there may once have been, no 
proselytising Ecal about the Seventh Day Independents: tbey are, 
ID fact, n torpid ba<ly; they are contented with the conviction — a 
Tery comfortmg one, and possessed by other creeds besides theit 
own — that, sooner or later, the whole world will embrace their 
faith. Perhaps the Jews luok forward to a day wht^n, in addition 
to the ReBtoration which they profess to desire, all mankind will 
become proselytes in the Court of the Oentiles: it is somethiog 
little short of this that the congregation of Seventh Day Indepen- 
dents expect in the dim future. What a splendid, what a mag- 
I beld for glory — call it not vain-glory ! — does thb convictioii 
"o the huiuble believer! There are, amin, so very few of 

.1 1. („.H.! 1«._1.!V1. Jill.^^jjjgjjgfl—ll- 
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Church, bearing □□ his shoulderB a perceptible sud mensaralile 
quantity of weight. Each is an Atlas. It is, moreover, pleasing 
to read the Holj 8criptiirea, especially the books of the Prophets, 
M written eepedally for it Cnnnection which numbers juat ono 
(■Jiapel in Great Britain aud seven in the United States. How 
)trand is the name of Catholic applied io juat one church ! 
Catholicity is &a yet all to come, and exists only as a germ, or 
seedling] The Early Chriatjana may have experienced the eama 
(Lelight. 

Eebekah, best and most careful of sbopwonien and nccountaats, 
showed her religioua superiority more by the aiJance of cootempt 
than bj seal for conversion. Whan Captain Tom Coppin, tot 
instance, was prt^scbing to the girls, she went on with her figures, 
casting up, ruling in red ink, oairjing forward in methodical 
fashion, as if his words could not possibly have any concern with 
her : and when a church bell rang, or any words were spoken 
about other forms of worship, Bhe became suddenly deaf and blind 
and cold. But she entreated Angela to attend their aervices. 
' We want eaerybody to conte,' she said ; ' ve onlj ask for a single 
hearing; come and hear mj father preach.' 

She believed in the faith of the Seventh Day, Aa for hel 
father — when a man is paid to advocate the cause of an eccentric 
or a ridiculoua form of belief; when he has to plead thnt cause 
week by week to the same slender following, to prop up the limp, 
and to keep together his small body of believers; when he has to 
^naintain a show of hopefulness, to strengthen the wavering, to 
Confirm the strong, to encourage his sheep in confidence ; when be 
gets too old for anything else, and his daily bread depends upon 
tills creed and no other, — who shall say what, after a while, that 
man believea or does not believe P Red-hot words fall from hia 
lips, but they fall equally red-hot each week ; bis arguments are 
conclusive, but they were equally conclusive last week; bis logic 
is irrematible, hia encouragement ia warm and glowing ; but lo^C 
and encouragement alike are those of last week and many weeks 
ago — aurely, surely there is no worse fiite possible for any man than 
to preach, week by week, any form whatever of dogmatic belief, and 
to live by it ; surely nothing can be more deadly than to simulate 
leal, to auppresB doubt, to p.^etend certainty. But this is dangernua 
ground; becauaeothersbesidea Seventh Day Independents may feal 
that they are upon it, and that beneath them there are qungmiree. 

' Come,' said Eebakah. ' We want nothing but a fair hearing.' 

Their chapel was endowed, which doubtless helped the flock 
to keep together; it had a hundred and ten pounds a year belong- 
ing to it; and a little house for the minisler, and there were 
scanty pew rents, which almost paid for the maiatonance of the 
fabric and the old woman who cleaned the windows and dusted 
the pews. If the Rev, Perctval Armitage gave up that chapel, he 
would have no means of subsiatence at all. Let us not impute 
InotiTM; no doubt be fiimlf beliered what he tansht; but Ub 



wnrtln. li'ir \C\s creed, wcia «tereotvped ; the; had long caaaed ts 
bn ji-T-Hiuiiviii ihej now eerved only to pnMrre. 

f I .Vcgi-lnlifidBcceptod that inTiUtiou for uij given dft^, then 
would hnvo been, she knew Teir well, a eemion for the occoaion. 

cimceived, written, and argued out expreaslj for herself. And 
this she did not want. TbvrHlbre she said nothing at all of hex 
iiitt'ntiona, but choM one SBturdnj whon there waa little d'':ng, 
and she could spare a forenoon fur her Tiott. 

Tho chiipel of the Seventh Dny lodewndents etands in Hed- 
mnn'a I juie, chise to the Advanced Club IJoum. It it a structun 
extremely plain and modeet in design. It waa built bv an urcbitect 
vho oDlerlained humble views — perhnps he was a Churchman — 
concerning the pnesiMe eiteosion of the Coaneclion, because the 
whole chiipel if quite iillud would not hold more than two hundred 
people. The front, or fiignde, ia flut, con^ating of a surfiu^ of 
gcej brick wall, with a door in the middle and two circular win- 
duwB, one on etch aide. Over the door there ate two datea — ene 
of erection, the other of restoration. The chapel within is a well- 
proportioned room, with a nctit gallery running round three aidas, 
teeting on low pillars and paint^ a warm and cheerful drab; the 

Sewe are painted of the same colour. At the back are two wiri- 
owB with semicircular arches, and between tho windows stanils ft 
imall railed phitform with a reading-desk upon it for the m 

Uesiile it are hijib seats with cuabiona (or elders, or other in 

if there should De any. But these seats have never been occupied 
in tbe memory of man. The pewa are ranged in front of the 
platform, and they are of the old and bi^b-backed kind. It U 
a wonderful — a truly wonderful thing that clergymen, priesU, 
ministers, pndres, rabbix, and church arcbitecta, with cnurch- 
wardens, Bideemon, vergers, bishojia and chap'-l- keepers of ftU 
persuasions are agreed, whatever their other diirKrenies, in tho 
unalterable conviction that it is tniposable to be relijiious — that 
is, to attend services in a proper frame of mind — unless one ia 
uncomfortable. Therefore we are uiltired a choi:*? ; we mny ait in 
high-backed, narrow-sealed pewa, or we may edt on low-backed, 
narrow-seated benches i but sit in comfort 'we may not Th« 
Seventh Da; people have got tho high-backed pew (which catcfaai 
Tou in tbe sbuulder-blnde, and tries tbe back-bone, and allecta the 
Drain, and causes sorieitiiig in tbe long run), and tbe narrow seat 
(which drn^B the muscles and brings on premnture paralysiB of ihc 
lower limU). The equalh' narrow, low-backed bunch produces 
Injurious etfecte of a diS^reot kind, but aimilarly pemieioos, 
flow would it be to furnish one aisle, at least, of a church with 
brood, low, and comfortable chairs having armsF They aboiild 
be reserved for the poor, who have so few easr-chaira of tbeir 
ovrn : rightly managed and properly advertised, they might help 
towards a revival of religion among the working claasfS. 
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■fcnrtli emphftSTsed iti red — with a text or two bparin^ on tlieii 
distiQCtira doctrine; and in the comer is a door leadin;' to a 
tiitla reatr;; but, tu there ara no Teatinent^, \\m use la cot 
fpiuiront. 

Aa for the pomtion taken bj these people, it ia perfectly 
l«[rcsl, and, in fuct, im preamble. Tliere ia no answer to it 
liiey Hay, ' Uere ia tho Fimrtn Cniii in undine at, AU the raat you 
ciinlinue to observe. Why not thiaP When was it repealed P 
And bj whom?' If you put these quEstiona to Bishop or 
I'resbyter, he bna no reply. Because that Law never haa been 
rupeoled. Yet, as the people of the Conni'clion coinplain, tliaufrh 
they have reason and logic on their ade, the outside world wilt 
not listen, and go on breaking the Commandment with light and 
untbinking heart, It is a dreadful rasponubtlity — albeit a grand 
thing — to be in possession of eo aimple a truth of such yast 
importance, and yet to get nobody ever to listen. The case ia 
worse even than that of Dnmul Fagg. 

Angela noted all these thingr sa abe entered the little chapel 
k short time after the serrice had commenced. It waa bewilder* 
ing to st«p out of the noisy streets, where the current of Saturday 
mi^ming was at Hood, into this quiet room with its strange shiticb 
and ita strtuige flock of Nonconlbrmista, The thing, at first, felt 
like a dream : the people seemed like the gboatfi of an unquiet 

There were very few worshippers ; she counted them all ; four 
elderly men, two elderly women, three young men, two girla, one oi 
whom was Itebekah, and five boya. Sixteen in all. Andatkuding 
on the platform was their leader. 

Rebekah's father, the Rev. I'erdval Atmitage, was a shepherd 
who from choice led hia flt^k gently, along peaceful mendowa and 
in shady quiet places : be bad no prophetic fire : he had evidunlly 
long aince acquiesced in the certain iaet that under him, at least, 
whatever it might do under others, the Connection would not 
greatly increase. Perhaps ho did not himself desire an increasa 
which would give him more work. Perhapa be never bad much 
enlhuaiasra, By the simple Bccidont of birth he wuS a Seventh 
Day Christian : being of a bookish and unambiliLina turn, and of 
an mdolent h&bit of body, mentally and physically unfitted for the 
life of a shop, he entered the ministry ; m course of time he got 
this chapel, where he remained, tolerably eatislied with his lot in 
life, a simple, self-educated, mildly pious peraon, equipped with the 
pbmses of his croft, and comforted with tlie consciousness of aupe- 
rioritr and aeparation. He looked up &om hia book in a geutla 
Buiprise when Angela entered the chapel : it was seldom that a 
stranger was aeen there : once, not long ap>, there was a boy who 
had put bis bead in at the door nod shouted ' Uoo 1' and run away 
agun: once there was a drunken nvXioi who thought it woa ■ 
public-houae, and sat down and bei-mn to sing and wouldn't go, 
and bad to be ehoTed out by the united effoita cit ii»Vajia>Bca^ 
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CuDgiagation — when he was goDe, the; Bang an eztn hjmB ta 
Testore a leligioua calm : but oever & joung 1a<ij before. AngeU 
took her Beat amid the woDdeiitig looks of the people, and the 
miniater went on ia a perfuDctor; way with hU praj'ers and bii 
hyaiiis and bis ©xposiiion. There certainly did Beem to an out- 
Bider a want of heart about the seiTii^!, but that might have been 
due to the emptin<»9 of the pews- When it came to the sermon, 
Angela thought the preaehei spoke and looked as if the limit of 
endurance had at lost almost arrived, and he would not much 
loogei endure the ineipra^ible drenriness of the conventicle. It 
was not bo: he wu alwajs mildlj sad: he seemed alwaja ■ 
little bored: it was no use protending to be eloquent anymore: 
fireworks were thrown awnj: and as for what he had to say, the 
congregation alwaya had the same thing, looked for the same 
tbin^, and would have risen io revolt at the suggestion of a new 
thing. Ilia sermon was neither better nor worse than may 
be heard any day in church or chapel ; nor was there aoytbing io 
it to distingui^i it from the eermona of any other body of 
Chriatiana, The outsider left off liatening and began to tbio^ Ot 
the eongrepation. In the pew with her was a man of aiity or »o, 
with long block hair streaked with grey, brushed back behmd his 
ears: be wus devout, and follocred the prayers audibly, and sang 
the hynina out of a manuscript musio-book, and read the text 
critically : bis face was the face of a bull-dog for resolution. 
The man, she thought, would enjoy going to the stake for his 
apiniona : and if the Seventh Day Independents were to be made 
the National EstabliBhed Church, he would secede the week after 
and make a new sect, if only by himself. Such men are not 
happy under authority : their freedom of thought is as the breath 
of tbeir noatrils, and they cannot think like other people. He 
was not well dressed, and was probably a ahoemaker or aome ancb 
craftsman. In front of her sat a family of three : the wife was 
attired in a sealskin rich and valuable,and the son, a young man of 
one or two-en d-t wen ty, had the dress and appearance of a gentle- 
man — that is to any, of what passes for such in common City 
pailance. What did these people do in sucb a place P Yet they 
were evidently of the religion. Then she noticed a widow and 
her boy ; the widow was not young ; probably, Angela thought, 
ihe had married late in life ; her lips were thin and her face waa 
Btem. 'The boy,' thought Angela, 'will bare the doctrine 
administered with faithful db.is.' Only Miteen altogether: yet all, 
except the pn,stor, ai^emed to he grimly in eameat and inordinately 
proud of their sect. It was as if the emptiness of their benches 
and their forsaken condition called upon them to put on a greater 
show of zeal, and to persuade themselves that the Cnuaa was 
worth fighting for. The piesclier alona seemed to have lost 
heart. But his people, who were accustomed to him, did not 
Ikotice this despondency, 

J&eii An^la, while tbe sermon went ilow^ on, bcgaa ta— 
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ipeeulstB on the conditiona at beloiijrfiig to such fl Pect First of 
til, with the appnrent eieaption of the lady in sealskin and har 
husband and bod, the whole Biiteen — perhapa another two or 
Ihroe were prevented from attending — were of qidte the lower 
middle class ; they bcltic^ed to ihe great stratum of societT wbaaa 
Ignorauce ia lu profoirad as their nr^nmenta are loud, int the 
nnoonifortablenusa of it I They can da no work on the Saturday 
— 'neither their mnnaerrant nor their oinidserTant/ — their shops 
■re closed and thuir toob put aside. They lose a. sixth part of 
the working time. The followers of this creed are as much 
Mparated from their fellows as the Jews. On the Sunday they 
may work it they nlense, but on that day all the world is at eburen 
or at playi Ani^ela looked round again. Yea: the whole sixteen 
had upon their faces the look of pnde ; thej were proud of being 
Beporatad; it waa a distinction, just as it is to be a Samaritan. 
Who would not be one of the recipients, however few they bo 
in number, of Truth P And what a grand thing, what an inspirit- 
ing thing it ia to feel that 8ome day or other, perhaps not to-day 
nor to-n^orruw, nor in one's lifetime at all, the whole world will 
ndly round the poor liltle obscure banner, and shout altogether, 
iritb voice of thunder, the bnttle-cry which now sounds no louder 
thsD a pony whistle-pipe I Y^i, on the whole, Angela felt it must 
be on uncomfortable creed ; bettai to be one of the undistinguished 
crowd which flocks to the parish church and yearns not for any 
distinctions at all. Then the sermon ended and tfae^ sang another 
hymn — the colleclinn in use was a volume printed in New York 
ard compiled by the Commiltee of the Connection, so that there 
were, caanifeatly, congregations on the olher side of the Atlantic 
living in tbe same discomfort of separation. 

At the departure of the people Kebekah hurried out first and 
wiuted in the doorway to greet Angela. 

' I knew you would come soroe dity,' she wiid, ' but oh t I wish 
you had told me when you were coming, so that father might have 
pven one of his doctriue eermons, What we bad to-day was only 
one of the comfortable discourses to the professed members of the 
church which we all love so much. I am so sorry. Oh I he would 
ConTince you in ten minutes.' 

' But, lUbekah,' said Angela, ' I should be sorry to have seen 
jour service otherwise than is usual. Tell me, does the congre- 
gatioQ of to-day represent all your strength P ' 

Bebekoh coloured. She could not deny that they were, 
■umerically, a feeble folk. *We rely,' she said, 'on the strength 
of our cause ; and some day — oh I some day — the world will tally 
round ua. See, Misa Kennedy, here ia father; when he has said 
good-bye to the people ' — he mas talking to the lady jn sealskin — 
<he wul come and speak to ua.' 

' I suppose,' said Angela, ' that this lady is a memlter of you; 
diBpel P ' 

' ICe^' Bebekah whitipered ; ' oh [ they are quite lich ^«oV>ft^^ 
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the only rich people we hnve. Tlipy live at Lejtonstone : 
made tbeir mcmev in tfae bookliinuini;, and are conniatent 0) 
daiti. FfLlher' — for at Ihis point Mr. Aimiliige left his 
foUowera in the porch, — ' (JjU is Klias Kennedjr of whom jou have 
heard eo mucb,' 

Mr, Armitfl^ took her hand witli a wenrj timile, and asked 
lUhekitb if Mias KentiedT would come hoine wilh her. 

Thev lived in a Btiinll house next door to the chnpel. It wm 
K Binrill Ihiit there yiaa but one sitting room, and this was bllod 
with biKika. 

' Father likes to wt here,' eaii Rehekoh, ' by himself all day. 

is quite happy if he is lot alone. Sometiuiea, howeTer, ha 

to go to Leytonstone.' 

' To the rich peopleP ' 

'Yea.' Itebekah looked troubled. 'A minister most visit hii 
flock, you kaow ; and if they were t« leaTo us it would be bad 
for us, because the endowniont is only a hundred and ton pounds 
a year, and out of tliat the church and the house have got to be 
kept in repair. However, a derjJiyman must not be dictated to, 
ana I t«ll fnther he should go bis own wny and preach his own 
aennons. Whatever people say, Truth must not be hidden away 
as if we were asliamed of it. Hueh 1 here he is.' 

The Rood man welcomed Angela, und snid sorae simple words 
of gTatitucle about her recfjitinn of hie dimyliler. lie bed a t;rH)d 
face, but he wnre on aoxioua eipre!>sioti, us if something wus 
elwnjs on bis mind. And he aij^hed when be sat down at hla 
table. 

Angela stayed for half an hour, hut the minister said nothing 
more to her, only when she ruse to go he murmured with another 
heavy Mgb, ' There's an afternoon service at three.' 

It is quite impossihle to say whether he intended this announce- 
ment as an invilaiioo to Angela, or whether it was a complwntj^^^j 

IWiung from a heavy heart, of a trouble almust intoleiabU, ^^H^fl 
CHAPTFU XXXVm. ^^| 

It happened on this very same Saturday that Lord Jocelyn, feeUd^^^^ 
a little low, and craving for speech with his ward, resolved that < 

be would pay a personal visit to him in his own den, where, no 
doubt, he would find him girt with a fair white apron and crowntd 
with brown paper, proudly standing among a tot of his brother 
workmen — glorious fellows l^and up to his knees in shavings. 

It is easy to take a cab and toll the driver to go to the Mils 

EiidRoad; had Lord Jocelvn taken more prudent counsel with 

himself, ha would haye liiddeo him drive straight to V-esau^a^i 
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Brpwfciy; but ha got down where the Whitechapel Road ends 
•ud tlie Mile End Rood bemns, thioking that he would find hit 
wflj to the BeeweiT with the greatest ease. First, however, h« 
ksked the waj of a Judy wilb a babket on her arm ; it waa, in fact, 
Mm. Bormaladt going a-Hinrkeling, and eaxioua about the price 
of graens; and he recei?ed a rep1j so minute, exiict, and bewilder- 
ing, that he felt, aa be plun^r^i into the lafajrinthine streets of 
Stiipney, like one who divee into the dark and devioua ways of 
the catacombs. 

First of all, of courea, he lost bimselfj but ne the place was 
itrnage to him, and a atrange place is alwajB curious, he walked 
along in great contentment. Nothing remarkable in the atreeta 
and iiouses, unlesa, perhaps, the entire absence of anything to 
denote inequality of wealth and position; so that, he thought 
with satisfaction, tbe happy residents in Stepney ail recaire the 
Bame salarias and make Uie same income, contribute the same 
amoont to the tax colleclora and pay tbe same rent. A beautiful 



conUnuity of sameness ; a divine monotony realising partially the 
dreams of the socialist. Presently he came upon a great building 



ted brick, and without the ' Queen Aone ' conceita which moatlj 
go with that maleriol. It was so large and so well buiLt that it 
waa evidently intended for soma special purpose; a purpose of 
magnitude and re.'ipnnability, requiring cnpitn!: not a factory, 
because the winilowa were Inrge and evidi'Dtly belonged to great 
halls, and tltere were none of the little windows in rows miicli 
foctoriea must have in the nature of things : not a prison, because 

Srisons are parsimonious to a fault in the matter of external win- 
0W8 ; nor a school — yet it might be a school ; then — how should 
eo great a school be built in Slepneyf It might be a superior 
almshouse, or a union— yet this could hardly be. Wiiile Lord 
Jocelyn looked at the building, a working mra lounged Blon°', 
presomably an out-of-work working man, with his hands in his 
pockets and kicking stray stones in the road, which is a sign of 
the penniless pocket, because be who yet can boast the splendid 
shilling does not slouch as he gees, or kick stones in the road, but 
holda his head erect and anticipates with pleasure At. balf-pinta 
in tbe immediate future. Lord Juccljn asked that industrious 
idle, or idle industrious, if he knew the object of the building. 
The man replied that he did not know the object of the building ; 
and to make it quite manifest that be realty cQd not know, he put 
an adjective belore the word 'object,' and another — that is, the 
name — before the word ' building. With that he passed upon hie 
way, and Lord Jocelyn waa left marvelling at the slender resources 
of our language which makes one adjective do duty for so many 
qua !ii; cations. Presently he came suddenly upon Stepney Ghuicl^ 
which is a landmark oi initial point, like the man on the chsii in 
ba maze of Hampton Coatt Ilere he agun asked bia vt.^,«s& 
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then, ttlet finding: it and Inalng it ngnio about six limes man, ui3 
b«ini{ gonerallj trented witb contumely for not knowing so ample 
B tliinjf. he found bimwtf nctuBlly at the gfttea of the Brewery, 
which he might have reached iii Cre niiitutea had he gone tha 
■hort*Bt way. 

' 8o,' he gftid, ' this U the property of that remarkably beauliftil 
g^rl, Mua Meaeenger; who could wi^h to start better P She b 
jouDgi she i« charmin^r; aha ia queenly; she ia fnbuloualj rich; 
ahe is clever; she h — oh I if ooly Hairy bod met her before he 
became an assl' 

He paaaed the gate and entered the courtyard, at one nde of 
which be saw a door od which was painted the word 'OfGce,* 
The Brewery was conserraliTe ; what was now a hive of clerks 
ud writera wna knowu by the fame name and stood upon the 
Biune spot as the little rooni built by itiolf in the open court in 
which King Me(i»en^eT I., the inventor of the Entire, had tmna- 
acted by himself, baring no clerks at alt, the whole business of 
the infant Bi'ewery for bis grant inTentian. Lord Jocelyn puahed 
open the door and stood irresolute; locking about biTn, a cleric 

^Mvaiioed and B«ked bia buftineaa. 1/ird Jncelyn was the moat 

Epolite and considerate of men: be took oil' his bat humbly, bowed, 

Bud preBented his card. 

\ '1 am moat aoiry to give trouble,' he aaid; 'I came to 

'Certainly, my lord,' The cleik, having been introduced to 
Lord Davenant, was no longer afraid of tackling a title, however 
Ifrand, and would have been pleiisi'd to show his familiarity with 
the Great even to a Royal lliglinesa. 'Certdnly, my lord; if 
Tour lordship will be so good as to write your lordaliip'a name 
m the viaitoiu' book, a guide shall take your lordship round the 
Brewery immediately.' 

■ Tha:ik you, I do not wish to see the Brewery,' said the viritor. 

MBB to see a — a — a young man who, I believe, works in this 
I'Oitablisliment : his name is Gofilett.' 

' Oh 1 ' replied the clerk, taken aback, ' Goslett I C4n any one,' 
he asked gonarslly of the room which he bad just left, 'tell me 
whether there's a man working: here named Goslett f 

Josephus — fur it was the juniors' room — knew and indicated 
the place and the man. 

' If, my lord,' said the clurk, loth to sepnrnte himself from 
nobility, ' vour lordshin vrill be good enough to follow me, 1 can 
take your lordship to tlie man your lordship wants. Quite a com- 
mon man, my lord — quite. A joiner and carpenter. But if youi 
lordship wants to see him ' 

lie led Lord Jocelyn serosa the court, and left him at the dooi 
of llojTy'a workshop. 

It was not B. great room with benches, and piles of ahavingB, 
■nd a number of men. Not at all ; there were racks with toola, t, 
henobf and a lathe : there were pieces of furniture about wmC 
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repair, tliere was an unfinislied cabinet with delicate carved work, 
■wUicli Lord Jooelyn reoogniaed at once as the handiwork of his 
boj { nnd the bo; him^eli' stood in the room, his coat oiF and hia 
cuil'B turned up, eontamplatin? the cabinet. It is one of the 
privileges of the trade, that it allowa— nay, requires — a good denl 
of contemplation. Presently Harry turned hia head and saw hia 
guardian atandhig in the doorwav, He gwated him cheeifully and ■ 
led him into the room, where he found a chair with ft ' ' 

begged him to sit down and talk. 

'Yon like it, Harry?' 

Harry laughed. ' Why not P ' he said. ' You see, I tun itH J 
dependent, practically. They pay roe pretty well according b 
the work that comes in. Plain work, you see — joiner's work. 

' Yes, yes, I see. But how long, my boy — how long? ' 

• Well, su:, I cannot say. Why not all my lift P ■ 

Lord Jocolyn groaned. 

' I admit,' said Harry, ' that if things were different I shool 
have^one back to you long ago. But now I cannot, unless ' 

B here goes away herself o 
me go. 

' Then you are really engtig-cd to the dress — I mean, the youngs 
lady P ' 

' No, I am not. Nor has slie shown the least sign of acceptiuL 
me. Yet I am her devoted and humble servant.' 

' Is she a witch— thia woman P Good heavens, Harry 1 Oan 
you, who have aasociated wiih the most beautiful end best-bred 
women in the world, be so infatuated about a dressmaker F ' 

' It is strange, is it not P But it is true. The thought of her 
fills my miod day and night. I see her constantly. There is 
one word of love but she knows already, without that word. 

'Strange indeed !' repeated Lord Jocelyn, 'but it will puss. 
You will awake, and find yourself again in your right mind* 

Ho shook his head. 

' From thia madness,' he stud, ' I shall never recover. Foi !l 
is my life, whatever happens, I am her servant.' 

' It is incomprehensible,' replied his guardian. ' You werft 
always chivalrous in your ideas of women. They are unusual in 
young men of the present day, but they used to sit welt upon you. 
Then, however, your ideal was a lady.' 

'It is a lady still,' aaid the lover, 'andyet adreasmaker. How 
this can be I do not know: but it is. In tno old days men became 
the servants of ladies. I know, now, what a good custom it was, 
and how salutary to the men. Petit Jehan de tSaintrS in his 
days bad tlie best of all possible training.' 

'But if I'etit Jehan had lived at Stepney ' 

'Then there is anotiier thing. The life here is useful.' 

'Yatt now tinker diaira and get 
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Forjaerlj Tnu insde daintr cr 
Ihiej^for Wlie«, and gnl viiv 
OMf ul Ufe P ' 

< It u not tlie work I Rm tliinking; of. It U tbe > ■ ■ 3d yoa 
nniember wbat I said the last time I aaw jouf 

'PerftoUj'. About your fetlow-creaturea, WM it notP Mt 
dear Hnrrj, it aaemH to me aa if oai fellow-ioen get on Tery well 
in tb^ir owQ wny, vitbaut our interfereace.' 

' Yes : that is to eaj — no : tboj are all getting on us badly as 
posaible. And aomehow 1 want, before I go awav, to find out 
whnt it is they wadI — tbey don't Icnow — and bow tbey abould eet 
about getting it, if tt is to be got, aa I tbink it Is. You ivill not 
think me a prig, air ? ' 

■ You will never be a prig, Ilarry, under any circam stances. 
Does, than, the lady of your worship approve of this — this study 
of humanity P' 

' Forfectly. If thLi lady did not approTe of it, I ahonld not b« 
•ngaced upon it' 

'Ilany, will you take me to see this goddeaa of Stepner 
Green P It ia there, I believe, that she reaideaP ' 

'Yes, I wouU ralber not — yet.' The young man heMtated fo( 
a moment. ' Misa Kemiody thinks I hiire always been n woTbiug 
man, I would not undeceive her yet, I would ralber she did not 
know that I have tiiven up — for hor Eiike — iiuch a man as you, and 
such companionship as yuurs.' 

He bdd out both his bands to his guardian, and his eje« foi 
a moment were dim. Lord Jocelyn maile no reply for a moment, 
Thtin he clciarud hia throat and said he must go, and asked llnrry 
rather piteoualy if he could do nothing for liim at all, and mods 
■lowly for the door. The clerk who had received the distin)^uitibed 
viwtor was standing at the door of the office waiting for another 
KlimpsB of the noble and illustrious pcraonage. Preaenlly be came 
back and reportt-d that his lordship had crossed the yard on the 
aim of the young man called Goalett, and that on porting with 
Kim he had abaken him by ibe band and called him ' my boy.' 
Whereat many mnrrelled, and the thing was a stumbling-block, 
but Josepbua said it was not at all unusual for nienibera of his 
faioilv to ba ainpled out by the Oreat for high positions of tnia^ 
that his own father bad been dm rub ward en of Stepney, and be 
was a for-olT cousin of Miss Sleeseneer's, and that he could himself 
bnva been by tliia time superintendent of his Sunday school if it 
had not been for bis mialbrtunes. Presently the thing was to3d 
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Kennedy. Ah I and a man by calling upon her might see hai, 
V««r ^lood. He would call He wouid say thftt he w*» J^- 
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piaidi.iD of Uarry, and that he took a warm interest in him, and 
Uiat the boy was pining nwaj (which waa not true), and tlmt he 
called to know if Miss Kennedy, as a friend, could dirinB Ike 
Ctinfie (which wus crafty). Quite a. little domestic dramn he mada 
«p in hia own mind, which would have done beRutifully htid it 
not been completelj shattered by the eurpriaing things wbicli 
happened, aa will immediately be Been. 

Presently ha ftrrived at Stepney Green, and Btopped to luok 
about him. A quiet, George-tho-Tmrd-loolring: plBce, with many 
pood and solid houaea, and a murow strip of garden running 
down the middle. In which of these houses did Miss Kennedy 
dwell P 

There came along the aaphalte walk an old, old man; he waa 
feeble, tuid tottered a» he went; he wore a black silk stock and a 
buttoned-up frock-coat ; hia face was wriniiled iiiid creased. It 
was, in fact, Mr. Mnliphant going, rather late, because he had 
fallen asleep by the fire, to protect Ibe property. Lord Jocelvn 
asked him politely if he would toll him where Miss £enne<ly 

The patrirircli looked up, latip-hed joyouaIy,audahook hishead. 
Then he said aomething, inaudibly, bnt his lipa moved. And then, 
jiobting to a large house on the right, be said aloud, — 

' Caroline Ouppin's house it was. She that married Sergeant 
Goslett. Mr. Messenger, whose {rrandm other waa a Coppin and a 
good old Whitechapef (iUnily, had tha deeds. My memory is not 
BO Rood as usual this morning, joutig man, or I could tell you who 
had the house before Caroline's father. But I think it waa old 
Mr. Messenger, because the young man who died the other day. 
and waa only a year or two older than I, was bom here himself. 
Then he went on hia way laughini and wafrpng his head, 

' That u a wonderful old man, said Lord Jocelyn. ' Carolina 
Coppin's house: tht^ if Harry's mother's house. Pityshecouldn't 
keep it for her son. , The Sergeant waa a thrifty man, too. Heia 
ii another natiTe. "Let us try him.'. I 

Tiiis time it wjia Daniel Faj^g; and in one of his despondent \ 
moods, because noife oMhe promiaedjirbofa hud arrived. 

'Can you tell me, sir," aslied Lord Jocelyn, 'where Mial 
Eennedy fives i* ' 

The 'nalivB,' who had eandy hair and a grey beard and 
immense sandy eyebrows, turned upon him fiercely, snaking a long 
finger in hia face as if it was a sword. 

' Mind you,' he growled, ' Hiaa Kennedy's the only man amonf 

Ku. Talk of your scholars 1 Gar I Jealousy and envy I Bui 
e remembered her. Posterity ehall know her when the head 
of the Egyptian department is dead and forgotten. 

< Thank you,' said Lord Jocelyn, aa the man left Mm. 
Ukety to be forwarded at this rate.' 
lie tried agfun. 
^^ Xfais tiina it happened to be none other than Mi, Buahak 
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Tlie eveoU of the lut few weeks were preying npDn his mind. 
ITe thouRfat coatinuallj of handcuffB uid priaouB; hu was netvoui 
and ftgitnted. 

But he replied courteously, und pointed oot the house. 

* Ah I ' Baid Lord JocelTii, ' that la the house which od old miin 
whom I have just ssked Biiid was Caroline Coppia'a.' 

'Old man? What old man ? ' Mr. Bunker turned pale. Il 
wemed as if the atmonphere itself wm full of diingers. ' 'Ohm 
wna whose ? That 'ouse, sir, is mine — mine, do you hear f ' 

Lord Jocaljn describud the old man, la fact, he was ytA 
within sight. 

' I know him,' ajud Mr. Bunker. ' ITe'a mad, that old man — 
fflllj with H};e. Nohod; minds him. That 'ouse, sir, is mine.' 

'OKI and you' — for Lord Jocelyn now recollected him — 
' are Mr. Bunker, are yoo f Do you not remember me f Think, 

Mr. Bunker thought his hardest j but if you do not remembei 
B man, you might sa well stand on tout head as begin to think. 

'Twenty years ago,' eaid Lora Jocelyn, 'I took away your 
nephew, who has now come back here.' 

' Yon did — you did,' cried Bunlior, eft(ferly, 'Ah I sir, why 
did YOU let him come back hereP A bad business, a biid buBi- 

' I came to see him to-clny, perhaps to ask him why he stayi 
here.' 

' Take bim away ti^at, sir. Don't let him stay. Rocka ahead, 
sirl' Mr, Bunker put up his hands in warning. 'When I sea 
youth going to capaiio on virtue, it makes my blood,asaChriatian 
man, l^i curdle. Take him away.' 

' Certainly. It does you trreat credit, Mr. Bunker, aa a 
Chriatian man, bacauae cupiled blood must be unpleasant. But — 
what rooks ? ' 

' A rock. One rock, a woman. In that 'ouse, sir, she ■ lives 
Her name is Miss Kennedy. That ia what she caUa herael£ She's 
a dressmaker by trade, she says, and a csptiTator of foolish young 
men by nature. Don't go anigh her. She may captivate you, 
Daniel Fagg made her an offer of marriage, and he's siity. Ue 
confessed it to ma. She tried it on with me, but a man ol 
principles is proof. The coniiirer wanted to marry her. My 
nephew, Dick Coppin, is a fool about her.' 

'She must be a very remarkable woman,' said Lord Jocelyn. 

'As for that boy, Harry Goslett '■ — Bunker uttered the name 
with an obvious eilbrt — 'he's farther gone than all the rest put 
together. If it wasn't for her, he would go back to where h« 

' Ah ! and where is that P ' 
_ ' Don't you know, then F Ton, the nwn who took him awt 
you know where he cajne fromP was it wmetbiog t 
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Lord Joce]}^ eucuaraged him. 

'Perhaps Iknow, perhflpal do not.' 

' A disgraceful Btor;, DO doubt,' said Bunker, witb a pleased I 
imile. 'I dreaded tlie wont when I anw him with his white 
uanda and Iub sneeria' fleeriu' ways. I thought of Newgate i 
gaol-birds i I did indeed, at ouce. Oh, prophetic soul I Well, 
now we know tie worst ; and you had better take him away before 
all the world knows it, I shan't talk, of course.' 

'Thank you, Mr. Bunker. And about this Miss Kennedy — 
U there anything against her, except that the men full in love with 
herP' 

* There is plenty agunst her that would astonish you. But I'm 
not liie man to take away a woman's cliaracter. If ail secrets 
were known we should tind what a viper we've been cherishing. 
At the end of her year out she goea of my 'ouse. Bag and baggaga, 
■he goes. And wherever she goea that boy '11 go after her, uuleas 
yon prevent it,' 

Thank youagain, Mr, Bunker. Good morning,' 

Angela, just returned from her chapel, was sittiiig at the 
window of Mie workroom in her usual place. She looked out 
upon the green now and again. Presently she saw Mr. Maliphant 
creep slomy along the pavement, and observed that he stopped 
And epoke to a gentleman ; then she saw Daniel Fagg swinging 
hia arms and ffeaticulating as he rehearsed to himaelf the story of 
his wrongs, and he stopped and spoke to the same man { then she 
saw Mi, Bunker walking moodily on hia way : and he stopped too, 
and conversed with the iitranger. Then he turned, and she saw his 
face. It was Lord Jocelyu Le Breton, and he waa walking with 
intention towards her own door. 

She divined the truth in a moment He waa coming to see 
' the dresamaker ' who had bewitched his boy. 

She whiapered to Nelly that a gentleman was coming to sea 
her who must be shown upstairs ; &e look refuge in the drawings 
room, which was happily empty, and she awaited him with a 
beating heart. . 

She heard his footsteps on the stairs. The door opened. Sha | 
rose to meet him, 

' You here. Miss Messenger F This is indeed a eurpriae.' 

' No, Lord Jooel^n,' she replied, confused, yet trying; to speak 
confidently. ' In tlm house, if you please, I am not Miss Messen- 
ger; I am Miss Kennedy, the — the ' Now she remembored 

exactly what her next woiils would mean to him, and ahe blushud 
Tiolentlj, ' I un — the — th« dresamakei,' 
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A Mitv of the world at forty-flve seldom, feels •urpiieed at ■ 
Ihing, uiileaa indeed, Ixke Moliere, he encounters Tirtue in na- 
eipecled quarters, This, however, was a thin;; so eiCrsordinDry 
thnt Lord Jocelyn gapped. 

' Pafdon me, Misa Messenger,' he said, tecovering himseU, ' 1 
was so totsll; unprepared for this — this discovery.' 

'Now thut you have made it, Lord Joceljn, may I ask you 
most earnestly to reveal it to no one ? I mean, no one at all.' 

' I understand perfectly. Yes, Miss Uesaenger, I will keen 
your seuret, since it is a secret, I will tull it to num. But I would 
aak a favour in return, if I may.' 

' What is that ? ' 

' Take me further into your confldotice. Let me know why yen 
have done this most wonderful thing. I hope i am not imper- 
tinent in asking this of you.' 

'Not impertinent, certainly. And the thing must seem Strange 
to you. And after what jou told me some time ago about — ' she 
hesitated a moment, and then turned her clear blown eyes Btraig-lii 
upon his [ace — ' about yonr ward, perhaps some eiplanation is oaa 

' Thank you beforehand. 

* First, however, cnl) me Miss Kennedy here; pray— way do 
no; forget that there is no Mias Messenger nearei than Portmas 
Square.' 

' I will try to remember,' 

'I came here,' she went on, 'last July, having a certain pur- 
pose and a certain problem in my mind. 1 have Temained here 
ever since, working at that problem. Jt is not nearly worked out 

fet, nor do I think that in tlie longest life it coulJ be worked uuL 
tis a moat wonderful problem. For one thing leads to another, 
and great schemes rise out of small, and there are hundreds ul 
plans springing out of one— if I could only carry tliem out,' 

' To a-isist you in carrybg them out, you have secured the ■er* 
TioBS of my wnrd, I learn.' 

' Yea ; he has been very good to me.' 

' I have never,' B^d Lord Joceljn, 'been greatly tempt«d ia 
the direction of phDanthropy. But pray go on.' 

' The firat thing I came to establish was an association of diea^ 
makeiB, myself bemg one. That is very simple, I have etarted 
them with a house free of rent, and the necessary furniture — 
which I know is wrong, because it introduces an unfair advantage — 
~ ' e divide all the money in certain propoitions. That it t 
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' But, mj dear young lady, could you not hara done this Siam 
Pijitman Square f 

■ I could, but Dot eo well. To live here as & workwomftn ftmnng 
otiiei wo/kwomen is, at least, to avoid the duoger of being tlattered, 
deceived, and paid court to. I was a mast iungaificnat peraan 
when I earae. I am now so far ndvsnced that a great ni«ny e— 
|doyers of women's labour cordially detest me, and would lUce 
sae aa assodation ruined,' 

' Oh 1 Lord Joceljn 1 ' she went on, after a pause, ' you do i 
know, you cannot know, the dreadful daugerH which a rich won 
baa to encounter. If I had come here in my own name, 1 ebould 
hare been behieged by every plauwble rogue who could citch my 
enr for half an hour, I should have had all the clergy round 
me imploring help for their schools and their churches ; I should 
have had every unmarried curate making love to roe ; 1 should 
have paid ten times as much as anybody «Ue ; and, worse than all, 
I should not have made a eitigle friend. My sympathies, when- 
ever 1 read tb^ parable, are always with Dives, bacauae ha muat 
have been eo flattered and worshipped before Mb pride becama ^^1 
intolerable.' ^^^| 

'I see. All this you escaped by your asaumption of the fnlw^^^H 
D»me.' ^^^1 

' Tea. I am one of them selves, one of the people j I have got ^^^H 
my girla together: I have made them understand my project! ^^^ 
they have become my fast and faithful friends: the better to 
ijispire confidence, I even sheltered myself behind myself: I said 
Hiss Messenger was interested in our success : she sends us orders ; 
I went to the West End with things made up for her. Thanks 
mainly to her, we are flourishing ; we work for shorter hours and 
for greater pay than other girls: I could already double my BtaS 
if I could only, which I shall soon, double the work. We have 
recreation, too, and we dine together, and in the evening wo have 
singing and dancing. My girls have never before known any 
happiness ; now they have learned the hapiiincss of quiet, at least, 
^vith a littis of the culture, and some of the things which make 
rich people happy. Oh 1 would you have me go away and leave 
them, when I have taue-ht them things of which they never 
dreauied before P Should I send them back to the squalid house 
and the bare pittance again P Stay and take your luncheon with 
us when we mne, and ask yourself whether it would not be better 
for mo to live here altogether — never to go back to the Weet End 
at all— than to go away and desert my girls ? ' 

She was agitated because she spoke from hertieart. She went 
on without watting for any reply; — 

' If you knew the joyless lives, the hopeless days of these prig, 
if you could see their workrooms, if you knew what is meant by 
their long hours and their inauflicieiit food, jou would not wondef 
■t my staying here ; jou would cry shame upon the rich woman . ,. 

■aBlSsb aa to spend her substance in idle foll;ea wh«\^ «b«> i»^eV^^^ 
n ^ent it Mpon her unfortunate aiatera,' ^^^^1 
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' I think/ said Lord Jooelyn, ' that you are A vetj; nohla gaV 

' Then tliere is anotlier schema of miou ; a projwt bo great 
■nil generous — noy, 1 am not siim-iiig m^ own praiBBa, believe me 
— tliat I cau nuvur get it out of my mind. Tiiis project, Lord 
Jueelyn, is duo to your ward.' 

' ilariy yraa always An iugeitiouB youlb. But pray tell me 
what it IB.' 

> 1 cannot,' she replinl ; ' when I put the project into words, 
thuy aeum cold and l«eble. They do not express the greatnesa 
of It. They would not rouse your enthuaiaam. I could not 
niajie you understand in any di-'greo the great hopes 1 liave of this 
euterprise.' 

' And it is Ilarrv's luvonlion ? ' 

' Yes— his. All I have done liaa been to find the money to 
cany it out.' 

' That ia a good pnrt of any enterjirlse, however.' 

At this point a hell lanr, 

'That IB the iirst hell, aaid Angela. 'Now tbty lay down 
their work a:id scamper about — at least the younger ones 
do — for teu nunulus bofore dinner. Come with mc to the 
dining-rooui.' 

PreseDtly the girls came trooping in, fifteen or so, with bright 

JfW and heull.hy clibuka, Some of ihem were pretty ; one, Loid 
ocelyn thought, of a peculiarly graceful and delicatt) type, 
thDugh too fragile in appearance : this was Kelly Sorenean. She 
loolied more fragile than usual to-day, and there were black lines 
under her Inatrous eyes. Another, whom Miss Kennedy called 
Kebekah, was good-looking in a diil'erent way, being aturdy, rosy- 
cheeked, and downright in her manner. Another, who would 
otiierwise have been quite common in appearance, was mode beau- 
tiful — almost — hy the jmtiant look which had followed years of 
^ suffering ; she was a cripple ; all their faces during the last few 
{ months had changed for the better ; not one among them all bore 
I the expression which is described bj the slgnilicant words ' bold ' 
) and 'common.' Sis months of daily drill and practice in good 
' manners had abolished that look at any rate, 

The dinner was perfectly plain and simple, consisting of apiece 
of meat with plenty of vegetables and bread, and nothing else at 
all, But the meat was good aud well cooked, and the service wa« 
on fair white linen. Moreover, Lord Jocelyn, sitting down in 
this strange company, observed that the girls behaved with great 
propriety. Soon after they began, the daor opened and a man 
came in. It was one of tbose to whom Lord Jocelya had fipobea 
on the green, the man with the bushjr sandy eyebrows. He took 
B seat at the table and began to eat lua food ravenously. Once he 
pushed his plate away as if in a temper, and looked up as if he 
was going to complain. Then, the girl they called Rebekah — she 
coma to dinner ou Saturdays, so as to have the sameadvaotag " 

fiejest, though aha did no work on that day— held up a " " 
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ud ahook it at liim, nnd he r«lapsed into Bilencft lie was the 
od]j one who beLuved budlj, and Miss Keaned; mode aa if fihe 
had not seen. 

Uuriog the dinner the girU talked freely amoog theniBelrea 
without ftnj of the giggling and TOliispering which in aomecirclBi 
ie coniiidered good manners ; tbej all treated Miss Kennedj with, 
great reepect, though she was only one workwomaa among tha 
rest. Yet there was & great dliTerence, and the girls knew it; 
next to her on hei left sat the pretty girl whom she called Nelly, 

■When dinner was OTer, because it was Saturday theie was no 
more work. Some of the drls went into the drawing-room to 
rest for an hour and read : Bebeknh went home agHin to attend 
the afternoon service ; some went into the garden, although it wa^ 
Duccmber, and begFm to play lawn tennis on the asphute ; Iha 
man with the eyebrows got up and glared moodily around Ironi 
Bndei those shag^ eyebrows, and then Tanishea. Angela and 
Lord Jocelyn remamed alone. 

' You hare seen uh,' she said ; ' what do you think of us P' 

'1 have nothing to sa^. And I do not know what to think,' 

' Youi ward is our nght hand. We women want a man to 
irork for us always. It is his bu^ess, and his pleasure too, to 
help us amuse ourselves. He finds diversions; he invents all kinds 
of things for ua. Just now he is arranging tableaux and plays 
fni Christmaa.' 

' Is it — is it— oh ! Miss — Kenaedy — is it for the giils only P ' 

' That IB dangerous ground,' she replied, but not ieverely. 
' Do you think we had better discuss the subject from that point 
of view P ' 

' Poor boy 1 ' siud Lord Jocelyn, ' It is the point of view from 
which I must regard it.' 

She blushed again, and her beautiful eyes grew limpid. 

'Do you think,' she said, speaking low — 'do you think I 
do not feel for him P Yet there is a cause — a sentiment per- 
hnpa. The dme is not quite come. Lord Jocelyn, be patient 
with me t ' 

' You will take pity on him P ' 

' Ob ! ' — she took the hand be offered her. ' If I can make 
him happy ' 

' If not,' replied Lord Jocelyn, kissing her hand, ' he would be 
the most uugTateiul dog in all the world. If not, be deserves to 
get nothing but a shilling an hour for the miserable balance of hii 
days. A shilling P No: let him go back to his tenpence. My 
dear young lady, you have made me, at all events, the happiest 
of men 1 I\o, do not fear : neither by word nor look shall Hai^ 
— shall any one — know what you hare been so very, very good, 
ao generous, and so thoughtful as to tell me.' 

' He luves me foi myself,' she murmured. ' He does not 
know that I am rich. Thmk of that, and think of the terribU 
laspicions which ((row up in every rich woman's liaoiV.'rfdwiii.ABK^ 
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DieriDg thoughtful towarda them. No one had ever conaidenS 
flelly at all, except her futhei. 

Need one say mora P Need one explain bow tender flowen 
of hope Eprang up io thia girl's heart and became her secret ioj t 

Tliis Diade ber watchful, even jealous. And -when a iMiBng« 
came in Misa Kenned^'a manner — it was after her first talk with 
Lord JoceljD — when Nell; saw her colour heighten and her ejes 
BTDW brighter when Harry appeared, a drendfiiS pain teiied upon 
tier, and she knew, wilhout a word being spoken, that all waa 
over for her. Fur nhat waa she compared with this t^loriooB 
woman, beautiful aa the dnj, ewcet aa a roae in June, full of ao 
compliEbments P How could any man regard her beside Misa 
Kennedy F tlow could any man think of any other woman when 
such a godde^ bad smiled upon bim p 

In some stories, a j^irl who baa to be^l down and crush t^a 
young bluseoms of love, goes through a Breat TarietT of perform- 
ances, always tn the aame order. The despair of We demanda 
that this Older shall be followed. She therefore turns white ; ahe 
throws herself on her bed, and weeps by herself, and miserably 
owns that eke loves himj she tells the transparent fib to her 
water or mother; ahe has receirod a blow from which ahe will 
never recover; if she is religioua it biinga her nearer Heaven; 
— all this we have read over and over n^xain. Poor little NeUy 
knew nothing about her grander sisttra in misfortune ; ahe knew 
nothing of what is due to self-respect under similar circumslances; 
she only perceived that she had been foolish, and tried to show as 
if that was not so. It was a make-believe of rather a sorry kind. 
When she was alone she reproached herself; when she WSB with 
Miss Kennedy she reproached herself ; when she was wtH flanr 
she reproached herself. Always herself to blame, no ai)ealBe,ana 
the immediate result was that her great limpid eyes were sut- 
rounded by dark rings, and her cheeks grew thin. 

Perhaps there is no misfortune more common among women, 
eapeciallv among women of the butter class, than that of disap- 
pomted hope. Oirla who are haxd-worked in shops have no dme, 
as a rule, to think of love at all ; love, like other gracious influ- 
encea, does not come in their way. It is when leisure b arriyed 
at, with auffidency of food and comfort of ahelter and good 
clothing, that love begins. To most of Angela's girls, Harry 
Goslett was a creature far above their hopes or thoughts : it was 
pleasant to dance with him, to hear him pli^, to hear him talk, 
but he did not belong to them ; it was not for nothing that their 
brothers called him Gentleman Jack; they were, in fact, 'eommon' 
girla, although Angela by the quiet and steady force o? exampl* 
was introducing such innovations in the dressing of the hoii, tne 
carriage of the person, and the style of garments, that they wen 
rapidly becoming uncommon girls ; but they occupied a pouiion 
lower than that of NeUy, who waa the daughter of a ship's 
rsftais now in the asylum, ox of Eebekah, who was the daugU|^ 
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of a minister and hnd tip key to al! Trath, To Nelly, therefore, - 
there came for a brief spiice thia dream of love ; it luted, indeed, 
BO hrief a space, it hnd sucii elecder foundatioca of reality, that^ 
Then it Taniahed, she ought to have let it go without a Bigh, 
■nd have Boon felt as if it never had come to her at all. Thia ia 
difficult of accomplishment, even for women of Btrong nervea and 
good physique ; hut Nelly b'ied it, and partially succeeded. That 
la, no one knew her aecret except Angela, who divined it, having 
ipeciBl reaaon for this insight, and Hebekah, who perhapa had 
td»o her own reasons ; but she was a self-contained woman, who 
kept her own secret. 

'She cannot,' said Eehekah, watching Angola and Harry, who 
were walking together on the Green — ' she cannot marry anybody 
else. It ia impnsKihIe.' 

'Bat why, said Nelly — 'why do they not tell us, if they are 
to ha married?' 

'There are many things,' said Eebekah, 'which Miss Kennedy 
does not tell us. She has never told us who she ia, or where she 
came from, or how she gefs command of money: or how she 
knows Miw Messenger : or what aho was before she came to us, 
Because, Nelly, you may he sure of one thing; that Miss 
Kennedy is a lady bom and bred. Not that I want to knowmore 
than aha chooses to tell : and I am as certain of her goodnesa as 
I am certain of anything : and what this place will do fi>r the 
girls if it succeeds no one can tell. Miss Kennedy will tell us 
perhaps, some day, why she has come among us, pretending to be 
a dressmaker.' 

' Oh ! ' said Nelly. ' What a thing for ns that she did pre- 
tend 1 And oh, Rebekah, what a thing it would be — if she ware 
to leave off pretending I But ehe would never desert us — never,' 

'No, she never would.' 

Eebekah continued to watch them. 

' You see, Nelly, if she is a lady, he is b gentleman,' Nelly 
blushed, and then blushed again for very shame at having blushed 
■t all. ' Some gentlemen, I am told, take delight in turning girls* 
beads. He doesn't do thoL flaa he ever said a word to you that 
he shouldn't P' 

'No,' said Nelly. 'Never.' 

' Well, and he nasn't to me : though as for you, he goes about 
jaying everywhere that you are the prettiest girl in Stepney, iieit 
to MiHfl Kennedy: and as forme and the rest, he hag always been 
tike a brother, and a good deal better than most brothers are to 
their sisters. Bein^; a gentleman, I mean, he is no match for you 
and me who are real workgirls: and there is nobody in the parish 
Bicept Miss Kennedy for him.' 

' Vet he works for money,' 

' So daea she. My dear, I don't nnderstand it : I never could 
noderatand it. Perhaps, some day, wo shall know what '' " 
~ ■"" Therft they ale making belieTe — they go on " 






iro Alt BOBTS Airs cormmoys or vmr. 

bolleve luid pr«t«TiJin|j:. and tbej seem to enW it. Thi-n t 

nulk slraut together snd plnj- in words niih eaeli other, i 

pretending not to onderiitHsd, and «o on. Miss Krnned,T irtS) 
"But then I spenk from hearsay, for I am only a dresamnkor ;" 
uid he aBTB. '' So 1 read, becanse, of course, a cabinet-mnker can 
know nothing of these things." Mr. Biioker, who ought to t>« 
made to learn the Epistle of St, James by heart, aaya dreadful 
Utin^B of both of them : mid one hia own nepbew. But whut doea 
AekoowF Nothing.' 

' Hot, Rehokah, Mr. Goalett cannot be a Teiy great genlle- 
man if he ia Mr, Bunker's nephew. Hie father w&a a Sergeant IB 
the Army.' 

' lie IS ft ((e°ti«'<'"ii by educalion and trwning. Well, soma 
day we ehnll learn more. Mi'antiiue, I for one am contented th&t 
they should marry— aro you, Kelly P ' 

' I too,' aba replied, ' am contented if it will make Miss Ken' 
■edy happy.' 

' He IS not coniiDced of the Truth,' aaid Rehekah, makint^her 
little sectBrion reaervation, 'hut any woman who would want a 
better husband muiit be a r<K>l. Aa for tou bnd me, now, aftot 
knowing thoao two, it will be best for us never to marry, rather 
than to marry one of the drinking, tobacoo-sraoking workioeu who 
would have us.' 

' Yes,' Bud Nelly, 'much best. I shall never marry anybody.' 

Certainly, it waa not likely that more young gentlemen wnuM 
)me their way. One Sunday evenins, the girl, being alone with 
Misa Kennedy, took courage and dared to apeak to ber. In fact, it 
Vas Angela herself who began the talk. 

■ Let ue talk, Nelly,' she b'^gan; 'we are quite &1od«, Telln 
my dear, what ia on your mind.' 

' Nothing,' said Nelly. 

' Yea, there ia aomething, Tel! me what it ia.' 

' Oh, Mias Kennady, I cannot tell you. It would be rudeneM 
to spenk of it.' 

' There can be no rudenesa, Nelly, between you and me. Tell 
me what you are thinking,' 

Angela knew already what wan in her mind, but after tbe 
fashion of her sex ihe dissembled. The brutality of I'luth among 
the male aex is sometimes very pninfuL And yet we are so proud 
— some of ufl — of our earnest altnohment to Truth. 

'Oh, Misa Kennedy, can you not aea that he is BufieringF' 

'Nelly 1' but she was not displeased. 

' He is getting thinner ; be doea not laugh as he used tti ; imd 
he does not dance ai much as he did. Oh, Miua Kennedy, con ycin 
not take pity oo himP' 

' Nelly, you have not told me whom you mean. Nay' — aa, 
with a sudden change of tone, ahe threw her arms about Netly'i 
Declt, and kissed her— 'nay, I know very well whom you mcaik 
^doar. 
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*I hftTo not ofTeaded you P ' 
'No, jna hnve not oflended me. But, NbHj, answer n 
jnaation ; anawer it truthfully. Do you — from your own hesrt— 't 
Irish me to l&ke pity on him p ' 

Kullj (vngwered franlly and truth fully. 

' Ves; becauaa how can I wiah anythmg hut what will maka 
ran happy ? Oh 1 bow can any of us help wiahing that ? And 
he ia the only man who can make you nappy. And he lovea 

' You want him to love me — for my sake — for my own aake. 
Nelly, dear child, you humble me.' 

But Nelly did not underetnnd. She had secretly offered up 
her humble sacrifice — her pair of turtle-doves— and ahe knew not 
that her secret wna known, 

' She loves him herself,' Angela w&s thinking;, ' and she gives 
him up for my sake.' 

' He is not,' Nelly went on, as if ehe could by any words of I 
hers peraunde Angela — 'he is not like any of the common work- I 
men ; see how he walks, snd how independent he ia : and he talks J 
like a gentleman; and he can do all the things that gentlemen f 
learn to do. Who is there, among us ell, that he could look a' 
except yon P ' 

■Nelly, ... do not make me vain.* 

'As for you, Miss Kennedy, there is no man fit for you tn 
the world. You call youreelf a dressmaker, but we know better. 
Oh I you are a lady. My father says so. He used to have great 
ladiessometimesoD board his ship : be says that never was any one 
like you for talk and manner. Oh, we don't ask your secret, it , 
yoQ have one. Only some of us — not I for one — are afraid that J 
snme day you will go awav, and never come back to ua again. ^ 
What should we do then P ■ 

' My dear, I shall not desert you.' 

'And if you marry him, you will remiun with us, A lady 
should marry a gentleman, I know — she could not many any 
common man. But you are— so you tell us — only a dressmaker ; 
and he is — he says — only a cabin et-mnker. And Dick Coppin 
says that though he can use a lathe, ho knows nothing at all 
about the trade, not even how they talli, nor anything about. 1 
them. If you two have secrets, Miss Kennedy, leU them to each I 
other.' ' 

' My secreta, if I have any, are very simple, Nelly ; and very ' 
BOC>n you shall know them : and as for his, 1 know them already,' 

Angela was silent awhile, thinkLog over this thing. Thei 
she kissed the prl, and whispered — 

' Patience yet a little while, dear Nelly, Patience, and I will 
do — perhaps — what you desire.' 

'Father,' aeii Nelly Liter on that night, m they sat togeths 
fc* fte fire — ' father, I spoke to Uisa Kennedy to-nii^lLL,' 
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' What did you npeak to her Rbout my dear P , 

■I bild her that we knew— you, and I— that aha u Kk 
wbatRvei ehe may pretend .' 

' That is q^uite true, Nelly.' 

■ And I BRid that Mr. Qoalett Is a gentteman, -whatevei t 
pretend.' 

' That may be true, even tkoii^li he is Dot a gitntleman 11 
Uut thnt's a Terr dilTerent thing, tiiy dear.' 

' Why U it different f 

'Becauee there are many ladies who go about among pnot 
penTile, but no gentlemen, unleas it's the clergymen. Ladies seem 
to like it ; they do it, however hard the work, for nothiiiK ; sod 
all becBuae it is their duty and an imitation of the Lord. Some ol 
th(>m go out nursing. I have told you how I took them out to 
Scutari : aome of them go, not a bit afraid, into the foul courts, 
and find out the worst crentures in the world and help thi-m: 
many of them give up tiieir whole lives for the pooi and miser- 
able. My dear, there is nothing that a good woman will t>hrink 
from ; no misery, no den of wickedness — nothing. Sometimes I 
think Miss Kennedy must be one of those women. Yess she's 
got a little money, and abe has come here to wotk, in her own 
way, amonp the people here.' 

•And Mr. GoaleH, futber ?' 

'Men don't do what women do. There may be something in 
what Mr. Bunker says, that he has reasons of Me own for coming 
here and hiding bimEelf,' 

'Oh, father, you don't mean it I And bis own uncle, too, to 
lay such a tiling I ' 

' Yes, his own nncle. Mr. Goslett certainly does belong to 
the place. Though why Bunker should bear him so much m^ce 
b more than I cim tell.' 

' And — father — there ia another reason why he should stay 
here.' Nelly blushed and laughed merrily, 

' What is that, my dear P ' 

Nelly kissed bim and laughed again. 

' It is your time for a pipe. Let me fill it for you. And the 
Sunday ration ; here it is — and here is a light. Ob, father — to be 
a sailor 80 long, and to have no eyes in your bead I' 

' What 1 ' He understood now. < You mean Miss Kennedy 1 
Nell, my dear, forgive me, I was thinking that perhaps you ' 

' No, father,' she replied, hurriedly. ■ That could never be, 1 
want nothing hut to stay on here with you and Miss Kennedy, 
who baa beep so good to us that we can never — never — thank her 
enough — nor can we wish her too much joy. But please never, 
never say that again.' 

Her eyes filled with tears, 

Captam Sorensen took a book from the table. It waa that 
bonk which so many people have constantly in their mouths, and 
jfA it never seema to get into their hearts : the book which iati 
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widom read and so much commeated □pan. Ha tumed it 
till lie found a certdin paasace beginning-, 'IMjo can (ir 
rirtuooa woman P ' He read this riglit through to the end : 
passBgfe — ' She atretcbeth out her band unto the poor ; ;ea, she 
reacheth forth her handa unto the needj' — he read twice; and 
the last line — ' Let hoc own works praise her in the gates' — ha 
lead three times, 

' JLj dear,' he concluded,' to pleasure MiasKennedjjou would 
do more than give up a lover: »,j, and with a cheerful heart,' 
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'Lbt ub keep Christmas,' said Angels, 'with something liks i 
origioal treatment. We wiU not dance, hecanee we do that I 
nearly every night.' 

' Let 11B,' eaid Hany, ' dress up and act.' 

Whatwere they toact? That he would find for them. How 
were they to dress? That thej were to find for themselves. The 
feature of the Chriatmaa festival was, they were to be mummers, 
and that there was to be mummicking', and, of course, ther» 
would be a little feasting, and perhaps a little singing. ■ 

' We must have just such « programme,' said Angela to hsr ] 
master of ceremonies, 'as if you were preparing it for the Palaoo I 
of Delight.' I 

' This is the only Palace of Delight,' said Harry, ' that we shall I 
ever see. For mj own part I desire no other,' f 

'Put, you know, we are going to have another one, muoll | 
larger than this little place. Have you forgotten all your projects?' 

Ilarry laughed: it was strange how persistently Miss Kennedy 
Teturned to tiie subject again and again ; how seriously she talked 
about it; how she dwelt upon it. 

'We must have,' she continued, 'epnrta which will cost 
nothing, -with dresses which we can msike for ourselves, Of 
course we must have guests to witness them.' i 

'Guests cost money,' said Harry. 'But, of course, in a Palaco ] 
of Delight money must not be considered. That would be treason ■ 
to your principles.' 

' We shall not give our guests anjthmg except the cold r*. 
mains of the Chi'istuias dinner. And aa for champagne, wa can 
make our own with a few lemons and a little sugar. Do not forbid 
US to invite aa audience.' 

Fortunately, a present which arrived from their patron, Min 
Messenger, the day before Christmas Dny, enabled tuem to givB 
their missts a substantial eiijipi^r at no cost whatever. The present 
hwk MS form of several hainpers, iddresaed to Miu Kwmedji 
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with n Drite from tha donor convcTicg her loTa to the eirls MMl 
best wisliM foi the neit year, when she hoped to moke th'^it 
tcquniiilfuice. The hampers c^Qtuned turkaye, sausages, ducka, 
geeen, hams, tongues, ana the like. 

Ateantime IIaitt, bs ataoe manager and dramatist, had devised 
Iho tableaux, aud the twirls between them d^visbd the druascs from 
% book of coetumes. Cliristiniii Day, as everybody rememberB, fbU 
]n»t year on a Sundnj. This fcave the (rirls the whole of Saturday 
artercoon and evening vitb Monday mumini:; for the conversioD of 
the trying-on room into the btnge and the Hhow-room for tlM 
audience. But the rehearsala took a fortnight, for some of tbs 
girls were stupid and Bome were shj, thoiigh all were willing to 
learn, and Uairy wan patient. Besides, there was the chance of 
wearing the most beautiful dresses, and no one was left out: in 
the allegory, a pa^itoral invented by their nuuiager, there was a 
port for every one. 

The gift of Miss Messenger made it posribla to have two seta 
of gueata ; one set consisting of ihe ^rls' female relations, and ■ 
few private friends of Miss Kennedy s who lived and suiTemd in 
the neighbourhood, for tha Christmas diuner, held on Monday; 
and the other set wm carefully chosen from a long list for tti« 
select audience in the evening. Among them were Dick and his 
friend the ex-Cbartist cobbler, and a few luading spirits of tbe 
Advanced Club, They wanted an audience who would read 
between the lines. 

The twentj-flixth day of last December was, in the neighbour 
hood of Stepni-'y^ dull and overcast; it pnimiaed to be a day of 
rebuke for all quiet folk, because it was a (Tpneral holiday, one of 
those four terrible days when the people dock in droves to favourite 
haunts if it is in the summer, or hang about public-houses if it ii 
winter; when in tlie evening tbe air is hideous with tbe sbouta 
of those who roll about the pavements : a day wheo even Comus 
and his rabble rout are fain to go home for tear of being husUed 
and evilly treated by the holiday-makers of famous London town : 
a dav when the peaceful and the pious, tha temperate aud tha 
timid, stay at home. But to Angela it was a ^leut day, sweet 
and precious — to use the Inngunge of ajicient Puntim and modem 
jiiig — because it was tbe first attempt towards the realisation o( 
her great dream; because her girls on this night for the first time 
showed the fruits of her ti-aining in tha way they played their 
parts, their quiet bearing and their new refinement. After the 
perforuiBnces of this evening she looked forward with confidence 
to ber palace. 

Tbe day began, then, at half-nast one, with tbe big dinner. All 
Uie girls could brin^ toeii motnera, sisters, and female relation! 
generally, who were informed that Miss Meflxenger, tha mystariouB 
person who interl'ered perpetually, like a goddess out of a machine, 
with some new gift, or some device for thnir advantage, wiia tha 
giver of tha feast. 
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It was a good and ample Gbriatmas dinner, aerred in the long 
WorkTOom bj Angela and the ^rla themBelves. There were the 
turkcyB of the hamper, roasted with aauj9ag«B, and roast beef and 
least fowls and roaat goone and Toast porb, with an immense snp- 
ply of the vegetftbloa dear to London people; and after this fitat 
coarse there were plum puddings and mince pies, Measenger'a 
ale, with tbe stout so mnch recommended by Bunker, flowed 
&eelj, aad after the dinner there was handed to each a glass of 
port None but women and children — no boj ovet eight being 
allowed — were present at the feast; and when it waa orer moat 
cf the women got up and went awaj, not without some little talk 
with Angela, and some present in liiud from the beneyoleut Misa 
Messenger. Then they cleared all away and set out the tables 
. again, with the same ptoiisious, for the supper of the evening, at 
which there would be hungry men. 

All the afternoon they spent in completing theb arrangements. 
The guests began to amve nt five. The muuc was supplied by 
Angela herself, who did not act, with Captain Soreneen and Harry. 
The piano was brought downstairs, and stood in the hall outside 
the Uying-oa loom. 

Tlie performance was to commence at six, bat everybody had 
come long before half-past five. At a quarter to sis the little 
orchestra began to play the old English tunes dear to pantomimes. 

At the ringing of a bell the music changed to a low monotonous 
plaint, and the curtain slowly roae on a tableau. 

There was a large, bare, empty room; its sole fumitura was > 
table and three chairs ; in one corner was a pile of shavings ; upon 
them sat crouching, with her knees drawn up, the pale aod worn 
figure of a girl; beside her were the crutches which showed that 
she was a cripple; her white cheek was wasted and hollow; bar 
chin was thrust forward ns if she was in suffering almost in- 
tolerable. During the tableau ehe moved not, save to Hwing 
slowly backwarde and forwards upon tbe shavings which formed 
her bed. 

On the table — for it was night — was a candle in a ginger-be:' 
bottle, and two girls eat at the table working hard ; their needles 
were running a race with starvation ; their clothes were in ragsj 
their hair was gathered up in careteaa knots; their cheeks were 
pale ; they were pinched and cold and feeble with hunger and 

Said one of the women present, ' Twopence an tour they can 
make, Poortbinge! poor tilings 1' 

' Dick,' whispered the cobbler, ' you make a notti of it ; I gu< 

The spectators shivered with sympathy. They knew ao w 
what it meant: some of them had themselves dwelt amid theM 
jarrets of misery and sufTering. 

I'hen voices were heard outside in the atreet rfnging, 
^^^They were the wait«, and they sang the jojful ' 
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ChrietmBS. Wlien ths worldn); girls heard tho sin^g, they pftid 
no Leed whatever, plf iti^ the needle fust and furioiuTj ; and tJia 

E'rl in the sbavings pud no heed, nlowlj swinging to nod fro in 
T pun and hunger. At the siplit of this callouB contempt, this 
disregard of the invitatioa to ivjoice, aa if there wna neither hops 
nor joy for sucU as themselves, with only a mad desire to work 
for something to stay the drendful pnina of hunger, aome of the 
womeo amotif; the apectAtors wpt aloud. 

Then the wiiits went away, and ttiere wna silence again. 

Then one of the girls — it was Nelly — stopped, and leaned hack 
in her chiar with ber hand to her heart ; tUe work fell from her 
lap upon the floor; she sprang to her feet, threw up her hands, 
and fell in a lifeless heap upon the flcsor. The other t'irl went on 
with her sewiug; and the cripple went on swinging hackwarda 
and forwards. For they were all three bo miserable, that the 
misery of one could no more touch the other two. 

The curtain dropped. The tableau represented, of course, 
the girls who woik iot an employer. 

After live minutes it rose iigain. There were the same girb 
and others; they were sitting at work in a cheerful and well> 
furnished room; they were talking and laughing. The dock 
struck six, and thoy laid aade the work, pushed bock the table, 
and advanced to the front, singinj^ all togelhcr. Their faces were 
bright and happy j they were well dresaed ; they looked well fed j 
there was no trouble among them ftt all ; they chattered like 
emgiug-birde ; they ran and played. 

Then Captain Sorensen came in with his fiddl& and first he 
played a merry tune, at the sound of which the girls caught each 
other by the waist, and fell to dancing the old Greek ring. Then 
he played a quadrille, and they danced that simple flgure, and 
as if they liked it; and then he played a waltz, and they whirled 
' «und and round. 

This was the labour of girla for tbemselTea. Everybody under- 
ttood perfectly what was meant without the waste of words. 
Some of the mothers present wiped their eyes, arid told theif 
neighbours that this was no play-acting, hut the sweet uid 
blessed truth ; and tliat the joj was real, because the girls were 
working for themselves, and there were no naggings, no fines, no 
temper, no bullying, no long hours. 

After this there was a concert, which seemed a falling olT in 
point of excitement. But it was pretty. Captain Sorensen played 
some rattling sea ditties; then Miss Kennedy and Air. Oosletb 
played a duet ; then the girls san^ a madrigal in parts, so that it 
was wonderful to hear them, thinking Low ignorant they wore six 
months before. Then Miss Kennedy played a solo, and then the 
girls sang another song. By what magic, by what mystery, 
girls so transformed P Then the audience talked together, 
whispered that it was all the doing of that one Eiri^Misa Kea- 
tsdy — who was beliejjd bj^rajj^sdy.' ' -' ' --»'-- - 
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but pretended to be a dressmaker. She it wns who got the gblg 
together, gave tliera the house, found work for them, arranged tba 
time and the duties, and paid them week by week for shorter 
hours, better wages. It W9S «he who persuaded them to spend 
thrir BTeningfl with her instead of trapesing about the atreets 
getting into mischief; it was she who taught them the singing 
and all manner of pretty things ; and they were not spoiled by it, 
except that they would have notliing more to say to the rough 
lada and shopbojB who hod formerly paid them rude court and 
jeated with them on Stepney Green. Uppish they certMnly were ; 
what mother would find fault with a girl for holding np her head 
and respecting herself P And as for manners, why, no one could 
tell what a diS*ereDce there was. 

The Chartist looked an with a little suapicion at first, whicL 
gradnally changed to the liveliest satiafaction. 

'Dick,' he whispered to his friend and disciple, 'I am snre 
that if the working men like, they may find the swells their real 
Jrieude. See, now we've got all the power: they can't take it 
from us; very good, then, who are the men we should suspectP 
"Why, those who've got to pay the wages— the manufacturers and 
such. Not the swells. Ma^e a note of that, Dick. It may be 
the best card you've got to play. A thousand places such as this 
— planted ail about England, started at first by a swell — why, 
man, the working dosses would have not only all the power, but 
all the money. Oh, if I were ten years younger I What u« they 
going to do neit p ' 

The next thing they did pleased the women, hut the men did 
not seem to care much about it, and the Chartist went on develop- 
ing the new idea to Dick, who drank it all in, seeing that here, 
indeed, was a practiml and attractive idea, even though it meant 
a new departure. But the preacher of a new doctrine has 
generally a better chance than one who only hammers away at aa 

The stage showed one figure. A beautiful girl, her hMi 
bound in a hllet, clnd in Greek dress, simple, flowing, graceful, 
stood upon a low pedestal. She was intended — it was none other 
than Nelly — to represent woman dressed as she should be. One 
after the other there advanced upon the stage, and stood "beside 
this statue, women dressed as women ought not to be ; there they 
were, the hideous fashions of generations; the pinched waists, 
monstrous hats, high peaks, hoops, and crinolines, hair piled up, 
hair stuffed out, gigot sleeves, high waists, tight skirts, bending 
walk, boots vrith high heels — an endless array. 

When Nelly got down from her pedestal and the show was 
over, llan^ advanced to the &ont and made a little speech. He 
reminded his hearers that tlie Aanociation was only six months 
old ; he begged them to consider what was its position now. To 
be sure, the girls had buen started, and that, he said, was the 
e»at diffiiiuUy; but, tbe start once made and prejuiUca iQmat^A^ 
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thej fouDd tbem9t>lres with vork to do, and nttro Doir f^y'i^ 
their own wav and doiag well ; before \om thaj would be ftlJe to 
take in more Wida ; it was not all work with tbftn, but tliare ms 
plenty of play, u they kntw. BiBantitne the ({irlfl invili^ every- 
^body to bsTO guppei wtib theiQ, and after supper there wotUd be a 
litliH dance. 

They stayed to Biipper, and thoy appreciated the gift of SIiM 
KfeBsenLcer; tbea they bnd the Utile dance— Dick Uoppin now 
taking his part without shame. While the dnncin^ went on, the 
Ohartut sat in a corner of the room and talked with Angpela, 
When he went away, hia heart — which was large and generous — 
bnmed within him, and he bad visions of a time when the TOJCos 
of the poor shall not be raised a|);niii8t the rich, nor the minds of 
the ricli hardened against the ^oor. Ferhnpa bo came imcon- 
aciously nearer to Christianity, this man who was a scofler and an 
unbeliever, that night than be hod over before. To have faith in 
the future forme, indeed, a larger part of the Christian religion 
. than some of us ever realise. And to believe in a augle , 

^^^ -woman is one step, Lowevei small, towardi believing ia^^^^ 
^^^L Divine Man. ^^^^H 

^^1 OnAPTER XLn. ^^^1 

^^^1 HOC JOSEFOITB, BUT ASOTOEB. ^^^H 

^^^f Tm attractions of a yard peopled with ghosts, discoiitafl9|^H 
^^^ figure-heads, and an old man, are great at first, but not likely ttf^^^H 
lasting if one does not personally see or converse with the ghosts, 
and il the old man becomes monob^nous. We expect too much of 
old men. Consideriiii^ their years we think tlieir recolloctjona 
niiist bo wonderful. Une says, ' Good heavens I Methuselah must 
recollect William the Oonqueror, and Bang John, and Sir John 
Falstatt) to say nothing of the battle of Waterloo I ' A« a 
matter of fact, Methufluloh generally remembers nothing except 
that where Obeapside now stands was once a green £eld. Aa for 
HhalieBpeare, ana Coleridge, and Charles Lfunb, he knows nothing 
whatever about them. You see, if he bad taken so much in- 
terest in life as to care about things going on, he would very soon, 
like bis contemporaries, have worn out the machine, and would be 
lying, like them, in the grassy enclosure. 

Harry continued to go t« the carver's yard for some time, but 
nothing more was to be tearut from him. lie knew the family 
history, however, by this time, nrettv well. The Ooppim of 
Stepney, like all middle-class families. Lad experienced many upa 
and downs. They bad been churchwardens ; they hod been 
bankrupts ; they had practised many trades ; and once there was 
a Goppin who died leaving houses — twelve houses— three apiece 
to iis children— a meritorious Coppin, Whore ware ti *" "'" 
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Absorbed bv the omciTorouB Uncla Bunker. Ajid how UncU 
lanker got Uiosb belonging' to Carolioe Coppin could not now be 
BMertained, except from Uncle Bunker himself. Ererywhera 
there are scrapt^rs and acatterers ; the ecrapera are few, and the 
Bcatterera nre in»ny. By what scstterer or what process ol 
sCAtteriDg did Carouue lose her bouses P 

Meantime, Uern did not feel himself obliged to hold hie 
tongue upon the subject; and everybody knew, before Ion?, that 
■omethiue: was goiof on likely to be prejudicial to Mr, Bunker. 
People whispereii tiiat Bunker whs going to be cnught out ; tbii 
rumour lent to the anwiiling sg-ent some of the interest which 
attachea to a criminal. Some wunt so for as to aay that they hod 
always suspected him because he tvns so ostentatioua in his honesty; 
and this is a safe thin^ to eay, because any person may be reason- 
ably suspected ; and if we did not suspect all the world, why the 
machinery of bolu and bare, keys and patent safes P But itia the 
wise man who Buspecte the right person, and it is the justly proud 
man who strikes an attitude and says, 'What did I tell you P' 
As yet, however, the suspiciona were vague. Bunker, for hia 
part, though not seDerallj a thin-skinned man, easily perceived 
that there was a change in the way he was received and regarded j 
people looked at him with marked interest in the streets ; tiey 
turned their heads and looked after him ; they talked about him 
as he approached ; they smiled with meaning ; Joaephus Coppin 
met him one day, and asked him why he would not tell hia 
naphew how he obtained tbose three houses, and what considera- 
tion be gave for them. Ue began, especially of an evening, over 
brandy-and-WRter, to make up mentally, over and over again, hia 
own case, so that it might be presented at the right moment absti- 
lutely perfect and without a flaw; a paragon among cases. Hit 
nephew, wb^im be now regarded with a loathing almost lethal, 
was impudent eniugh to go about saying that he had got thuse 
houses unlawfully, was he ? Very good ; he would have such 
law aa is to be had in England for the humiliation, punishment, 
stamping oat, and ruining of that nephew ; ay, if it cost him fiva 
hundred pounds, he would. He should like to miike his case 
public ; be was not afraid, not a bit : let all the world know : the 
more the story was known, the more would bis contemporaries 
admire bis beautiful and exempln.TT virtue, patience, and modera- 
tion. There were, he said, with the emile of benevolence and tha 
blush of modesty which so well become the good man, transac- 
tions, money transactions, between himself and his sist^r-in-Iaw, 
especiaDy after her marriage with a man who was a secret 
Bcatterer. These money matters had been partly squared by the 
transfer of the houses, which he took in part payment ; the rest 
be forgave when Caroline died, and when, which showed his own 
goodness In an electric light, he took over the boy to bring him 
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destriiTed bj Gre Bonte years since, kftei having been cuefull; 
|iret<i<rVfd, and docketed, and endorsed, m ia the duty of evei; 
mieful mnn of buainesa. 

Now, b; dint of tepenting this precioiu stoij over and ov«i 
vurlhj mui came to believe it entiiely, and to believe 
people would believe it as well. It seemed, in tact, so 
like tbe truth, that it would deceive even experts, and pass for 
that priceless article. At the time when Oarolina died, and the 
boj went to stay with him, no one aaked nnj questions, because 
It BBemed nobody's busineaB to inquire into the interests of the 
child. Al^er the boy wne tnken awny it gradually became known 
BnonK the surviving mumbers of tbe fanilty that the bousea bad 
long before, owing to tbe profli/ate extravagance of the Sergeant 
— M careful a man as ever marched — pa-ised into tbe bands of 
Bunker, who now had all tbe Coppin houses. Everything was 
clean forgotten by tbia time, And tbe bay must needa turn up 
ii^n, asking questions. A young villfdn 1 A serpent I But he 
(bould ba paid out. 

A very singular accident prevented the 'paving out' quite in 
tlie sense intended by Mr. Bunker. It happened in this way. 

One day when Miss Messenger's cabinet-maker and joinei>in- 
ordinnry, having; little or nothing to do, was wandering about tha 
Brewery looking about him; lazily watching tbe process of beer- 
making on a large and extensive scale, and exchanging tbe com- 
pliments of the season, which was near the new year, with tbe 
workmen, it happened that he passed the room in which Josepbua 
hod sat for forty years among tbe juniora. The door stood open, 
txtA he looked m, as he had often done before, to nod a friendly 
salutation to bia c^iuain. There Josephua aat, with grey bair, an 
elderly maji among boys, mechanically licking off entriea among 
the lada. His place waa in tbe wann comer near tbe fire: beside 
him stood a large and muasive safe ; the anme safe out ^f which 
during an absence of three minutea tbe country not^a had been so 
mysteriously stolen. 

The story, of course, was well known. Josepbua'a veraion of 
the thing was also well known ; eveiybody, further, knew that 
until tbe mystery of that robbery was cleared up, Josephua would 
remain a junior on thirty shillings a weekj lastly, everybody, 
with the landliness of heart common to our glorious humanity, 
firmly believed that Josepiiua bad really cribbed those notes, but 
had been ofrfdd to present tbem, and so dropped them into the 
fire or down a dram. It ia truly remarkable to observe bow 
deeply WB respect, adore, and venerate virtue, insomuch that we 
kll go about pretending to be virtuous; yet how little we belipve 
in tbe virtue of each other 1 It ia also remarkable to reflect upon 
the extensive Selds still open to the moralist after all these years 
(jf preaching and exhorting. 

Now as Harry looked into the room, his eye fell upon th» 
^fy,aiid a curioiu thing occurred, Tbe fragment of a --—-•- 
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tetter baxa Bob Goppin, in which he sent a meseaffe by bia iiiend 
to hifl cousin, Squaretoea Joseplius, quite snddenlj and un- 
expectedly retimed ti his memory. Further, the words aaeumed 
a meftninii. 

'Joaephus,' he anid, etpppinff into the office, 'lend me a pieco 
of pHper and a pencil. Thnnli you.' 

He wrote dawn the worda, exactly as he recollected them, halt 
destroyed by the tearing of the letter. 

.... ' Josephua, my couaiu, thHt he will , . nd the eafe tbe 
bundle ■ ■ ■ ■ for a lark. Joaephiia is a Squaretoea. I hate a 
man who won't drinh. He will , . . , if he looks there.' 

When he hud written these woida down he read them ovei 
n^aiii, while tbe lads looked on with cuiioaity and some resent' 
ment, CabiDet-mnkers and joiners bare no bunness to swa^i 
about the oflice of young gentlemen who are clerke in breweries, 
as if II yfete their own ^iice. It is an inDOvation, a levelling ol 

' Joaephus,' Harry whispered, ' jou remember yoni cousin, Bob 
Coppin?^ 

' Yea, but these are office hours ; conTeraatioD is not allowed 
in the juniors' room.' 

He apoke as if be was still a boy, as indeed he was, baring 
been confined to the society of boys, and having drawn the p^ of 
a bo7 for so many years. * 

'^erer mind rules. Tell me all about Boh,' 

'He was a drinker and a spendthrift. That's enough al 
him.' Josephus spoke in a whisper, being anxious not to dial 
the family ^grace among Iiia fellow- clerks. 

' Good. Were you a friend as well as a cousin of his ? 

'No; I never was, I was respectable — in those days — and 
desirous of getting my character high for steadiness. I went to 
evening lectures, and taught in the Wesleyan Sunday achoola. Of 
course, when the notes were atolen it was no uae trying any more 
for character; that was gone : a young man suspected of stealing 
fourteen thousand pounds can't get any character at all. So I 
gave up attending the evening lectures, and left off leaching in 
the school and gomg to church and everything.' 

'You were a great fool, Josephus. You ought to have gone 
on and fought it out. Now, then, on the day that yon lost the 
money had you seen Bob ? I)o you remember ? ' 

■That dayf the unlucky junior replied. 'I remember every 
hour as plain as if it was to-day. Yea, I saw Bob. lie came to 
Uie office half an hour before I lost the notes; he wanted ma to 
go out with him in the evening — I forget where — some gardens 
and dancing and prodigalities. I refused to go. In the evening I 
saw him agmn, and he did nothing but lau^h w^le I was in 
misery. It seemed cruel, and the more I sufiered the louder he 
laughed.' 
^ ' Did JOU never lee Bob again f ' _ 
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. ; ha went vmj to tea, nnd ba came home ud went awttj 
Kekin. But somehow 1 never saw him. It is Iweatj jBKt* noit 
ni.ca he wimt away last, aod waa neveT heard of, nor his abtp, 
Si> uf cotme he's aesd lou^; agv. But wbdt does it timtt«r about 
It'ih F Aud these are oEce hours, and tbeie will really be thlugs 
laid if we go on talking. Do go awav.' 

Ham obeved and left Mm. But oe west strught lu the ofiice 
or the uhiot Accvuintant^ and requested an ictertiew. The Chief 
Accountant sent word thst be could communicRte bis budnest 
through one of the clerks. Ilairj replied ths,t his bunneM was 
of tt iinture which could not be communicated hy a clerk, that it 
will Terv serinus nnd imporUint bnitineM, which must be imparted 
to the I'liief alotie; and that be would wnit bis convenience in the 
outr.T oHioe. Preseullj he wiis ushered into the presence of the 

'Tliis is TOtT eitraordinarj,' smd the ofiicinl, 'What can your 
business ba which is so important that it must not he entrusted to 
the clerks P Now come to the point, joung roan. Mj time la 
tiiluable.' 

' 1 want joa to authorise me to make a little ezaminatinn in 
the junior clerks' room.' 

' What examination P And why ? ' 

Ilarrj pare hJm the fragment of the letter, and sxpkined 
where he found it, 

' I understand nothing. What do ya\x leaxa fiom this frag- 
mMt f ' 

'There is no date,' said Harrf, 'but that matters ytrj little. 
Tdu will observe that it cloarlj refers to my cousin, Josepbui 
Coppin.' 

' That seems evident. Josephus is not a common name,' 

' You know my cousin's version of the loss of those notes P ' 

' Certnluly ; he mid they must have been stolen during the two 
M three minutcB that he was raat of the room.' 

' Yes. Now — ' Harry wrote a fow words to fill up the broken 
aenlences of the letter — ' resd that, sir.' 

' Good heavens t' 

'My cousin tells me too,' he went on, 'that tbb fellow, Bob 
Coppin, was in the ollice half an hour before the notes were 
missed ; wliy, very likely he was at Ibe time ban^n^ about the 
place: and ihnt in the evening when his cousin was in an ng^my 
of difltrees, Bob was laufrhing as if tbe whole thing waa a joke.' 

' Upon my woid,' said tbe Chief, 'it seems plausible.' 

'We can try tbe thing at once,' said Harry. 'But I should 
ke you to be present when we do.' 

'Undoubtedly 1 will be present. Come, let ua go at once. 
By tbe way, you are the young man recommended by Miss Me»- 
Mnger, are yon not f ' 

' Yes ; not that 1 have th« honour d knowing Misa ii 
peraoiiaUj.' 
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Ths Chief AccauDtRnt kughed. Cabinet-makers and joinen 
_ not pptiernllj linow joung ladies i>f position. But tliis wm 
such n reinnrliBhlj cheeky yoDHf; 'workman. 

Thej took with them four stout fellows from those who tost 
■bout ^e ca'ka of beer. The safe was one of the lttr;.'er kindi 
atanding three feet six inches high on a strong wooden boi wilh 
an open front. It was in the corner next to Josephua'e seat: be- 
tween the back of the safe and the wall was a epace of an inch 
orao. 

■I mast trouble ;ou to change your seat,' said the Chiel 
Accountant to Joaephus. ' We are about to move this safe.' 

Josephus rose, imd the men presently with mifi-hty efforti 
liipged the great hea»y thing n foot or two from its place. ^ 

'■■WUl you look, air?' allied Harry. ■ li^ere ia B'ijthiiig/2k 
there I should like you, who know the whole 'tory ta find it.'^' t?7 

The Chief stooped over the safe and loojiefl behind it. Every- 
body now was nwars that Bomething wii^ going to happen, and 
though pens continued to be dipped into inliatAncs with lenl, and 
heads to be bent over desks with the devotion which always seizes 
■ junior cterk in presence of his chief, all eyes were furtively 
turned to Josephue's comer. 

' There is a handle of papers,' he said. ' Thank you.' Harry 
picked them up and plnced them in bis bands. 

The only person who paid no beed to the proceedings wm the 
one most concerned. 

The Chief Accoiintiint recdved them: n rolled bundle, not t 
tiad-up parcel, and covered inch deep with black dust. ]]e 
opened it and glanced at the contents. Then a 8tra£|i:e and un- 
accountable look came into his eyes as he handed them t3 
Josephus. 

' Will you oblige me, Mr, Coppin,' he said, ' by eiamiaing these 
papers P' 

It was the first time thitt the title of Mr. had been bestowed 
upon Josephus during ail the years of his long servitude. He was 
troubled by it ; and he could not understand the expression in his 
chief's eyes : and when be turned to Harrv for an explanation, he 
met eyes in which the same sympachv and pity were expressed: 
when he turned to the boys, his fellow-clerics, he wea struck by 
their faces of wondering expectation. 

What was going to happen P 

Eecovering hie presence of mind, he held out the dusty papers 
ud shook the dust off them. 

Then he began slowly to obey orders and to examine them. 

Suddenly he began to turn them over with fierce eagemew. 
His eyes flashed ; he gasped. 

' Come, Josephus,' said his cousin, taking hia arm; 'gently, 
gently. What are they— these 'papHia ? ' 

The mitn laughed — an hysterical laugh. 

'Ihej MS— ifti !»!— Uiey u»-bat hal hit' Ha^i-M*. 
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finUh because his voice failed him, but ha dropped into % ch^ 
irith bia head \a bb hnndii. 

' Thev are country bank notes, and other capere,' aaid HaiTy, 
taking tnem from hia cousin'a handt. He bail interpreted the 
Ioie"iiig wordF rightly. 

The Chief looked roand the room. 'Youn^ men,' he snid 
ioleiniily, ' a wonderful thing has happened. After many years of 
UiKtenerved Buapicion and unmerited punishment, Air. Ooppin'a 
chHratier is deared at hut. We cannot restore to him the yedts 
he bus lost, but we can rnjoice ihnt hia innocence is eslAblisbed.' 

' Come, JosephuB,' said Harry, ■ bear your ^ood fortune aa 
jou have borne tie bud. Kouse yourself.' 

The eenioT junior clerk lifted nia head and looked around. Hia 
cheeks were wnite; hia ejea were filled with tears ; hia lips were 
trembling, 

' Tiike your cousin home,' snid the Chief to Harry, ' and then 
come back to my office.' 

Harry led Josepbus, unresisting, home to the Boaiding-houae. 

' We have had a shock, Mrs. Donnalnck. Nothing to be 
alarmed about, quite the contrary. The bunk notes have been 
found after all these years, and my cousin has earned hispromotion 
and recovered hia character. Give him some brandy-and-water 
and ranke him lie down for a bit.' For the man was dued. He 
could not understand as yet what bad happened. 

Uarry place'l bira in the arm-i^hoir and left him to the care of 
the Inudlndv. Then he wpnt bacli to the Crawery. 

The Chief Brewer was with the Chief Accountant, and they 
wore lalkiag orer what waa best to be done. They said very kin^ 
things about intelligence, without which good fortune and luck? 
finds are wasted ; and tbey promised t) represent Harry's conduct 
in a proper light to Miss MesBeuger, who would be immediately 
communicated with. And Josepbus would at once receive a very 
Bubslantial addition to his pay, a better posilioa, and more re- 
sponsible work. 

'May I suggest, gentlemen,' said Harry, 'that a man wh>. is 
flftV'iive, and has all his life been doing the simple work cif • 
junior, may not be found equiil to mora rusponwble work P ' 

'That may be the case.' 

' My couan, when the misfortune happened, left olT (siiiig Bnj 
Interest in things. I believe he has never opened a book or learned 
■uytbinR in all these years.' 

' Well, we shall see.' A workmim waa not to be taken into 
counanl. ' There is, hov/ever, something here which seems to cun- 
Cern yourself. Your mothar was one Caroline Coppin,wasijhenolP' 

' Then these papers, which were deposted by some persons 
nnknown with Mr. Messenj-er, most likely for grenier care, and 
placed in the safe by him, belong to you, and I hope will ptora of 
value to j-oil' 
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Uarr; took tbem without much interest, and ciime kw&j. 
^ In the evening Joaephua held ft reception. A!l bis niiDtem- 
poraries in the Brewery, the men who entered with himself; nil 
those who httd passed orer his head, all those with whom he had 
been a junior in the Brewery, called to congratulate him. At the 
■notnent he felt as if this universal sympathy fully made up for all 
his sufferiDgs at the past. Nor was it until the moniiiig tliat he 
partly perceived the truth, that no amount of sympathy would, re- 
store h]a vanished youth and give him what he had lost. But ha 
will never quite uoderstand this ; and he looked upon himself aa 
havine begun eigain from the point where he stopped. When tho 
reception was OTor and the last man gone, he begun to talk about 
his future. 

' I shall eo on again with the evening course,' he said, 'just 
where 1 left it off. I rememberwewere having Monday for book- 
keeping by single ajid double entry, Tuesday for French, Thursday 
for arithmetic— we were in mixed fractions,— and Friday for 
Euolid. Then I shall fake up mj dii."8 at tho Sunday school again, 
and I shall become a full Church member of the Wesleyan Con- 
nection. For though my father was once churchwarden at Stepney 
Church, I always favoured the Wesleyana myself.' 

He talked as if he was a boy again, with all his life befor* 
him; aud, indeed, at the moment be thought hewu. 
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Hasbt thought nothing about the papers which were fbund 
the notes that evening, because lie was wholly engaged 
contemplation of a man who had suddenly gone back thirty-five 
years in his life. The grey hairs, thin at the top and gone at the 
temples, were not, it is true, replaced by the curly brown locks of 
youth, though one thinks that Josephua must always have been a 
8trsight-h aired youn^ man. But it was remarkable to bear that 
man of fifty-five talking as if the years had rolled backwards, and 
he could take up the thread of life where he had dropped it so 
long ago. He spoke of his evening lectures and hie Sunday school 
with the enthusiasm of a boy. He would study — work of that 
sort always paid; he would prepare his lessons for the school 
beforehand, and stand well with the euperintendeot ; it was good 
for men in buainew ofilcei?, he said, to have a good characler with 
the eupeiintendent. Above all, he would learn French and hook- 
keeping, with mensuration, gauging, nnd astronomy, at the Beau- 
mont luBtitote. All these things would come in useful, some time 
or the other, at the Brewery; besides, it helps a man In be con- 
■dend stadious in hiA habits. He became, lu tact, in ima^natioa 
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% young mim onc« more. And becauM in the old daje whNi ha 
had a diATOctei to earn, he did not smoke tobacco, so now he for- 
got thitt former solace of the day, hia eTenitiB pipe. 

* The Brewery,' he aoid, ' b a splendid thm^ to get into. To* 
can rise: you maj become — ahl even Chief Accountant: yoa 
may look forward to draw over a Ibousnnd a year at llie Brewery, 
it yoa are steady and well conducted, and get a good name. It is 
not every one, mind you, gets the chance of such a service. And 
once in, alvays in. That's tbo pride of the Brewery. No taruinfr 
out: there you stay, with your anlary always rising, till you die? 

In the morning, the ezultAlion of »piritB was eiclianged for a 
GotJ^nponding depression. Josephus went to the Brewery, know- 
ing that he should sit on that old seat of his no longer. 

lie went to look at it: the wooden stool was worn hlach ; the 
desk was worn black : be knew every cut and scratch in the lid 
at which he had written so many years. There were all the boolu 
atnliidibehad workedaolong: not hard work, nor work requiring 
thnujjlit, but simple entering and Li;;kiag off of names, which a man 
CM do mechanically — on summer aftemoins, with the window 
open and an occasional bee buzzing' in from llainault Forest, and 
the sweet smell of the vats and the drowsy rolling of the mft- 
chinory — one can do the work half adeep and never make any 
mistake. Now ha would have to underlake some different kind of 
work, more responsible worii : lie would have to order and direct : 
be would liave a chnir instead of a stool, and a table instead of a 
desk. ISo that he begun to wish that he had in the old days ^one 
farther in his studies — but he vnis alwavs slow at learning— before 
the accident hanpeued ; and to wonder if anything at all remained 
of the knowledge he hod then painfully acquired, after all these 

As a matter of fact, nothing remained. Josephus had become 

perfectly, delightfully, inconceivably stupid. He had fnrp-atten 

everythmg, and could now learn no new thing. Pending the 

dedsion of Miss Klessenger, to whom the case was refened, they 

tried him with all sorts of siinple work— ojrrespondence, anaweiv 

ing letters, any of the things which require a Utile Intel 1i(;eiice. 

JoeephuB could do nothing. He sat like a helpless boy and looked 

at the documents. Then they let him alone, and for a while h« 

came every day, sat all day long, half asleep, and did nothing, and 

was much less happy than when be bad been kept at work from 

'ae o'clock in the morning till six o'clock at night. 

When Harry remembnwd the packet of papers placed iri his 

Bkknd, which was on the fidtowin^ morning, he read iheui. And 

Vttie effect of his reading was that he did not ^u lo wjrk that 

1 noniiug at all. 

lie was [lilt a lawyer, mid the prinpijiiil piiper was a legal 
Irtatruittcnt, Ilie meauiii|j of which it loi'li hmi sume little time ta 
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giT^ to my Bold truatees JoIid Skelbin and BenjniDm Bun1i<>i 
ihree freehold houses hs follows that callsd number twecty-i 
OD Stepney Green forty-five in Beaumont Squire and twenty-three 
b Reaman's Row upon trust to npply the rents aud income of the 
same na in their afeoluta discretiim they may think fit for the 
m^ntenance educaldon and beneUt of tlie said Caroline nntil she 
be twentv-one yean old or until aha marry and to invest from time 
ba time the accumulations of such rents and income as is hereinto- 
fore provided and to apply the same when invested in aUreapacti 
BB I direct coucernin); tlie last aboTe-mentioned premiaes And 
when the Baid Caroline ehuli attfun tbe *ge of twenty-one or abnU 
marry I direct my said trusteea to ps; to ber the anid rente and 
income and the income of the acciunuiation of the same if any 
during her lil'e by four eijunl quarterly payments for her sols and 
aeparate use free from the debta aud enga^'ements of any husband 
or husbands she may marry aud I direct that on the death of the 
Biiid Caroline my said truatees shall hold and stand possessed of all 
the said premises for such person or personE and in such manner in 
all tespecta as the said Caroline shall by deed or will appoint And 
in default of such appointment and so far as the same shall not 
eiteiid upon trust" — and so on — and so on,' 

Harry rend this document with a sense, at first, of mystifi- 
cation. Then be read it a second time, sad began to understand 

' The houses,' he said, ' my mother's houses, are hers, free from 
any debts contracted by her husband : they are vested in trustee* 
for her behalf: she could not sell or part with them. And the 
trustees were John Skelton and Benjamin Bunker. John Skelton 
— gone to Abraham's bosom, I suppose. Jlenjumin Bunker — 
wbere will he go to f The houses were lied up — settled- 
en tui led.' 

He read the document ri){ht through for the third time. 

'So,' he said. 'The house at number twenty-nine Stepney 
Green. That is the house which Bunker calls his own ; the houae 
of the Associated Dressmakers ; and it's mine-^mine.' He 
cloached his fist and loolced dangerous. ' Then the house at 
tK-uuty-three Redman's Row, and at forty-five Beaumant Square. 
Two more houses. Also mine. And Bunker, the pertdioua 
Bunker, calls them aU his own t What shall be done to 
Bunker P ' 

' Next,' he went on, after rea<lin2 the document affain, 
' Bunker is a fraudulent trustee, and bis brother truat«e too, unless 
he has gone dead. Of that there can be no doubt whatever. That 
virtuous and benevolent Bunker was my mother's truetee — and 
mine. And he calmly appropriates the truat to his own use»— 
LInile Bunker I Uncle Bunker I 

' I knew from the beginning that there was something wrong. 
First, I thought he had token a sum of money fcooi. Itrti. ipa^^ti. 
rbeo 1 foani out that lie bad got ^oesAHUtia «1 ^v^xisftft >» ^ 
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i simplj tha 

Armed with tbia precinuB document, he pnt on his bat and 
wntked strsigbt off, resolution on bis front, towude bis uncle'fl 
ojfire. He aniTSd Just when Mr. BuDler wbji about to start on k 
dailj round among bis houMS. By this frequent visitation ha kept 
up the hearU of his tenants, and taught them the menning of 
npi^ex^ity ; bo thnt thej put bj tbeir money and religiously pud 
the rent Else 

' I'ray,' said Ilnrry, ' be so pood as la take off your hat, and rit 
down and have Ctb minutes' talk with me.' 

■ No, sir,' a»id Bunker, ' I will noL Yoa can go away, do you 
bent F Be off; let me lock my office and go about my own buan 

' Do take off your liot, my uncle.' 

' Go, sir, do you hear ? ' 

' Sit down and let us talk — my tonest — trustee I ' 

Mr, Bunker dropped into a chair. 

In all the conversations and dramatic scenes made up in hia 
own mind to account for the posa^'Biiion of the bouses it bad never 
occurred to him Ibat the fact of his having been a triiitea would 
come to light. All were dead, except himself, who were con- 
ferned witu thnt trust ; he bad forgotten by this time that there 
was any deed : by ignoring the tnist he simplified, to his own 
mind, the tnmsfer of tlie houses : and during all these years he had 
almost forgotten tbe obli^'aiiona of the tiusU 

' What do you mean P ' be stammered. 

'Virtuous uncle I I mean that I know alL Do yon quits 
understand mo P I mean really and truly all, Ym : ail that Aere 
is to know : all that you hide away in your own mind and think 
that no one knows.' 

' What — what — what do you know P ' 

' First I Imow which tbe bouses are — I mean, my houses — my 
mother'a bouses. Tbe bouse in Sliipuey Green that you have let 
lo Miss Kennedy ia one ; a house lu B<>auniont Square — do you 
wish to know the number P — is another ; and a house in Redican'i 
lEuw — and do you want to know tbe number of tbatP — is the 
third. You have collected the rants of those houses and pidd 
those n-nts to your own account for twenty years and more.' 

' Go on. Let us hear what you pretend to know. Suppose 
they were Caroline's houses, what then F ' He spake with on 
Mtempt at bounce ; but he was pals, and hia e^es were unsteady. 

'This next. These houses, man of prnbity, were not my 
mother's property to dispose of as she pleased,' 

' Oh, whose were they, lien P ' 

' Tbey were settled upon her and bei heirs after her ; and the 
property was placed in tbe bands of two trustees : yourself, my 
paiBeworthy ; and a certMn John Skelton, of whom "I know — 
Uuiiij, I'ruBUiuably, he is dead' 
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Mr. Hunker mada no reply at all. But Via cheok grew paler. 

'Shall I repent this Btatement, or ia that enougS for youP' 
Biked Harry, 'The situation is pretty, though perhaps not novel: 
the heir haa ^one away, probably aevnr to come back again ; the 
truatee Bola surviTing, no doubt receives tlie renb^. Heir comu 
back. Trustee Bweara the touBea are hia own. When the trustee 
U brought before a court of law and convicted, the judge aaya that 
the ease is one of peculiar enormity, and must be met by trans- 
portation for flve-and-twenty years; five — and — twenty — years, 
my Patriarnh I think of that, in uniform and with ebort hair.'' 

Mr. Bunker aaid nothini^. But by the ngitation of bia fingers 
it waa plnin that he was thinking a great deal. 

' I told jQu,' cried Harry. ' I warned you, some time ago, 
that you must now begin to think aeiioualy about haodcufTa and 
prison, and men in bine. The time has come, now, when, unless 
you make reatitutionofalllhatyouhave taken, action will be taken, 
and you will realise what it is that people think of the fraudulent 
trustee. Uncle Bunker, my heart bleeds for you.' 

' Why did von come here ? ' asked bia uncle, piteously. ' Why 
did you come here at all P Wa got on very well without you — 
very well and comfortably, indeed. 

This seemed a feeble aort of bleat. But, in fact, the Bunker's 
mind was fur the moment prostrated. He bad no sound reaistance 
left. 

'I offered you,' he went on, 'twenty-five pounds — to ifO, I'll 
double it — there. I'll pre you fifty pounds to go, if you'll go at 
once. So that there will be an end to all thia trouble.' 

' Consider,' said Harry, ' tbere's the rent of Miss Kennedy'a 
house — siiW-five pounda a year for that; there's the house .in 
Beaumont Square — fifty for ujat; and the house in Redman's Row 
at five-and-twenty at least ; cornea to a hundred and forty pounds 
a year, which you have drawn, my precioua uncle, for twenty-onf 
yeara at least. That makes, witiiout counting interest, two thou. 
BHnd nine hundred and forty pounda. And jou want to buy me of, 
for fifty pounda I ' 

' Not half the money — not half the money,' hia uncle groaned. 
'There'srepnirs and painting — audbadtenantsr cot half the money. 

'We will say, then,' ligUlly replied hia nephew, as if nine 
hundred were a trifle, 'we will eay two thousand pounda. The 
heir to that property haacome back: he aays, "Give me my bouses 
and give me an account of the discliarge of your truBt." How' — 
Harry rose from the table on which he had been sitting — 'let lu 
have no more bounce : the game is uj). I have in my pocket- 
here,' be tapped his coat pocket, ' the original deed itself. Do yoa 
want to know where it was found? Behind a safe at the Brewery, 
where it was bidden by your hMther-in-lsw, Bob Coppin, with ul 
the counti^ notes which got Joaephus into a mess. Aa for the 
date, I will remind you that it woa executed about thirty -fire 
yeaia ign, wh«n my mother vaa atill k gill and unmarried, ud 
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you httd receinti; muried her saaiet. I hnve the deed here. Whitl 
le mare, it bm been seen hy the Chief Accoimlant at th« Bicwerv, 
who MTe it me. Bunker, the gome ia up.' 

lie moved tuwatda the doot. 

'Hare jo>t anjthinK to an; before 1 gof I am Dov going 
itraigbt to sLiwyer.' 

'What i^ Iho — the— loweBt Oh I ^ood Lord I— the T-rv 

lowest flgun; that jou will take to aqunre it P Oh I be merciliil 



a p«OT m&D, udeed a v^rr pour man, though thev think me 

Yet I must BcrapB and sa ' -' ' ~"^' 

■o thousand,' aaid Harry. 



>t I mUBt Bcrape and saTe to get along at all.' 
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'Make it flfteMi bundled. Oh ! fifteen hundred to clear off all 
Bcores, and then jou can go away out of the place ; I could borrun 
fifteen hundred.' 

■Two thooaand,' Hairy repeated. 'Of course, besides thu 
houNO, which are mine.' 

' Stidat tha honsee P Never. You may do your worst. Yon 
may drag youi poor old uncle, now sixly years of age, bafore the 
eourta, but two thousand besldeit the housexP Never! ' 

lie banged the floor with his stick, but hia fetation wnt 
betrayed by the nervous tapping of the end upon the oUclolh which 
followed the first haety bang. 

' No bounce, if you please.' Hnrrv took out his watch. ' I will 
give f ou five imnut«a to decide ; or, if your mind ia already mud') 
up, I will BO and ask advice of a lawyer at once.' 

' I cannot give von that eum of money,' Bunker declared: 'U 
is not that I would not; t would if I could. Business has been 
bad : sometimes Tve spent more than I've made ; and what tittle 
I've saved I meant always for vou — I did indeed. I stad, I will 
make it up to him. He shall have it back with ' 

' One minute gone,' said Ilariy relentlessly. 

' Oh 1 this is dreadful. Why, to get even fifteen hundred I 
should hnve to sell all my little property at a loss I and what ■ 
dreadful thing it is to sell property at a loss I Oive me more tima 
to consider, only a week or bo, just to look round.' 

' Three minutes left,' said Harry the hardened, 

' Oh 1 oh 1 oh 1 ' He buiet into tears and weeping of gentuna 
grief, and ahame, and rage, ' Oh I that a nephew should be found 
to persecute his uncle in such a way I Where is your Cbiifitian 
charity P Where is forgiving and remitting ? ' 

' Only two minutes left,' said Harry, unmoved. 

Then Bunker fell upon his knees : he grovelled and implored 
pardon ; he offered one house, two housea, and twelve hundred 
pounds, fifteen hundred pounds, eighteen hundred pounds. 

' One minute left,' said Ilarrr. 

Then he eat down and wiped the tears from his eyes, and in 
good round terms — in Poplar, Limehouse, Shadwell, Wapping, and 
lUtclilf Highway terms— he cursed his nephew and tne bouse* 
wd the tfiwt, Hid all that therein lay, because before the t 
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don cAine he was on honest nma, wtiereiu now he should ne 
nble to look Stepnev in the fnce again. 

' Time's up/ said Harr;, putting on his hiiC, 

In tace of the inevitable, Mr. Bunker Bhowed an inimediiit« 
cliange of front. He neither prayed, nor wept, dot awoie. lie 
beuime once more the complele diild of businesa. He left the i 
of iiumilintion, and eeated himself on his own Windsor chair befure ' 
bis own table. Here, pen in hand, he seemed as if he was dio- 3 
tiling rather than accepting tu'rms. 

' Don't go,' he said. ' 1 accept.' 

' Veiy good/ Hftrry replied. ' You 
fouraelf. Aa for nie, I don't want to mal 
son'. You know the tenng ? ' 

' Two thouaand down ; the three hoii 
cbarge in full of all claima. Those are t 

' Yes, those are the coniiitinos.' 

' I will draw up the discharge,' said Mr. Bunker, ' and then tlo I 
one need be any the wiser.' j 

Hanr laughed. This cool and business-like eompromiae of J 
feloDV pleased him. I 

' You may draw it up if you like. But my opinion oi youi, I 
ability is so great, that I shall have to show the document to ■ I 
solicitor for his approval and admiration.' J 

Mr. Bunker waa disconcirteJ. He had hoped — that is, thoughts 
• — be B&w bis way ; but neyer mind. He quickly recovered, and J 
■aid, with decision, — . 

' Go to Lawyer Pike in the Mile End Road.' 

' """ " Is the Honourable Pike a Ciend of yours P ' 

isn't ; that is why I want you to go to him. Tell him 
that vou and 1 have long been wiahiug Co clear up these accouata, 
and Uiat you've agreed to take the two thousand with the houses.' 
Mi, Bunker seemed now chiefly anxious that the late deplorable 
(cene should be at once forgotten and forgiven. ' He said the 
other day that I was nothing bettor thnn a common (grinder and 
oppressor. Now, when he sees what an honourable trustee I am, 
he will be BOiTy he said that. You can tell everybody if you liko. 
Why, what is itP Here's my nephew coming home to me and 
Bays, Give me my houses. I say, 1 rove your title. Didn't I fay 
BO P How was I to know that he was my nephew P Then ths 
pentleman comea who took hiui away, and says, He is yonr Iniig- 
Wt nephew; aud I say, Take your houBca, young man, with the 
■ocumulationa of the cent hoarded up for you. Why, you can tell 
BTerybndy that story,' 

' I will leave you to tell it, Bunker, your own way. Evtry- 
body will believe that way of telling the story. What is more, I 
will not go out of nij way to contradict it.' 

' Very (rood, then. And on that understanding I vritbdinw all 
Lhe barsb things 1 may have eiiid to you, nephuw. And we cu 
^^goodfriends agaiu.' 
^ J 
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' C«rtuDlj, if jou like,' siud Han*}', and fui'ly nn away for feai 
ot being called upon to malie more conceaaona. 

' U'b a terrible blow i ' Tlie old man sat down and wiped hu 
Torebead. ' To think o( two Uiousntid down i But it might have 
been much worse. Ah I it might have bnien verj, very mucli 
worse. I've done better tban I expected, when he eaid he bad tbt 
pBpers. The young man's a fool — e mere fool. The bouBes let for 
100/. a year, and they have never been emptv for nx months 
together; and the outaide repnirs are a trifle, ana Tva saved it all 
every year. Ha ! now a hundred and flfly pounda a year for 
twenty years and more, at compound interest only five per cenL, 
is cloM on 6,00(M. Tv e calculated it out often enough to know. 
Ves, and I've made five per cent, on it, and sometuuea aiz and 
seven, and more, with no lasses. It might have been far, fu 
woree. Ife come to 7,00(M. if it's a peon};. And to get rid of liM 
awful fear and that deril of a hoy with hb grins and bis sneers at 
S,000/., why, it's cheap, I call it cbosp. As foi the houMg, m 
gt>t th«m lock, see if I don'L' 
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Hb. Pixx, the solicitor of the Mile End Road, does Dot belong to 
the etory — which is a pity, because he has many enviable quali- 
ties — further than is connected with Harry's interview with hira. 

He read the documents and beard the story from heginninir to 
end. When be had quite mastered all the details be began mildly 
to eipres* astonishment and pity that any young man could ba 
eucb a fool, This was bard, because Harry really thought he bad 
dona a mighty clever thing. ' You hiive been taken in, At,' said 
Mr, Pike, ' m a must barefaced and impudent mnnner. Two 
thousand pounds I Why, the mere rent alone, without counting 
interest, is three tbouMnd. Go away, sir; End out this fraudulent 
impostor, and tell him that you will have nothing to do with him 
short of a full account and complete rustitutioo.' 

' I cannot do that,' said Hany, 

'Whynotf 

' Because I have passed my word.' 

' I Uiink, young man, jou said you were a eabioet-makep— 
though you look something better.' 

' Yes, I belong to that trade.' 

' Since when, may I ask, have cabinet-makers been so puncti* 
lie as aa to their promises P' 

' The fact is,' said Xlarry gravely, ' we have turned over a ni 
iMkf, and are now all on the side of truth and honour.' 

' Bumph t Then there is nothing to do but to gire tl 
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noeipt in full and a. diacharge. You ars of sg6j you can do thia 
if jou like. Shall I draw it up for jou, and leoeiTe the rnonej^- 
kod take over the houses P ' J 

This was settled, thorefore, and in this itKj 'Bartj becuiwaj 

lich man, with housea and money in tlie funds. ■ 

As for Bunker, ha made the greatest mj^rtake in his life whan 
he Bant his nephew to Mr. Pike. He should have known, but ha 
wad like the ostrich when he runa his head into the sand, and 
Iwlievea from the secure retreat that he is invisible to his hunters. 
For his own Teraion of the incident was palpably absurd ; and, 
besides, Ur. Piks beard Ilarry's account of tne matter. Ther»- 
fi>ie, though Bunlfer thought to heap coals of fire upon hia enemy'* 
hmd, he only sDCceeded in throwing them under hia feot, which 
made him kick — ' for who can go upon hot coals and bis feet not 
be burned ? ' The good man is now, therefore, labouring undet • 
cloud of pr^udics wliich does not seem to lift, though perhaps ha 
will live it down. Other events have happened since, which liav« 
operated to hia prejudice. Everybody knows how he received hii 
nephew ; what wicued things be said everjwhen aboDt him ; and 
what rumours he apread about Uisa Kennedy: everybody Imows 
that he had to disgorge bouses^ — actually, houses — which he had 
appropriated. This knowledge is common property; and it is ex- 
tremely unpleasant for Mr. Bunker when he takes his walks 
abroad to be cruelly assailed by quealione which hit harder than 
any brickbat ; they are hurled at Eiim b^ working men and by 
street boys. ' Who stole the 'ouae P ' for instance, is a very nasty 
thing to be said to a gentleman who is professionally connected 
with house property. I know not how this knowledge came to be 
so generally known, CertMnly Harry did not Spread it abroad. 
People, however, are not fools, aDd can put things together : where 
the evil-doings and backslidinga of their iriends are concerned 
they are surprisingly sharp. 

Now when the ownership of the house in Stepney Qreea 
became generally known, there immediately sprang up, as always 
hapfiena on occasions of discovery, rootin? out of tacts, or exposure 
of wickedneea, quite a large crop of old inhabitants ready to declare 
that they knew all along that the hou^ on Stepney Oreen was one 
cf thoae belonging to old Mr. Ofppin. He bought it, they said, 
of Mr. Messenger, who was bom there ; and it was one of throe 
left to Caroline, who died young. Who would beliere that Mr. 
•Bunker could have been so wicked P Where is faith in brother 
man since so eminent a professor of honesty has fallen P 

Mr. Bunker suffers, nut he suffers in silence; he may be seen 
uij day in the neighbourhood of Stepney Green, still engaged in 
Us usual buuneee: people may ttdk behind his back, but talk 
breaks no bones : tbey don't dare talk before his face : though ha 
hM lost two thousand pounds, tbere is still money left — he feelt 
^kw he ia a warm man, and has money Vi leave bdiind bim.-. ^ 



I 
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will bo Bnid ot him that he cut up wsll, Wiirniih of nil Idndi 

couirorts n man ; but ha conres^ea with a pnn^ that h« did wrung 
to send his nephew to that lawjer, who look the opportunity, 
when he drew up the dischnrge and receipt, of triTiug him an 
opiriiun — unn^ked and unpaid for — nn ii hie conduct in connectioa 
with the triuL There cuuld be no misUke at all about tht? mean- 
ing nnd force of that opinion. And, oddly enough, whenever Mr. 
Banker eees the Queen'a omuibus— that dark-painted ve^hicie, 
driren by a policeman — pass alonjr the road, he thinks of Mr. 
Pike, and that opbion retuma to bis inemot7, and ha feels just 
exnctlj as if B bucket of cold water was trickling down liis back 
by the nnpe of the neck, Ereo in warm weather this is disagree- 
able. Ana it shows that tbe lawyer muat have spoken very stron;{ 
words indeed, and that although Mr. Bunker, like the dmple onue 
■nd the scorner«, wished for lione of the lawyers' counsel, udike 
them he did not dfispisa their reproof. Yet he is happier, now 
that the blow has fallen, than he waa while he was awaiting it and 
dreaming of haDdcalTs. 

We anticipate: but we have, indeed, seen altnost the last of 
Mr. Dunker. It b sad to part with him. But we have no dioico. 

In the evening Harry went as u^-ual to the drawing-room. He 
stayed, however, after tbe girle went awny. There was nothbg 
unusual in his Ama^ so. ' Girla in my position,' said the dreaa- 
maker, 'are not lied by the ordinary rules.' To-night, however, 
lie had aomething to say. 

' Congratulate me,' he cried, as soon as they were alone. ' I 
have turned out, as the story-books say, to be the neir to vast 
Bums of money,' 

Angela turned pale. She was reassured, however, on learning 
the exteut of the heritage. 

' Consider my romanlic slorv,' said Harry, ' Instead of finding 
myself the long-lost heir, a tran berry-mark aiid all, to an earldom, 
I am the son of a Sergeant in the Liue, And then, just as I am 
getting over the blow, I Gnd myaelf the owner of three houses and 
two thousand pounds. What workruao ever got two thousand 
pounds before? There -wRa an under-gardener I knew,' he went 
on meditatively, 'who once got a hundred: he called it a round 
hundred, I remember. He and his v°ife went on tbe Honpitable 
Drink for a fortnight : then tbey went to hospital for a month 
with Trimmings ; and then went back to work — the money all 
gone — and joined the Primitive Melbudiats. Can't we do some- 
thing superior in the shape of a Burst, o; a Boom, for the girls, 
with two tlioueand pounds r ' 

' Tell me,' said Angela, ' how you got it. 

Ue narrated the whole story, for her iuftiuction and amuse- 
tDent, with some dramatic force impersonating Bunker's wrath, 
terror, and entreaties, and final busiueas-like coUnpae, 

' So that,' said Angela, ' you are now a man of property, pnd 
vill, I Buppase, give np the work at the Brewery.' 
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* Do you tlunk I sliould P ' 

' I do not like to Bee Hny man idlo, and—' Bte hesitated— 
'eBpeciftlly you.' , 

'Thaiik you,' mid Harry. 'Then I remain. The question of 
tha two thoQBand pounds — ray coul Two Tbousand^l am the 
winnor of the Two Thousand— m reserte. Aa foe this house, 
however, deddod steps muBt he taken. Listen, Queen of the 
Mystery of Dresa t Tou pay Baoker Bisty-five pounds a year or 
BO for the rent of thia house ; that is a good large deduction from 
the profits of the Aeeociation. I have been thinking, if you 
approve, that I will have this house conveyed to you in trust for 
the Association, Then you will be rent-free.' 

' But that is a very, very generoua offer. You really wish to 
give ua this house altogether for ourselves P ' 

' If you will accept it,' 

• Tou have only these houses, and you gire na the best of 
them. Is it right and just to strip yourself f 

' How many houeea should I have P Now there are two left, 
Bnd their rent brings in seventy jiounda a year, and I havB two 
thousand pounds whii:h will bring m another eighty ponnde a year. 
1 am rich — much too rich for acommon cabinet-maker.' 

' Oh 1 ' ahe aaid, ' what can we do but accept P And how ahull 
we show our gratitude ? But, indeed, we can do nothing.' 

' I want nothing,' aaid Harry. ' I have hadso much happiness 
in tbia place that I can want for Dothing, It is for me to show mj 
gratitude.' 

' Thank you,' ahe replied, giving him her hand. He at^oped 
and kissed it, but humbly, as one who accepts a small favour 
gratefully and aska for no more. 

They were alone in the drawing-room ; the fire waa low [ only 
one lamp was burning; Angela was silting beside the fire j her 
face was turned from him. A miphty wave of love waa moantiDg 
I hi the young man's brain ; but a little more, a very little more, and 
■Ite would have been kneeling at her feet. She felt the danger; 
Kllie felt it the more readily becauae ahe was ao deeply moved hei- 
p Belf. What bad she given the girU, out of her atundance, com- 
pared with what he had given, out of his slender portion P Her 
eyes filled with teata, Then ahe sprang to her feet and touched 
luB hand again. 

' Do not forget your promias,' she said. 

' My promise P Oh ! how lung ' 

< Patience,' she replied. ' Give me a little while — a littla 
■while— only — and 

' Forgive me,' he said, Idsaing her hand agiun. 'Fotmve me.' 

'Let me go,' she went on. 'It is eleven o'clock,' They put 
oat the lamp and went out. The night was clear and bright. 

' Do not go in just yet,' said Harry. ' It ia pleasant out here, 
and I think tbe stars are brightei than they are at the West End,' 

' Eveiythuig is better here,' said Angela, ' than at the Wed 
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Eud. nprowehnvaheflrl^, and csn feel for each other. Here m 

■re nil dlJlie — workmen and workwomen together.' 

* You are e prejudiced person. Let us talk of the Fal&co nt 
I Delirbt— jouT dream.' 
I 'Your invention,' said Angela. 

'Won't mytwothousandgoeome waytostArtiaf it P Perhaps, 
If we could iu6t atart it, the tbin^ woula go on of its own accord. 
Wbf , sea what jou have done viAh your g'irlfl already.' 

' But I must hare a liig Palnce — a nohio bulldicB', furnished 
with everjtiiiug that we want. No, my friend, we will take yotir 
houaa because it is a great and noble gift, but you eball not sacri- 
fice vour money. Yet we will have that t'oloce, and before lonff. 
And when it ia ready ' 

' Yes, wlien it i» ready.' 

' Perhnps the opening of the Palace will be, for all of us, ^o 
teginniDg of a new happiness.' *^" 

' You speak in a parable.' 

'No,' aSe said, 'Ispeak in aober earnestness. 
Beraember what I say ; the opening of ihe Palace mav be, if a 

Will— for all of us ' ■ 

For yon and me F ' 

For — yea — for you — and for me. Good 



CHAPTER XLV. 

tADT DiTBUAKT'S mtJBBR PABTT. 




Ladt Datbbaht had now been in full enjoyment al her title in 
Portman Square, where one enjoys such things more thoroughly 
than on Stepney Green, fur four or five weeks. She at flrsl en- 
joyed it eo much that she thought of nothing but tbo mere plea- 
eura ol the greatness. She felt an upliftiog of heart ever; time 
she walked up and down the atalely ataira; another every time 
ihe sat at the well-fumiahed dinner-table ; and another when- 
ever flhe looked about her ia the drawing-room. She wrote 
copious letters to her firiend Aurelia Tucker during these dajs. 
She explained with fulness of detail, and in terms calculated lo 
make that Indy expire of envy, the splendour of hex position ; and, 
for at least five weeks, she felt as if the hospitality of Miss 
Messenger actually brouglit with it a complete recognildoa of the 
claim. Her husband, nut so sanpuine as nerself, knew very well 
that the time would come when the Case would have to be taken 
up again and sent in to the proper quarter for examination. 
Meantime he was resigned, and even happy. Three square meals 
■ day, each of them abundant, each a mneterpiece of art, were 
enough to satisfy that remarkable twist which, aa her ladyship 
vu persuaded, one knows not on what grounds, had alwaji b~ ~~ 
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B difltinguisliing mark of the Dnventints. Familiarity epeedily 
reconciled him to the preaence of the footmen; he found in the 
libraij a moat delightful chaii in which he could Bleep all the 
morninfr ; acd it pleased him to be driren throutrh the streets in 
k luxmioua ciLmage under Boft warm furs, in which one can take 
the nir and tpt a splendid appetite without fatigue. 

They were seen about a. great deal. It waa a part of Angelai 
design that thej should, when the time came for going cinck 
again, seem to themselves to have formed a part of the bsst 
society in London, Therefore ehe gave instructions to her maid 
that her vialtora were to go to all the public places, the theatres, 
conoerts, exhibitions, and places ol^ amusement The little 
American lady knew so little what she ougbt to see and whither 
she ought to go, that she fell back on Campion for advice and 
help. It waa Campion who sugg-eeted a theatre in the evening. 
the Exhibition of Old Masters or the QrosYenor GollerT in tht. 
morning, and Regent Street in the afternoon; it was Campion 
who pointed out the recognised superiority of Westminster 
Abbey, considered as a place of worship for a lady of eiialced 
rank, over a chapel up a back street, of the Baptist persuasion, to 
which at her own home Ladj Davenant had belonged. It was 
Campion who went with her and showed her the shops, and 
taught her the delightful art of spending her money'-the money 
'lent' her by Miss Messenger — in the manner becoming to a 

rjereas. She was so clever and sharp, that she caught at every 
int dropped by the lady's-maid ; she reformed hw husband's 
ideas of evening dress; sbe humoured his weakoesses; she let 
him keep his eyes wide open at a farce or a ballet on the under- 
standing that at a concert or a sermon he might blamelesnly 
Bleep through it: she even began to acquire rudimentary ideas 
on toe priTiciplea of Art. 

' I confesB, my dear Aurelia,' she wrote, ' that habit soon 
renders even these marble halls familiar. I have become per- 
fectly reconciled to the splendour of English patrician life, and 
now feel as if I bad been bom to it. Tall footmen no longer 
frighten me, nor the shouting of one's name after the theatre. Of 
couiM the outward marks of respect one receives as one's due, 
when one belongs, by the gift of Providence, to a great and nobis 
house.' 

This was all very pleasant ; jet LadyDavenant began to yearn 
foi somebody, if it was only Mrs. Bormalack, with whom she 
could converse. She wanted a long chat Perhaps Miss Eenn^y 
or Mrs, Bormalack, or the sprightly Mr. Goslett, might be induced 
to come and spend a morning with her, or a whole day, if only 
they would not feel shy and frishi<?ned in so splendid a place. 

Meantime some one 'connected vrith the Press' got to hear 
of a loi-ditant Lord Davenant who was ofun to be seen with hii 
wife in boxes at theatres and other places of resort He heardj 
ttdi intellectuil connection of the Pieaa, people asking each oihct 
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who Lord Dflvenaot wu; lie inquired of the Bed Book, and i«> 
ceived no response ; he thereupon poreeiTed that here waa hi 
opportunity for & senaalion and a mjsterj. He found out wlieis 
Lord DHTMiaDtwMliving-,by great good lock — itwas through taking 
■ Hin){le four of whitJcj in a bar frpqaent<>d bj gentlemen in plush; 
tod he proceeded to call upon his lordship and to interview hiiu. 

The retiult Appeared in a Icmft eommtmiqui which attnicted 
gener&l and imniediate intereat. The joumaliet set forth atleni^th 
and in the most prsphic m&nner the ptran^ and romantic caieer 
of the Conde5cenaing Wheelwright ; he showed how the discovaiy 
was made, and how, after many years, the iiluatrious pait hnd 
crnsaed the Atltuttic to put forward their claim ; and how they 
were oITered the noble hoepitatity of a young lady of princely for- 
tune. It was a most delightful godsend to the paper in which it 
appeared, and it came at a time when the Ilouae was not ntting, 
Bnd there was no wringle- wrangle of debates to furnish material 
fur the columns of big typo which are snppoaed to sway the masses. 
The other papers theretoTB eeited upon the topic and had leading 
Hrticles ujKin it, In which the false Demetnua, the pretending 
Paheologua, Perkin Warheck, Lacubert Slmnel, George Psahnan- 
azar, the LnngtUHhins Nobleman, the Earl of Mar, the Count of 
Albany, with other claims and claimants, furnished illustralionB ta 
the claims of the Dsvenante. The publicity given lo the Case br 
these articles delighted her ladyship beyond everything, while it 
abashed and confounded her low. He saw in it the beginning of 
more exertion, and strenuous efToita after the final recognition. 
And she carefully cut out all the articl«s and sent them to her 
nephew Nicholas, to her friend Aurulia Tucker, and to the editor 
of the Canaan City Express with her romplimenta. And she felt 
all the more, in the niidnt of this excitement, that if she did not 
hare some one to talk to she must go back to Stepney Green and 
spend a day. Or she would die. 

It was nt this juncture that Campion, perhaps inspired by secret 
instructions, suggested that her ladyship must be feeling a little 
lonely, and must want to see her friends. Why not, she aud, ask 
them to dinner P 

A dinner partj^, Lady Daven ant reflected, would serve not only 
to show her old friends the reality of her poeition, but would also 

S lease them as a mark of kindly remembrance. Only, she reflected, 
inner at Stepney Gieen bad not ^e same meaning that it pos- 
sesses at the West End. The best dinner, in that locality, is that 
which ia most plentiful, and there are no attempts made to dei^rate 
B table, Another thing, dinner is taken universally between one 
o'clock and two. ' I think, Clara Martha,' snid hia lordship, whom 
she consulted on thia aiTair of etatej ' that at any time of day such 
a Feast of Iteltesha^zar as you will give them will be grateful; 
uid they may call it dinner or supper, whichever they please.' 

Thereupon Lady Davenant wrote a letter to Mrs, Bormalack 
[aviting the whole part;. She explained that they bad mrtma 
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tba mont Rpli'ndid bospitsJjC; from Mies Mesoenger, in wbotiB bouse 
Ihoy were still staying; that tbey had become public charactcra, 
ud had been the subject of diECu^sion in the papers, which enured 
them to be much stated at and followed ia the streets, and in 
theatres itnd concert-rooma ; that thej were both convinced that 
thtir Case -would soon be triumphant ; tint they frec[uenlly tulked 
ovei old friends of Stepney, Bad regretted that tha diatunce be- 
tween them waa so great— though diatiinGe, she added kindly, 
ciinuat divide hearts ; and tbat, if Mrs. Bonnolack's party would 
come over together and dine with them, it would he taJien aa a 
great kindaeas, both by herself and by bis lordabip. She added 
Ihal ehe hoped they would all come, including Mr. Fagg and old 
Mr. Malipbant, and Mr, Josephua, 'though,' she added with a 
little nutural touch, 'I doubt whether Mr. Malipbant ever gave 
me a thought ; and Mr. Josepbus was always too much occupied 
with liis own misfortunes to mind any busineas of mine. And, 
dear Mrs. Bormalaek, please remember that when we speak of 
dinner we mean what you call supper, It is exactly the same 
thing, only served a little earlier, we take ours at eight o'clock 
instead of nine. His lordship desires me to add that he ahall be 
extremely disappointed if Mr. Goelett does not C(.uie; and you 
will tell Miss kennedy, whose kindness 1 can never fo:^t, the 
name from me, and that she must bring Nelly and llobekah and 
Captain Sorensen.' 

The letter was received with great admiration. Josepbus, who 
had blossomed into a completely new suit of clothea of juvenile 
cut, declared that the invitation did hei ladyship great credit, and 
that now his misfortunes were finished he should be rejoiced to 
take his place in society. Harry laughed, sod said that of courae 
be would go. ' And you, Mias Kennedy P ' 

Angela coloured. I'hen ehe aald that she would try to en. 

'And if Mr. Slaliphant and Daniel only go too,' said Ilarry, 
'we shall be as deli)>blfnl a party as were ever gathered together 
ft t one dinner- table.' 

It happened that about thia time Lord Jocelyn remembered the 
American claimants, and bia promise to call upon them. He there- 
fore called, and wbs received with tbe greatest cordiality by her 
little ladyship, and with wondrous alTdbility, as becomes one man 
of rank towards anotber, by Lord Davecaat. 

It was her ladyship who volubly eiplained their claim to htm, 
and tbe certainty of the assumption tbat their Timothy Clitheroa 
was the lost heir of the same two Christian names ; her husband 
imly folded his fat hands over each other, and from time to time 
wagffed his head, 

'You ai-e tha first of mv husband's brother peers,' she said, 
' who has called upon us. We shall not forget this kindness &ora 
your lordship.' 

'But 1 am not a peer at all,' he explained; 'I am onljr ■ 
younger aon with a courtesy titie. I am quite h email persont ' 
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'Whicli makes it all the kinder,' aaid her ladyship; 'Biid3l^^^| 
■Bunt ss^ tliat, grnnd oa it is in tliiB big liouse, one does get tira£^^H 
of Le&nn' no voice but yoai own — and mj husband speada a | 







i but joai own — and mj husband speada t 
f^Dod deal of his time in the study. Oh 1 n mna of great literarr 
ntlaiomeiila, mid a splendid mntliemAtician, 1 asjun) jour lord-> 
ship not a man or a boy in Caoaui City can come neat him in 
lOgebra.' 

' Up to a certain point, Clara Martha,' said her huaband, mean- 
iog that there might be lofty heights in sciuuce to which even he 
lun)si)ir <s)uld not soar. 'Quadratic equations, my lord.' 

iiord Joceljn mule an original remark about the importanc^j 
of scieii title pursuits. 

' And since you are bo friendly,' continued her ladyship, 
Teuture to invite your lordship to dine with us.' 
' Cortaiuly, I BliaU be greatly pleaned.' 
' We have got a few ftieoda coming to-morrow evenii 
hot ladyship, rather grandly. ' Friends from WhitechapuL 
Lonl Jocelyn looked curious. 

' Yea, Mr. JosephuB Coppin and his cousin Mr. Ooslett, 
. iprightlj young man who respects rank.' 
B ' He ia commg, is ha 1* ' asked Lord Jocnlyo, laughing. 

I ' And then there is Mias Kennedy ' 

I 'She ia coming too P' He rose with alacrity. 'Lady 

nant, I shall be moat hnppy to come, I sssure you.' 

It was most unfortunate that next day Miss Kennedy had such 
a dreadful headache, that she found herself prove o ted from going 
with the rest. This was a great disappointment, and at the Isst 
moment old Mr. Malipliant could not he found, and they had to 
start without him. 

How they performed the journey, how Harry managed to let 
most of the party go on before, Ijecauae of hia foolish pride, which 
would not let him form one of a Hock all going out together, and 
how he with Captain Soreuaen and Nelly came on after the rest, 
may be passed over. 

When he got to Portman Square, he found the first detach- 
ment already arrived, and, to liis boundless astonishment, hia 
gTiardian. Lady Davanant, arrayed in her black velvet and the 
jewels which Angela gave her, looked truly mognificeut. Was it 
poanble, Mrs. Bormalack thought, that such a transformatioa 
could be eSected in a. woman by a velvet gown ¥ She even 
looked tall. Sbe received her friends with unaffected kindness, 
I and introduced them all to Lord Joeelyn, 

I 'Mrs. Bormalack, ^our lordship, my former landlady, and 
' always my very good friend, Professor Olimo, your lordship, the 
famous conjurer. And I'm sure the way he makes things dis- 
appear makes you believe in magic. Mr. Fagg, the great scliolar ; 
of wbom, perhaps, your loidBhip h&s heard. Mr. Joaephua Coppin, 
who baa £een unfortunate.' Loti Jw;a\yivwOTi4isiiA-«\i».^yiB.t 
.... ^ ^iebah HMmlUge, -w^wiwi Mnai Sa -moaflfn: - 
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the SsTenth Day la dependents, and n most refipectiible Cunneciion, 
bough small in cumoer. Oaptain Soiensen, jnur lordaliip, who 
Rmea from the Trinity atmshnuBe, and Nelly his daugliter : and 
Mr. Oofilett. And I think that is all; and the Boonei they let ua 
have dinner the better,' 

Lord Jocelyn shook hands with everybody. When it came to 
Hnnjihe laughed, and they both Inughed, but they did not saj why. 

' And where ia Misa Kennedy p ' aeked her ladyehip. And ther 



e great lamentations. ' I wanted vour lordship to see Mies 
ineay. Oh, there's nobody like Misa Kennedy, is there, Nelly ? ' 
' Nobody,' said Nelly. ' There can be nobody like Miaa lien- 



nedy.' Lord Jocelyn wm struck with the beauty of this girl, 
whom he remembered seeing at die Dreasmakery, lie began to 
hope that aho would ait next to him at dinner. 

' Nobody half so beautiful in all Stepney, is there F ' 

' Noliody half so good,' said Rebekah. 

Then the dinner was announced, and there was confusion in 
Ifoing down, because nobody would go before Lord Joceljri, who, 
therefore, had to lead the way. Lord Darenant offered bis arm to 
Mrs. Bormalack, Harry to Nelly, and Captain Sorenaen to Rebekah. 
The Pro feasor, Mr. Fajrg, and Joaephua came last. 

' To be sure,' said Mrs. Bormalnck, looking about her, thankful 
that she bad put on her best cap, ' ma^Hcence was expected, as 
iras your Inrdship'a due, but such as this — no, young man, I never 
t^e Boup unlessTve made it myself, and am quite sure — euch aa 
this, my lord, we did not eipect.' 

She was splendid in her beautiful best cap, all ribbons and 
bows, with an artilicial dahlia in it of a far-off fashion — say, the 
Forties; the sight of the table, with its plate and fiowers and 
fruit, filled her with admiration, but,&s she now says, in recalling 
that stupendous feed, there was too much omemect, which kept 
her mind off the cooking, so that she really carried away no new 
idefte for Stepney use. Kelly did rit neit to Lord Jocelyn, who 
talked with her, iind found that she was ahy until he touched upon 
Misa Kennedy. Then she waxed eloquent, and told him marrels, 
forgetting that he waa a stranger who probably knew and cared 
toothing about Miss Kennedy. But Nelly belonged to that very 
numerousclaas which bcliuvoa its own affairs of the highest interest 
to the world at large, and in this instance Miaa Kennedy was a 
subject of the deepest intereat to her neighbours. Wherefore he 
listened while she told what had been done for the workgirla by 
one woman, one of themselves. 

Opposite, on Lady Davenanfa left, sat Captain Snrensen, [n 
tlie old days the capiftins of Eaat Indiamen were not unacquainted 
with great men's taulea, but it wits long since he had aat at such a 
feast, i'resentlj Lord Jocelyn began to look at liim ciuioualr. 

' Who is the old gentleman opposite P ' he wbispcred to NeU^. 

' Thai is my father j lie waa n CB^lsin fj^iws, »i\i. sswainsaA-'A-*. 
gnu, ahip.' 
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' I tlidugbt fo,' eMd Lord Jocolyn. ' I lemembei him, 

lu» forf[ott«n ma.' ^ 

Next to the Oaptiuii sat R^bskHb, looking prepared for mif 
bte. and n^t unduly upliftiid bv tbe spleodour of the eceos, But 
(br lier, t» nell m for nuarl; all who were present, tho word dinnra 
will liMBceforth have a new and ejnlted meaning. The length of 
the feast, the numbef of thinga offered, the acmintmenla of the 
tflble, etnick her imaginBtion ; she thought or Bettdtiuznr and of 
Ilerw] ; such ai the fnast before her were those fensts of old : she 
luted the champagne, and it took awnv her breath ; yet it teemed 
griod. Mr. Goslett seemed to think so too, because he diutk 
many glasses. 

Ha did the otheis, and, boing 
diBuk with more valour than disc: 
talk loud; hut that was not till \r.U: 

' Do people — rich people — alwaja dine like thisf asked Nallj 
of het neighbour. 

' Something like thia ; yes ; that is, some such dinner, though 
dmpler, is always prepared for them.' 

'I was thinkiDg,' she Miid, 'how diSl-rently people Utb, \i 
would rather live in our way — with Miss Kenneay — than * ""^ 
much grandeur.' 

' Grandeur soon becomes a matter of habit. But as foi 
Kennedy, you cannot liie alwnys with her, can you P ' 

'WhvnotP' 

' Weil, ehe may marry, you know.' 

Nolly looked across the table at Harry. 

' I suppose she will ; we all of us hope she will, if it is to stajf'' 
with U8 ; out that need not take her away from us.' 

' Do you know Miss Messenger ?' 

'No,' said Nelly: 'she has been veiy kiud to us; she is oni 
best customer; she sends us all sorts of kind messages, nnd presenta 
even; and abe sends us hc^r love and best wishes; I think shtt 
must be very food of Mies Kennedy. She promises to come soma 
day and visit us. Whenever I think of Miss Messieugor, I think, 
eomebow, that she must be like Miss Kennedy ; only I cannot im- 
derstAud Miss Kennedy being rich and the owner of a grent house,' 

When the Indies retired, at length, it became mnnifest thnt 
Josephus had taken more wine than was good for him. He liiughed 
loudly; he told everybody that he was going to begin all over 
again, classes and lectures and everything, including the Sundaj 
school and the church membership. The ProfeB<ior, who, for his 
part, aeoued indispoeed for conver^atiiin, retained the mnstery over 
nis fingers, and began to prepsrs tittle ttickfl, and presently con- 
veyed oranges into Lord Daveiianl's coat tails without movinsr 
from his chair. Aod Daniel Fngg, whose cheek was flushed, and 
Ifbofig epea were sparkling, lose Eiuoi his chair and attacked Lord 
Joeelj/B, note-book in hand. 

'J* jo\a lo'ahip,' ha began, -wiMx ». ■sww^tMm^^M^^ 
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ipeocli — Lord Jocelvil recognised bim a& the man whom he haA 
•ssieted at Stepney Green, end who eubseouentJy took dinner wiih 
the girla — ' is your lo'ship int'restad in Hebrew BchriptioDB P ' 

' Very much indead,' sad Lord Jocelyn, politely. 

''Ijdw ma to put your lo'ship'a nurne down for achrijition, 
twelve- nnd-aix P Book will come out next month, Mias Ken'dj 

' Put up your booh, Diniel,' eiiid Harry sternly, ' and ait down.' 

' I want — show — his lo'ship — a H«brew schription,' 

lie eat down, bowerer, ooediently, and immediately feU foat 

Said Lord Jocelyn to Captain SoienBen, — 

' I remember you, Captain, very well indeed, but you hare for- 
gotten me. Were vou not in command of the "Sussex" in the 
year of the Mutiny r Did you not lake me out with the 120ih P ' 

' To be sure — to be sure I did ; Bjid I remember your lordship 
Tery welJ, and am Teiy glad to find you remember me. You 
were younger then.' 

' I waa ; and bow goes it with you now, Cnptain F Cbeeifully 
MofoldP' 

' Ay, ay, my lord. I'm in the Trinity Almshonae, and my 
daughter ianilh Miss Kennedy, bleaa her I Therefore I've nothing 
to complain of,' 

'May I call upon you, some day, to tallc over old times P You 
nsed to siug e f^ood aong in those days, and play a good 
donca a good dance.' 

' Come, my lord, aa often as you like,' he replied in great good 
liumour. ' The cabin ia sraall, but it'a cosy, and the placi ' ' ' 
lo get at.' 

' It b the queerest dinner I ever had, Ilnrry,' Lord Jocol' 
vhispered. ■ Ilike your old Captain and liia d'aiighter. ' ' 
hard-hearted dressmaker prettier than Nelly?' 

' Prettier ! why, there is no comparison possible,' 

'Yet Nelly hath a pleasing manner.' 

■ Misa Kennedy turns all her girla into ladies, Coma ind 
ber.' 

' Perhaps, Harry, perhaps ; when she ia no longer hard-hearted , 
when she has named the happy day.' 

'This evening,' said Lady Daveu ant, when they joined her, 
'will be one thst I never can forget. For I've had my old friends 
round me, who were Mnd in our poverty and neglect; and now 
I've your lordship too, who belongs to the new time. So that it 
is a joining together, as it were, and one don't feel like stepping 
out of OUT place into nnother q^uite different, aa I shall tell Aurt'lin, 
who says she is afiaJd that splendour may make ma forget old 
friends; wherens there ia nobody 1 should lihe to have with ua 
this m'^iient better tban Aurelia. But pp.iW^a *hft 'yA^sie. a>VisCT. 
by herself,' 

'Lor/' cried Mrs. Bormalock, ' U t"iM ■jo'a \»&.iAq^ W* •* 
Jtbiiirs an augeJ of goodneaa,' 
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'And the oiilj thing that tmbb ma—it'll enoujfli to Bpoil it all 
—1b thnt ^ti«9 Kennedy couldn't come. Ab I m; lord, il jeta bad 
only wen Miss Kennedy ! Rebekah and Nelly are two good girls 
ma prtlly, but you are not to compsie with Misa Kennedy — an 
jou, dears P ' 

They both shooli their heads and were not ofTended. 

It was past eleven when tbe; left to go home in cabs: ooa 
nntfuned the sleeping forms of Joaephue and Mr. Fagg; the next 
eontnined Cnptain Soreosen and Nelly, with Harry. The Pro- 
feFBor, who bad partly revired, came with Mrs. Jlonnalsck and 
Rr-belinh in the \asL 

' You seemed to Icnow Lord Jocelyn, Sir, Qoslett,' sud the 
Cnptaiu. 



Cflptain went on. ' Yes, I remember him well ; all the men would 
huva followed him everywhere. Well, he eaye he will come and 
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Jg loolc back mill 
igbest point, so to 
Rpuak, of her greatness, wliich was deedned to hnTe a speedy fall. 
Angela naked Lord Jocelyn to read through the papers and advise. 
She told him of the Prolesior'e discovery, and of the book which 
bad belonged to the wheelwriaht, and everything. 

Of course, the opinion which he formed was eiactly that formed 
liy Angela herself, and he told her so. 

' I have ashed them to my house,' Angela wrote, ' because 1 
tvant tbem to p:o borne to thmr own people with pleasant recol- 
leolione of thoir stay in London. I sbnuid like tbem to feel, not 
that their claim bad broken down, and that they were defeated, 
but that it bad been examined, and was held to be not proven. 
1 should be Tory sorry if I thought th.it the little lady would cease 
to believe in her busltand's illustrious descent Will you help me 
to make her keep her faith as far aa possible, and go home with 
as little dieuppointment as possible i" 

' I will try,' said Lord Jocelyn. 

lie wrote to Lady Davenant that he had given careful cxin- 
ademtion t> the Cai'e, and hud taken opinions, which was also 
&'ue, because be made o.lttW5W, iiVtitii, *.■&&■», -^at all read th» 
rfwumenta, and write tim & telVa oa ^l* »W^»*- ^i* «------■■ 
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all three letters, it ia ti'ue ; but there ia generally something to 
conceal in tliia world oF com promisee. 

He went solemnlj to Portman Square benriDg these preciona 
documents with him. To Ladj DaveDant hia opinion waa the 
most important atep which had yet occurred iu the history of the 
riaim ; sne placed her husband m the hajdest arm-chair that she 
could find, with strict injuncCione to keep broad awakej and ahe 
had a great array of pens and paper laid out on the table in order 
to look business-like. It must ce owned that the t;ood feeding of 
the last two months, with carriage exercise, had greatlj iacreaaed 
his lordship's tendency to sleep and inaction. As for the Case, he 
had almost ceased to think of it. The Case meant worry, copying 
out, writing and re-writing, hunting up facts, and remembering ; 
when t))e Coae was put away he coidd give up bis mind to break- 
fast, lunch, and dinner. Never had the present moment seemed 
BO delig-htful to him. 

Lord Jocelyn wore an eipresaion of great praTity, as befitted 
the occaMon, In fact, he was entrusted with an exceedingly 
delicate miBuon ; he bad to tell these worthy people that there 
was not the slightest hope for them : to recommend them to go 
home again ; ana though the counsel would be clothed in sufured 
woriia, lo renounce for ever the hope of proving^ their imaginary 
claim. But it is better to he told these thioga kindly and sympa- 
tlieticitlly, by b man with a title, than by any coarse or common 

' Before I begin' — Lord Jocelyn addressed himself to the lad* 
instead of her husband — ' I would ask if you have any relic at all 
of that first Timothy Clitheioe who is buried in your oometery at 
Canaan Ci^P' 

' There la a book,* eaid her ladyship. ' Here it is.' 
She handed bim a little book of songs, rcugbly bound 
leather; on the title-page waa written at the top 'Satturday,' and 
at the bottom ' Davvenant.' 

Lord Jocelyn laid the book down and opened his c 
First, he remiuded them that Misa Messenger in her first letti 
bad apoken of a possible moral, rather than legnl, triumph ; of 

foaaihle failure to establish the claim before a committee of the 
louse of Peers to whom it would be referred. This, in hia opinion, 
was the actual diiliculty: he had reed the Case as it had been 
carefully drawn up and presented by hia lordship — ^and he compli- 
mented the writer upon his lucid and excellent style of drawing 
up of facts — and he had submitted the Case for the opinion of 
friends of bis own, all of tbem gentlemen eminently proper to form 
and to express an opinion on such a subject. He held the opinions 
of these genuemen in his hands. One of tbem was from Lord de 
Luslgnan, a nobleman of very ancient descent. His lordship wrote 
that there ware very strong grounds for supposing it, T\%to.'«i"'ff»' 
YBstigate a case which presented, certnin^, ■sut^ xewiKtViWA "^^^'C-, 
rfdanos^ if nothing mow; that furllier \tt^esl\s,4'i.\oB»o''»fi^'^^^* 
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■undu on the EprA. ; ftnd tbat, if this 'nmotby CUtheroe Darei ftot 
tunii;J out to be the loat heir, it would be another roraancB in thfl 
hiBtDrj of the Peerage. And his lontsbip concluded bj a kind 
«3preMiion of hope thtit more facte would be discovered in su)i["irt 
of the cImdi. 

' Yoit will like to keep this letrer, Mid the Teader, givic); H l« 

Lady Liavenant. She was horribl; pale and trembled, because it 

r leemed aa if eTerything wm slipping from her. 

I ' The other letters,' Lord Jocelyn went on, ' are to the same 

J effect. One is from n lawyer of (rreat emiuence, and the other ii 

from n berald. Yon will probnbl; like to keep them too, when I 

haTe rertd them.' 

I.ndy Davenant took the letters, which were eroel in theb 
Idndness, nod the tears came into her eyes. 

Lord Jocelyn went on to aay that researches made in thdr 
int<!rii9t in the parish regiMers had resulted in a discovery which 
migbt even be made into an ar^ment against the claim. There 
I was a foundling child baptised in the church in tbe same year as 
the young heir ; he received the name of the villnge vrith the da^ 
of the weak on which be was found for Christian name ; that u 
to say, he was called Saturday Davenant. 

Then, indeed, his lordsliip became very red, and her ladyship 
turned still paler, and both looked ^ilty. Snturdsy DavenaDt I 
tbe words m the book. Suppose the; were not a date and • 
name, but a man's whole name instead I 

■ He left the parish,' said Lord Jocelyn, ' and wa£ reported to 
liave gone to America.' 

Neither of them spoke. His lordship looked slowly around 
the room, as if expecting that everything, even the solid mahot^anj 
of the library shelves, would vanish suddenly away. And ho 
groaned, tliinking of the dinners which would soon lie things ol 
the golden past 

'But, mj friends,' Lord Jocelyn went on, 'do not be downcast. 
There is always the possibility of new facts tnraing up. Youi 
grandfather's name may have been reallr Timothy Clitheroe, is 
which cast' I have very little doubt that ne was the missbg heir; 
but he may, on the other band, have been the Sntuvdny Davenant^ 
in wh'.::h case he lived and died with a lie on his lips, which ona 
would be sorry to think possible.' 

' Well, sir — if that is so — what do yon advise that we should 

do now P ' aslted the grandson of this mystery. He seemed to 

. have become an American citiiea again, aud to have shaken ofl 

th.- 



' What I should advise is this. You will never, most certain] j 

■ never, get recognition of your claim without stronger evidence than 

jmi at present olfer. On the other hand, no one will refuse to 

Mdmit that you have a stumg esse. Therefore I would advise you 

to go homo to your own'peo'p\e,W\«^*.'tomNi\«A'BBaba™nBa- 

—Jiew jroot case w»» taken "a^ mA raaelpoffl.^ «KMeA«iw&,^— — 



na happened — 



AXiL SORTS AND COITDITIONB OF lISfT. W 

petent ftiithoritiea'^ — lieie he Damed n^aia the lawyer, the heraii 
Bud tbe peer — ' to show them their opinions, and to bhj that jou 
have come back for furtbei evidence, if jou can find any, whicli 
will connect you beyond a doubt with tbe lost heii.' 

'That is good adyice, air,' add the claimant. <No, Clnn 
Mirfha, for once I will have my own way. The connection is the 
weak point ; we must go home and make it a ationg point, el^e we 
had better stay there, I said, allalon^, that we ought not to have: 
come. Nevertheleps, I'm glad we came, Clara Martha. I ehii'u'i 
throw it in your teeth that we did come. I'm grateful to you f.iK 
ninking ub come. We've made good friends here, and seen mnny 
tliings which we shouldn't otherwise have seen. And the thought 
oF this house and the meals we've had id i1^— such breakfasts, such 
luncheons, such dinuers — will never leave ua, I am sure.' 



of her fellow-citizens, especially of Aurelia Tucker, She put her 
handkerchief to her eyes and sobbed aloud. 

' You abould not go back as if you were defeated,' Lord 
Jocelyn went on ia sympathy with the poor little woman, ' Tou 
are as much entitled to the rank you claim as ever. More; your 
case has been talked about ; it ia known ; should any of the anti- 
quaries who are always grubbing about parish records find any 
scrap of informatiDn which may help, he will make a note of it fut 
you. When yon came you were friendless and unknown, Now 
the preaa of England baa taken you up : your story is romantic : 
we are all interested in you, and desirous of seeing you succeed. 
Before you go you will write to the papers atating why you go, 
and what you hope to find. All these letters and papers and 
proofs of the importance of your claim should be kept and ahowo 
to your friends,' 

' We feel mean about going back, and that's a fact,' said hif 
lordship, ' Still, if we must go back, why, we'd better go back 
with drums and trumpets than sneak back ' 

' Ah I ' said his wife, ' if you'd only shown that spirit from the 
beginning, Timothy 1 ' 

He collapsed. 

' If we go back,' she continued thoughtfully, ' I suppose there'i 
some sort of work we can find, between us. Old folks hadn't ought 
to work like the young, and I'm aixty-liTe, and so is my husband. 

She stflpped, with a sigh, 

'I am empowered by Miss Bleasenger,' Lord Jocelyn went on, 
with ^eat softness of manner, ' to make you a little proposition, 
She thinka that it would be most desirable for you to have youi 
bands free while you make those researches which may lead to 
the discoveriea we hope for. Now, if you have to waste tt^i i^i 
in work you will never be able to make M15 -teaemilh, T:yiCTiA™i. 
ICa s Measengen propoaea — if you do not niai— M ■sq>i.''S^ wr*™- 
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knnuit; on joui joint livea nf biz hundred dollnrn. Yuii icr.j 
be tbufl relieved of all Rmii-tj sbnut your peraonal wAnta. And 
Mim Mesaenf^r begs onl; Ihat ^ou miij let thU anuuitj appear 
the oU'ering of sjinpHthiain^ Eni^hsh frieods,' 

' Hut we dau't kuon Misb Messencer,' said her ]sd;«hip. 

■ Haa Bhe cot extended heT hoepiialitj to jou for two montlu 
And Diore P la not that a proof of the iDtereat she takes in yoa f ' 

' Oortwnly it ia. Why— *ee now — we're been living here ao 
Iouk, that weVe TnT^ttea it b all Uisa Mussenger'e gift.' 

' Tlien, you will accept P ' 

' Oh, Lord Jocelyn, what can we do hut accept P ' 

'And with OTBleful hnarts,' added his Inrdehip. 'Tell her that 
With grateful hearts, 'i'hey'Te a waj of serving qu^ in har 
house, that ' He stopped oad sighed. 

Thej have returned to Canaan Gil;; the; live in simple 
■ufHcienoj. Ilis lordship, when he is awake, hsa manj tales to 
tell of Loudon, Ills friends btilieve Stepney Green to be a part of 
May-fiur, and Mrs. Borinnlack to be a distinguished tnough 
untitled ornament of London Bodety ; while as for Aurelia Tucker, 
who fain would scoiT, there are her ladyship's beautiful and costly 
dresses, and her jewels, and the letters from Lord Jocelvn Le 
Breton and the rich Miss Messen;zor, and the six hundred dollars 
■ year drawn monthly, which prooMm nloud that there is eome- 
thjng ia the cl^m. 

'Tbese are things which cannot be cainHaid. 

Nevertheless, no new diacoreriea We yet rewarded hia loidf 



■ nevertueiess, no new aiacorenea nave yet rewaroea du loMf | 

^^K ahip'B researches, I^^^J 

^H CHAPTER XLVn. ^^H 

^^H IBB FALAOB OF BKl.iaSI^ ^^^^| 

^^f DimiKa this time the Palace of Delight was steadily nHH 
|| Before Ohrifltmaa its walls were coinpleled and the roof on, TbM \ 

bei^an the paintias, the decorating, and the Qttings, And Angels 

was told that the building would be handed over to her, compel* i. 

acoording to the contract, by the first of March. 

The building was biddeu awny, so to speak, in a comef of vast 

Stepney, but already rumours were abroad conceminif it, and the '! 

KurpDse for which it was erected. They were contlicting rumoura. 
o one knew at all what was iatonded by it ; co one had been 
within the walls ; no one knew who built it. The place was ' 
•ituated so decidedly in the very heart and core of Stepney, that I 
tha oatside public knew nothing at all about it, end the runioun I 
were oanflned to the smaW lo^ tomiA \\,. %o i.'i. toM in tbeJ2 
^^luiiirt without tekg gWRtV^ w,^x4«4, "So ni^a*.tsfoissni^A_ 
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it cftme to Harry's ears, en that te knew nothing of it, and sus- 
pected nothing, onj more than he euspected Miss Eennedj of 
being some other person. 

The first of March in this present year of grace 1882 fel! npcai 
k Wednesday. Angela resolved that the opening day ehould bo 
on Tbuisday, the second, and Ihst Bhe would open it herself: and 
then aaother thoug:ht cnme into her mind; and the longer she 
meditated upon it, Ibe stronger hold did the idea take upon her. 

The Palace of Delight was not, ehe stud, her own conception : 
it was that of the man — the man ahe loved. Would it not he 

Eenerous, in saving this place over to the people for whom it wa« 
uilt, to give its real founder the one reward which he asked F 

Never any knight of old had been more loyal ; he obered in 
the spirit as well as the letter her injunction not to speak oi love, 
not only did he refrain from those good words which he would 
fain have altered, but be showed no impatience, ^Tumbled not, 
hitd no fits of sulking : he waited, patient. And ia all other thinga 
he did her behest, working with a cheerful heart for her girls, 
always ready to amuse them, always at her service for things great 
and email, and meeting her mood with a ready sympathy. 

One evening, eiftctly a fortnight before the proposed imening 
day, Angela invited aJl the girls and, with them, her ^ithful 
old Captain, and her servant Harry, to follow her, because she 
had a Thing to show them. 6he spoke with great seriousness, 
and looked overcome with the gravity of this Thing, What was 
she going to show them? 

They followed, wondering, while she led the wav to the church, 
and then turned to the right among the narrow knea of a part 
where, by some accident, none of the girls belonged. 

Presently ehe stopped before a great building. It was not lit 
up, and seemed quite dark and empty. Outside, the planks were 
not yet removed, and they were covered with gaudy advertisa- 
ments, but it was toodarh to see them. There was abroad porch 
above the entrance, with a generously ample ascent of steps like 
unto those of St. Peurfl Crithedrul. Angela rang a bell and the 
d'.ior was opened. They found themselves in an entrance hall of 
some kind, imperfectly lighted by a single gas jet. There were 
three or four men standing about, apparently wultng for them, 
becHiise one stepped forward, and siud, — 

' Misa Messenger'B party P ' 

' We are Miss Messenger's party,' Angela replied. 

' Whoever we are,' said Ilarry, 'we are a great mystery to 

' Patience,' Angela whispered. ' Part of the mystery is going 
to be cleared up." 

' Light up, Bill,' esid one of the men. 

Then the whole place passed suddenly °^^ i.K^'^^'i^\Hi"*.''«»a 
lit by the eJectrio globes, 
_ It wae a lofty vestibule, On «\tiiet d^A ^ 
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mpoaita ^veie entrance lioora. But whnt was od the other ude ot 
Ueee entrance-rooms none of th^m coutd guesg, 

' Mj friend,' uiid AngeU to Hanr, * this place shonld be youn. 
It is of j.mr creation.' 
Whut is it, then ? ' 

' It is your Pulacc of Delight. Tea : nothing ahoit of that 
Will you lead me into jour Palace P ' 

She took his nrm, while ha niBrvelled grentlf, and asked 
himself what this might mean. One oi tne men then opened the 
doom, and they eotsred, followed by the wondering girls. 

They found themselves in ■ lofty and Tery spacious haU. At 
the encl was a kind of throne — a red Telvet divan, seinicircular 
under a canopy of red TeWet, Statues stood on either side : be- 
hind them was a great organ : upon the walls were pictures. 
Above the pictures were trophies in arms, tapestry curpetd, all 
kinds of beautiful things. Above the entrance was a gBlIerj for 
musicians; and on either side wore doore leading to placea of 
which they knew nothing. 

Miss Keonedy led the way to the semicircniu divan at the 
end. She look the central place, and motioned the girls to arrange 
thamselves about her. The eJFHCt of this little group sitting by 
themselves and in silence at the end of the great hall was very 
■trange and wonderful. 

'My dears,' she said after a moment — and the girls saw that 
her eyes were full of tears — ' my dears, I have got a wonderful 
I ' story to tell you. Listen. 

'There was a girl, once, who had the great misfortune to be 
bom rich. It is a thing which many people dedre. She, how- 
ever, who had it| knew what a misfortune it might become to her. 
For the possessor of great wealth, more especially if it be a 
woman, attracts all the designing and wicked people m the world, 
ell the rogues and all the pretended philanthropists to her, H 
wnspa are attracted by honey ; and presently, by sad experience, 
she gets to look on all mankind as desirous only of robbing and 
deceiving her. This is a dreadfid condition of mind to fall into, 
because it stands in the way of love and friandship and trust, and 
all the sweet confidences which make us happy. 

'This girl's name was Jlesaenfrer. Now. when she was quite 
young she linew what was going to happen, unless she managed 
somehow dilferenily from other women in her unhappy position. 
And she determined as a first step to get rid of a large quantity 
of her wealth, so that the cupidity of the robbers might be 
diverted. 

' Now, she had a hurabla frifnd — only a dressmaker^ who, ior 
reasons of her own, loved her, and would have served her if she 
pouUl. And this dressmaker came to live at the East End of 
London. 

'And she saw that the girls who have to work for tludr 
I Jseaij are tr^wted in such % WM ^^^^ aWut^ would ha a beHi 
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kt most of them. For Uibt hHye to work twelve hours in tho 
day, and Bometimea more : mej sit in cloee, hot rooms, poisoned 
bj gas : thej get no change of positioo as the daj goes on : the; 
have DO hobdaj, no respite, gave on Suoday : thej luaw niUeiable 
wngea, and thej are indifferently fed. So that she thought one 
good thing Miss Messen^i could do was to help those girhi ; and 
this was how our Association was founded.' 

' But we shall thank jou, all the same,' said Nelly. 

'Then another thing happened, There was a joung — gentle- 
man,' Angela went on, 'staying at the East End too. He called 
himself a working man, said he was the son of a Serjeant in 
the army, but evurybody knew he was a gentleman. This drese< 
maker made bis acquaintance, and talked with him a great deal. 
He was full of ideas, and ons day he proposed that we ehoultf 
have a Palace of Delight. It would cost a great deal of money ; 
but they talked as if thev had that sum, and more, at their dis- 
posal, 'they arrauged it all : they provided for everything. When 
the scheme was fuUj drawn up, the dressmaker took ic to Miss 
Messenger. Oh, my dear girle I this it the Palace of Delight It 
is built aa they proposed ; it is finished ; it is our own ; and here 
is its inventor.' 

She took Haiiye band. He stood beside her, gazing upon her 
impassioned face ; hut he was silent. ' It looks cold and emp^ 
now, but when you see it on the opening day ; when you come 
here night after night ; when yon get to feel the place to be a 
natt, and the best part, of your life, then remember that what 
Miss Messenger did was nothing compared with what this — this 
young gentleman did. For he invented it.' 

'Now,' she said, rising — they were all too much astonished to 
make any demonstration — ' now let us examine the building. 
This Hall la your great Reception Room. You will use it for the 
ball nights, when you give your great dances ; a thousand couples 
may dance here without crowding. On wet days it is to be the 
playground of the children. It will hold a couple of thousand, 
without jostling against each other. There is the gallery for the 
music, as soon as you have got any.' 

She led the way to a door on the right. 

' Thie,' she said, ' Is your Theatre.' 

It was like a Eoman theatre, being built in the form of a 
semicircle, tier above tier, having no distinction in places, save 
that some were nearer the stage and some farther oiF. 

'Here,' she said, 'you will act. Do not think that players 
will be found for you. If you want a theatre you must find 
your own actors. If you want an orchestra you must find yimr 
own for your theatre, because in this place everything will be 
done by yourselves.' 

They came out of the Theatre, There was one other door on 
that side of the HalL 
_ 'Thia^'aaid Angela, opening it, 'is the GonCAitBoam. b.' 
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When jou baTe prt 



Ct roDins, each as b!g m tha Thentre and the Concert Room. 
WM a gjnnasium, btted uii with bars oad ropes and parallei 
lods and trapezes. 

'This is fur the joung men,' asid An^la. 'The; will be 
Btiraulnted by priies to becoma good gjmnastB, The oUier room 
is the Librarj-. IIei« th?y ma; come, when thej ptcose, to read 
■nd atud;.' 

It WHS a noble room, fitted with ehelves and the beginning d 
B g^nt libniiy. 

' Lot OS go upstairs,' anid Angela. 

Upstsiia the roooja were all Binall, but there were a grest 
mauT of tbem. 

Thus there were billinrd-roomii, card-rooms, rooma with cheaa, 
dominoes, and bsckgammoQ tables laid out, emotdug-rooma foi 
men alone, tea and cotiee roaaiB, rooms wlieie women could sit 
bj themselves if they plensed, and a room where all kinds of 
relreahments were to be procured. Above these was a second 
Hiior, which was called the School. Tliia consisted of a great 
number of quite email rooms, fitted with desks, tables, and what- 
erei else might be neceseary. Some of these rooms were called 
inmaic-rooma, and were intended for instruction and practice on 
different inatrumenta, Othore were for painting, drawing, ecnjp- 
ture, modelling, wood-carving, leather-work, braaawotk, em- 
broidery, lacework, and nil manner of small arts. 

'In the Palace of Uelijiht,' aaid Angela, ' we shall not be like 
a troop of revellers, thinking of nothing but daoce and song and 
feasting. We shall learn aometliing every dnyj we shall all belong 
to some clnSB. Those of us who know already will tench the rest. 
And oh I the beat part of all has to be told. Everything in tha 
Palace wiU be done for notbinij, except tha mere cleaning and 
keeping in order. And if anybody is puid anythine, it willba at 
the rate of a working man's wage — no more. For this ia our own 
Palace, the club of the working people ; we will not let anybody 
make money out of it : we shiul use it for ourselves, and we ahaU 
make our enjoyment by ourselvea, 

'All this ia provided in the deed of trust br which Miss 
Messenger hands over the building to the people. There ore thiea 
truateea. One of these, of course, is you — Jlr. Ooslett.' 

' I have bean so lost in ama/eraeot,* sKiJ Harry, ' that I hara 
bean uuable to apeuk. Is this, in very truth, the Palace of Delight 
thrit we have battled over ao long and so often?' 

'It is none other. And you are a trustee to carry out th« 
Inlentiona of the founder — yourself,' 

They went downstairs again to the groat Hall. 

' Captain Sweneen,' Angela whispered, ' will yon go lionu) 
frith the ^rls F I will follow in a few minutea.' 
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flarrj and Angela were left bebind in the Hall, 
6be called tba man in charg'e of the electric light, end Bjild 
•omething to him. Then he went away and turned down the lig'ht, 
aad the; were BlEmding in darknese, Bate for the bright mooa which 
ahone through the windows sad fell unon the white atatuea and 
made them look like two ghoats theiuGelves Btandiag among to'hh 
of other ghosts. 

' Hairy,' said Angela. I 

'Do nut mock me,' he replied, 'I am in a dream. This ia\ 
lot leal. The place ' 

' It is your own Palace of Delight, It will be given t« the 
people in a fortnight. Are jou pleased with youi creation ? ' 

' Pleased P And you ? ' 

'I am greatly pleased. Harry' — it wa« the first time she 
had called him by hia Christinn name, — ' I promised you^ — I 
promised I would tell you — I would tell you— if the time should 

' Haa the time come ? Ob, my dear love, has the time come P ' 
'There ie nothing in the way. But oh ! — Harry — aie you in 
the same miod P No — wait a moment.' She held him hy the 
wrieta ; ' Bemember what you are doing. Will you choose a life- 
time of work among working people P You can go back, now, to 
your old life; but — perhaps — you will not be able to go back, 

' J hare chosen, long ago, You know my choice — oh I 1ot»— 
my love.' 

' Then, Harry, if it will make you happy — are you qnita sure 
it will P — you ^all marry me on the day when the Palace is 
opened.' 

'You are sure,' she said presently, 'that you can Iots me, 
though I am only a dressoiaker P ' 

' Could I love yim,' he replied passionately, ' if you were any- 
thing else ? ' 

' You have never told me,' he said presently, 'your Christian 
name.' 

' It ia Angela.' 

' Angela I I ehonld have known it could have been no other. 
Angela, kind Heaven, surely, sent you down to stay awhile with 
me. If in time to come jou should be ever unhappy with me, 
dear, if you should not be able to bear any longer with my faults, 
you would leave me aud go back to the heaven whence you came.' 

They parted, that night, on the steps of Mm, BormalackV 
dingy old boarding-house, to both so dear. But Harry, for half' 
the night, pnced the pavement, trying to calm the tumult of hij 
thoughts. ' A life of work — with Angela — with Angela V Wb?, 

Show small, how pitiful seemed all oihfii kiu'lts cA ^% \&. V\v.e>o^ 
l^^eU waa not concerned 1 ' 
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CHAPTER XLVm. ^^^| 

KI UDT swsxi. ^^^^1 

Ht atorj, atu] bus come to Hn end, according to Um natiiK of IK ■ 
eutLl; thiiiu«. Tb« lore vowa &rti exchEuig^ed, the girl baa giTen 
herBBll to tlie man — rich or poor. My fnenda, if jou come to 
Ibiuk of it, no prl is bo rich Uiat she can giva more, or bo pool 
that (he cui give leas, than beraelf ; and is love ooa asks Dot iot 
more or lees. Even the daj ia ftppoint^d, and nothing is going to 
happen which will prefent the bleasf d wedding bella £rom ringiUKi 
OT the clergTDUin irom the ancred joining together of man and 
of mud, till death do part them. What more to teU P We 
ODgbt to drop the curtdn while the moaali(^ht pouis through the 
windows of the ailont I'alnce upon the lovers, wnile the gods and 
goddesaea, nymphs, nniads, and oreada in marble look on io 
pympathetic jor. They, too, in the far-off agea, among the wooda , 

and springs of Hellns, lived and loved, though their forests know 
them no more. Yet, bocauae thia was co ordinary marriage, and ' 

because we are sorry to part with Angela before the da; when I 

ibe begins her wedded life, we must fain tell of what passed in 
that brief fortnight before the Palace was opened, and Angela's 
gnat and noble dream beeame a reality. 

There was, first of all, a greal deal of bunnesa to be eet tu 
order. Angela had intervievrs with her lawyers, and settlamenta 
had to be drawn up about which Harry knew nothing, though be 
would have to sign them ; then there were the trust deeds for the 
Palace. Angela named Harry, Dick Coppin, the old Chartist, 
now ber firm and fast friend, and Lord Jocelyn, as joint trustees. 
They were to aee, first of all, that no one got nnything out of the I 

Palace unless it might be workmen's wages for work done. Xbey 
were to carry out the apirit of the house in making the place Bup- 

Cirt and feed itself, so that whatever amusements, plnvs. dancai, 
tet' ' ■ ' -. . .. 



interludes, or mummeries, were set afoot, all might be by the 
people ihemaelves for theaiaelvea; and they wen' to do their 
utmost to keep out the discordant elements of politiea, religion. 



»nd partv controversy. 

All the ^r!s knew by tl 
married on the second of March — the day when the Palace w 



e ^r!s knew by this lime that Miss Kennedy v. 



u 



be opened. They also learned, because the details were arranged 
and talked over every evening, that the opening would be on a 
▼ery ^nnd scale indeed. Misa Messenger herself was coming to 
band It over in person to the truateea on behalf of the people of 
Btepney and Whitchapeh There was to be the acting of a play ia 
the new theatre, a recital on the new organ, the performance of a 
Soncert in the new concert-room, playing all the evening lone by 
~ militaxj band, some eott of general entertainment, and the w^ — 
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-J bo terminated by B gigantic sapper givsn bj Miss Mesaen gel 

^'Iteraelf, to which fifteea hundred guestawete bidden ; namelj, liwt, 
■U the emplo;^ of thebrewer}' with their wiveB, if thej bad anj, 
from the Chief Srewer and the Ctief Accountant down to the 
humblest boy on the eetabliahment ; and eecondly, all the girls of 
the ABBodation, with two or three gueets for each ; and thirdly, » 
ooupla of hundred of ao chosen from a list drawn up by Dick 
Coppiu and the cobbler and Harry. 

As for Harry, he had now, hy^ Angela's recommendation, 
resigned his duties at the fireweiy, in order to throw his whole 
time into the arrangement for the opening day ; and this so 

K3atly occupied him that he sometimes even forgot what the 
y would mean to him, The invitations were sent in Miss MeS' 
aenger's own name. They were all accepted, although there was 
nnturally some little feeling of irritation nt the Brewery when it 
became known that there was to be a general sitting down of 
all together. Miss Messenger also expressed her wish that tha 
only beverage at the supper should be Messenger's beer, and that 
of the best quality. The banquet, in ImitatiDn of the Lord 
Mayor's dinner on tbe cinth of November, was to be a cold one, 
and solid, with plenty of ices, jelliea, puddings, and fruit But 
there was something said about glasses of wme for every guest 
after supper. 

'I suppose,' said Angela, talking over this pleasant disposition 
of things with Hurry, ' that sha means one or two toasts to be 
proposed. The first should be to the success of the Palace, 
The second, I think' — and ahe blushed — 'will be the health of 
you, Harry, and of me.' 

■I think so much of you,' said Harry, 'all day lung, that I 
never think of Miss Messenger at all Tell me what she is like, 
this giver and dispenser of princely gifta. I suppose she really is 
the owner of boundless wealth P ' 

' She has several millions, if jou call that boundless. She has 
been a very good friend to me, and will continue so.' 

' You imow her well ? ' 

'I know her very well. Oh, Harry, do not ask me any more 
about her or myself. When we ate married I wUl tell you all 
about the friendship of Miss Messenger to me. You trust me, do 
you not P ' 

' Trust you ! Oh, Angela I ' 

' My secret, such as it is, is not a shameful one, Harry ; and 
'. has to do with the very girl, this Miss Messenger. Leave 
,1B with it till the day of our wedding. I wonder how far your 
tatience will endure my secrets P for here is another. You Imow 
^t I have a little money P ' 

' I am afraid, my Angela,' said Harry, laughing, ' tint _you 
_ St have made a terrible hole in it since you came here. Littia 
r much, what does it matter to usp Haven't we got the Twa 
"louwmdF Think of that tremendous lums.' _ 
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What CRn it matter P' ebe cried. 'Oh, Harrf, I 
Heaven for lettinj; me, too, bare this great gilt of eweet 
dbbtercsted love, I thou|cht it would never come to me.' 

To wbom, then, ehoold il come P ' 

Don't, Ilarry, or — yes — go on thinking me all that you say, 
because it may help to make me all that you think. Bui that U 
&nt what I wanted to wy. Would you njind very much, JLtarj, 
it 1 acked ynii to take my name F ' 

'I wiU taka any name you wish, Angela, If I am your 
busbnnd, wliat does it matter about any other name F ' 

' And then one other thing, Harry. Will your guardian gire 
hU cotiaent P ' 

Yes, I can answer for him that he wiU, And he will cani« 
to the wedding if I ask him.' 
'"' 1 auk him, Harry.' 

said Lord Jocelyn, ' Ihe dremmoker has relented, has 
■he P \Vhv, that is well.' And I am to give my consent P My 
dear boy, I only want you to be happy. Beside, 1 am quit« 
and certain that you vrill be happy. 

Everybody is, if he manies the woman he loves,' sud the 
younir man etsntvutiougly. 

'Yes — v>'8, if ha goes on Inving the woman he has married. 
However, tiairy, you have my best wishes and my consent, since 
good enough to ask for it. Wait a bit' He got up 
search about iu drawers and desks. 'I must give youi 
fiancii a present, Harry. See— bete is something good. Will 

_^ I :.!. L * T J ™r,„J ir^l - .LT- fl Tl 



Tou are good enough to ask for it. Wait a bit' He got up and 
began to search about in dr 
ne^* a present, Harrv. I 

u give her, with my best iove and good wishes, this 
once my mother's.' 

Harry looked at the geiiJ, ftt with pearls and rubies in oid- 
lashioued style. 

' Is it not,' he asked, ' rather too splendid for a — poor people in 

Lord JocelvD lauirlied aloud. 

■Nothing,' he Baia,'can be too splendid for a beautiful woman, 
Give it lier, Harry, and tell her I am glad she has consented to 
make you happy. Tell her I am more than glad, Harry. Say 
that 1 most heartily thank her. Yes, thank iier. Tell hei that. 
Say that I thank her from my heart.' 

As the day drew nciir the girls became possessed of a greRt 
fi^ar. It seemed to all as if things were going to undergo some 
great and sudden change, They knew that the house wag secured 
to thi^m free of rent ; but they were going to lose their queen, that 
presiding spirit who not only kept them together, but also kept 
them hiippy. In her presence tliere were no little tempers, aud 
ypaJouaios were forgotten. When she was with them they were 
all on their best behavioax, Wow vl ia an odd thing in girle, 

«fd / really think myae\! ^■^•^ile^ei, coYisvieraii -m^ - - 

^aall ezpenacce of the wi, \ii>!eiuft ^.^^e toiV to w"*» 
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this important truth — that, whereas to hoja good behi 
too often a pSru sad a bore, giria prefer behnving well. They 
happieet when they are ffood, nicely dressed, (lod sitting all in s 
row with company maDners. But who, when Misa Kennedy wenv 
•way, would lead them in the drawiDg-room P Tbe chaDgu, how- 
ever, was ^oing to he greater than ihey knew or guessed; the 
drawing-room itself would become before many dnys a thing ol 
the past, but the Palace would take ita place, 

TliBv all brought gift* ; they were simple things, but they 
were offered with willing iind grateful hearts, Kebekah brought 
the one volume of her faOier'a library which was well hound. It 
■was a work written in imitation of Hervey's ' Meditations,' and 
dealt principally with tombs, and was therefore peculiarly appru- 
priate aa a wedding present. Nelly brought a ring which hod been 
ber mother's, and was so sacred to her that she felt it munC be 
given to Miss Kennedy; the other girls gave worked handker- 
chiefs, and collars, and such little tbin^. 

Angela looked at the table on which she had spread all hei 
wedding presents: the plnted teapot, from. Mrs. Bormalack; the 
prls' work j NeOy'sring ; Rebekah's book; Lord Jocelyn's bracelet. 
She was happier with these triQes than if she bad received in 
Portman Square the hundreds of gifts and jewelled things which 
would have poared in for the young heiress. 

And in the short fortnight she thonght for everybody. 
Josephus received a message that he might immediately retire on 
the pension which he would hftve received had he been fortunate 
in promotion, and compelled to go by ill-health : in other words, 
he was set free with three hundred pounds a year for life. He 
may now be seen any day in the Mile End Road or on Stepney 
Green, dressed in the fashion of a young man of twenty-one or so, 
walkinf; with elastic step, because he is ao young, yet maoifcsling 
a ceitam gravity,BB becomes one who attends the evening lectures 
of the Beaamont Institute in French and arithmetic, and takes a 
class on the Sahbalh in connection with the Wesleyan body. 
After all, a man is only as old as be feels ; and why should not 
Josephus, whose youth was cruelly destroyed, feel young again, 
now that his honour has been restored to hiii] ? 

On the morning before tbe wedding, Angela paid two visats of 
eon^derahle importance. 

The first was to Daniel FaftK, to whom she carried a small 
parcel, ' My friend,' she said, ' I nave observfd your impatience 
■bout your book. Tour publisher thought that, as you are in- 
experienced in correcting croofs, it would be best to have the 
work done fai you. And nerii, I am truly happy to say, is the 
book itself.' 

He tore the covering from the hook and aeiied it, m a 
03 other would seize her child. 

' My book I ' he gasped, ' my boo^\' 

Yet, hia book ; bound in cobei c\o'^ -mOn *»■ ^i? 



] 
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II Alplmbet By PaDiel Fapg.' ' Mj book 1 ' "t^^^™ 

^^^V Anppla eiplained to mm thcit hia pasBBtre to Melbourne WM | 

^^" With 



rlpdnbet By PaDiel Fapg.' ' Mj b. 

Anppla explained to bim that his paasafFe to Melbourne wM 
VriD, and tbnt be would sail id a week ; and that a small turn of 
_[)Dey would be put into hia liaitds on InndiDg : end tliat a 
liaiidred copies of the book would be Bent to Austrnlin for blm, 
witb mors if he wanted theo:. But she talked to idle oaia, for 
la turning over the Icnves and dsTOiiring the conteote (Mf 
his book. 

' At all eTBnts,' said Anpela, ' I have made one man bajipT-' 

Tben she walked to the Trinity Almshouse, and sought hei i>ld 
fiiend Captnin Soreiisen. 

To bim ihe told her whole rtory from the rerj beginn'mg, 
beg^eiog onW that he would kee^ her secret till the next eyenii\<,'. 

'^But. of course,' »aid the aailor, 'I knew, all along, that you 
went a lad; bom and bred. You might deceive the folk htre, 
who've no chance, poor things, of knowing a Indy when they nee 
one — how should thev P But you could not deceive a man wh I's 
had bis quarter-deck full of ladies. The only question in my mi.id 
was why you did it.' 

' You did not think that what Bunker sud was true — did yoM, 
Oaptnin Soransen P ' 

' Nay,' he replied. ' Banker never liked yon ; and how I am to 
thank you enouo-h for al! you've done for my poor girl ' 

'Thank me by continuing to be my dear friend and adviser,' 
said Angela. ' If I thought it would pleasure you to live out of 
til is rlace ' 

' No, no,' said the Cajitain, ' I could not take your money ; any 
one may accept the provision of the asylum and be grati'ful.' 

' I knew you would say so. Stay on, then. Captain Sorensaii, 
And as regards Nelly, my dear and fond Nelly '■ 

It needs not to tell what she said and promised on behalf of 
N*llv. 

And at the house the prlswere tryingon the new white ftorks 
and white bonnets in which they were to go to the wedding. They 
Were all bridesm^ds, but Nelly had the post of honour. 



CHAPTER XLIX. 
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At nine in the morning Harry presented himself at tho house, no 
longer his own, for the sijming of certain papers. The phice was 
cloeed for a holiday, but the girls were ulreudv assembhng in the 
show-room, getting their dn^saes Inid out, trying on their gloves, 
and chHtterhtg like birds up in t.\ia btwiclieB on a fine spring mom- 
lng', £« found Angela aiUing wi^V ul «^&ei\^ ibU^KjmKa-^DnMh 
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ether ihaa the Beniorpitrtnerin the finn of her fiolicitoTB, He bad 
■ guaDtit; of docmnenU on tbe tnble before bim, and as Harry 
opened tte door be heard these remarkable words: — 

' So the young man does not know — even at the elerenth hour 1 ' 
What it waa he would learn, Harry cared not to inquire. Ho 
hnd been told that there ■waa a secret of Borne aort which be would 
kam in the course of the day, 

* These papers, Harry,' said his bride, ' are certain dijcument* 
which you have to sign, connected with that little fortune of which 
I told yoa.' 

' I hope,' said Harry, ' that tbe fortune, whatever it is, lias be«i 
all settled upon youraelC absolutely.' 

' You will find yonng gentleman,' eaid the solictor gravely, 
'that ample justice — generous justice — bas been done you. Veij 
well, I will Hay no more.' , 

' Do you want me to sign without reading, Angela P ' 

' If you will so far trust me.' 

He took tbe pen and signed where he waa told to sign, with- 
out reading one word. If be bad been ordered to agn away his 
life and liberty, he would have done so blindly and cteerfufly at 
Angela's biddmg. The deed waa signed, and the act of signature 
W28 witnessed. 

So that was done. Tliere now remained only the ceremony, 
While tbe Bolicitor, who eiidently disliked the wnole proceedinji, 
as irregular and dangerous, was putting up the papers, Angela took 
ber lover'a hands in ners, and looked into his face with her fianli 
tnd seaicbing look, 

' You do not repent, my poor Harry P ' 

' Repent P ' 

'YoumighthaTe done so much better: yon might bave married 

The solicitor, OTerhearing these words, sat down and rubbed 
hia nose with an unprofspsional smile, 
' Shall I not marry a lady P ' 

* You might have found a rich bride: you might have led a 
l»«y life, with nothing to do, instead of which — oh 1 Harry, there 
is still time, "Wa are not due at the church for half an hour yet 
Think, Do you deUberately choose a life of work and ambition — 
with— perhaps — poverty P ' 

At this point tbe solicitor rose from bis chur and walked softly 
to the window, where he remained for five minutes looking out 
upon Sti-pney Green with bis back to the lovers. If Harry had 
been watching him, he would liftve remaried a curious tremuloui 
movement of the shoulders, 

' There is one thing more, Harry, that I have to ask yoa.' 

' Of course, you have oniy to ask me, whatever it is. Oonld I 
refuse you anything, who will give me so much P ' 

Their fingers were interlaced, their eyes wer« looking into smK 
other. So ■ he could lefuu hei nolVu^, 
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*I ni»e you muchF Oh I Hawy — what is ft womui'a gift irf 

berselfP ' 

llariT reBtraiaed himself. The solicitor might be Bympsthstio j 
bat, on toe whole, it was best to act u if he was not. I4sn hiia 
little to do with Love : Cupid hoa nerer yet been represented with 
the lon^ Kowa. 

' It 18 ft strange request, Harry. It is connected with my— my 
little foolish secret. You will let me go away directly the serTics 
b over, and you will consent not to see me aznlD until the evening, 
when I shall return. You, with all the girls, will meet me iu the 

Srch of the Talace at seven o'clock einctly. And, as Miss 
Bssenger will come too, you will make your — perhaps your lust 
appearance — my poor boy — in the character of a modem English 
gentleman in STening dress. Tell your best man that he is to give 
his arm to Nelly: the other girls will follow two and two. Oh, 
Harry, the first sound of the orgaa in your Fnlace will be your 
own Wedding March : the Srst festival in your Palace will be in 
jonr own honour. Is not that what it should be F ' 

'In your honour, dear, not mine. And Miss Messenger f Aw 
we to give no honour tn her who built the Palace P ' 

' Ob ! ye* — yes — yes.' She put the question by with a careless 
gesture. 'But anyone who happened to have the money could da 
■uch ft dmple thiug. The honour is yours because you invented it.' 

' From your hands, Angela, I will take all the honour that you 
please to give. So am I doubly honoured,' 

There were no wedding bella nt all ; the organ was mute : th« 
Parish Cburch of Stupuey was enipcj:tbu spectators ortbemarringa 
were Mrs. Bormalaca and Captaiu Sorensen, beaidas the girls and 
the bridegroom, and Dick his best man. The Captain in the Salva- 
tion Army might have been present as well ; be hnd been ashed, 
but he was Iving on the sick bed from which he was never to tiss 
again. Lord and Lady Davenant wore there : the former sleek, 
well contented, well dressed in broadcloth of the heat; the latt«i 
agitated, reatless, humiliated, because she had lost the thing shs 
came across the Atlantic to claim, and was going home, after tha 
anlendour of the last three montba, to the monotonous levels of 
|. Canaan City. Who could love Canaan City after the West End 
I of London P What woman would look forward with plcaj^ure to 
' tibedull and uneventful days, the local politics, the cbapt^l squabbleB, 
Ihe little gatherings for tea and supper, after the enjoyment of a 
carriage and pair, and unlimited theatres, operas, and concerts, and 
footmen, and such dinners as the average American, or the averag-s 
Englishman either,Beldom arrives at seeing, even in vi»ionsP Sweet 
content was gone ; and though Angela meant well, and it was kind 
of her to afibrd the ambitious lady a glimpse of that great world 
[ into which she desired to enter, the sight — even tlus l-'isgah 
I glim pse — of a uocial Paradise to which she could never beloug, de- 
~ ~d her peace of mind, and she will Ibi the rest of her lile li« 
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SD n lock duploriog. Not to her hugband: his futuie ia assuradi 
he con e&t and drink plentifullj; he can sleep all tha maTning uib^ 
disturbed ; he ia Teliered of the aniietiea connected ^rith hii 
Caae; and though the reapect due to rank is not recognised in the 
Btntes, hefaas tobearnnDe of its lespansibiUties, and has altogether 
abandoned the Onmd Manner. At the same time, as one who yery 
nearlj became a British Peer, his position in Canaan Citj u 
enormausl; rcdeed. 

They, then, -were in the church. They drove thither, not in 
Misa Mesaenget's carriage, but with Lord Jneeljn, 

They arrived a quarter of an hour before lie ceremony, 
ffliea die curate who was to perforin the ceremony arrived, Lord 
JoceljQ sought him in the Teatry and showed him a special 
licence by which it waa pronounced lawful, and even laudable, 
for Earr; Ooelett, bachelor, to take unto wife Angela Marsden 
Messenger, spinat«r. 

And at Bight of that name did tbe curate's knees begin 
tremble, and hia hands to shake, 

'Angela Matsden MeasengerP la it, then,' he asked, 
great heiresa P ' 

'It is none other,' s^d Lord Jncelyn, 'And she raarrie 
ward — here ia my card — by special licence,' 

' But — but — 18 it B clandestine ninrriase P ' 

' Not at bU. There are reasons why Mias Messenger dedres to 
be married in Stepney. With them we hnve nothing to do. 
She has, of lat«, associated herself with many works of ban*- 
Tolence, but anonymoualy. la fact, my dear air ' — here Lord 
Jocelyn looked profoundly knowing — ' my ward, the bridegroom, 
haa alivaya known her under another name, end even now doea 
not know whom he is marrjnng. When we Hgn the books, wa 
must, just to keep the aecret a little longer, manage that he shall 
write nia own name without seeing tha names of tha biide.' 

This seemed very irregular in the ejea of the curate, and at 
first he was for referring the matter to the rector, but thiallj 
gave in, on the understanding that he was to be no part; to any 
concealment 

And presently the wedding party walked slowly up tha 
aisle, and Harry, to his great astont'hmeBt, saw his bride on Lord 
Jocelyn'a arm. There were cousins of the Meaaengara in plenty 
who should have done this duty, but Angela would inrite none 
of them. She came alone to Stepncv ; she lived and worked in 
the place alone ; she wanted no coi sultation or discussion with tha 
CDUSLQS ; she would tell them when all was done ; and she knew 
very well that so great an heiress as herself could do nothing 
but what is right, when one haa time to recover from the shock, 
and to settle down and think thin b orei. 

No doubt, though we have nothing to do with the outside 
world in this story, there was a trpmendoua nistling of skirts, 
■haking of hands, tos^i^ of curli> wagging of tongaea, acd u^ 
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Uftiog of bands, the next moTuinj^ ^lieD Angela's catit wen 
Kceived, Bud the newa was in all the papers. And there wu 
mch a run upon interjectiaiu tbat the vocnbulary broke down, and 
people were laia to cry to one onothet in foreign tongues. 

For thus the announcement ran : — 

' On Thuredny, March 20, nt the Parish Church, Stepney, 
Harry, eon of the late Samuel GoaleH, Serffeaat ia the I20th 
Refiiment of the Line, to Angela Marsden, daughter of the late 
John Alaraden Messenger, and granddnuphteT of the bite John 
Messenger, of Portmau Square and Whitecbapel,' 

This was a prottv blow amoag the cousins. The greatest 
beiresB in Elnglond, wnooi they had hoped would marry a duke, 
or a marquis, or an earl at least, had positively and actually 
URrried the son of a common soldier — well, a nou-commiesioDed 
officer — the same thing. What did it meanF What couU it 
mean? 

Others, who knew Harry and his story, who had sympathv 
with him on account of his many good qualities; who owned 
that tbe obscuiity of his birth was but an accident shared with 
him by many or the roost worthy, excellent, brilliant, useful, 
well-bred, delightful men of the world ; rejoiced over the strnn^e 
Irony of Fate which bnd first lifted tlus soldier's son out of the 
gutter, and then, with apparent malignity, dronped hJTn back 
again, only, howeyer, to raise him once more far higher then 
before. For, indeed, the young man was now rich — with bis yata 
and hia mashtubs, his milliona of casks, his Old and his Mild 
and his Bitter, and his Pamily at nine shillings the nine-galloii 
<nak, and his accumulated millions, < beyond the potential dream 
of avarice.' If be chooses to live more than half his time in 
Whitechapel, that is no concern of anybody's ; and if bis wife 
chooses to hold a sort of court at the abaodoned East, to surround 
herself with people unheard of in society, not to say out of it, 
why should she not f Any of tbe Boyal princes might have 
done the same thing if they had chosen and bad l)een well advised. 
Further, if, between them, Angela and her husband have estab- 
lished a superior Aquarium, a gloriSed Crystal Palace, in which 
ftU the shows are open, all the performers are drilled and trained 
■tmateurs, and all the work actually is done for nothing ; in which 
the management is by the people themselves, who will have no 
interference from priest or parson, rector or curate, philanthropist 
or agitator { and no patronage from societies, well-intentioned 
joung ladies, meddling benevolent persons and officious promoten, 
•tarters, and shovers-olong, with half an eye fixed on heaven and 
the remaining eye and a half on their own advancement; if, in 
fact, they choose to do these things, why not P It is an excellent 
WB^ of spending their time, and a change from the monotony of 

Again, it is said that Harry, now Harry Messenger, by tha 
pmriaoD at old John Messenger's willi ia the Preudent, a " ~ 



ALL SORTS Aim COJfmTIONS OF MEH. Va 

Chnlrman, or tha nonorftry Secretary, in fact, the springs smd Btaj 
»nd prop, of ti new and moat formidable Union or Asaoeiatioii, 
whicQ tbreatens, unless it be nipped in the bud, verr considerabla 
tilings of the greatest importance to the country. It ia, in fact, a. 
League of Working Men for the Promotiun aud Advancement of 
their own interesta, Iw Prospectus sets forth that, having looked 
in vain, among the Candidates for the House of Commons, for 
any representative vho had been in the past, or was likely to be 
in the future, of the slightest use to them in the House ; having 
found that neither Coni^ervativea, nor Liberals, nor liadicals, bava 
evei been, or are ever likely to be, prepared with any real measuie 
which should in tha least concern themselves and theii own wants; 
aud fully recognising the fact that in the Debates of the House 
the interests of labour and the duties of Government towards tha 
labouring claasea are never recognised or understood ; the working 
men of the country hereby form themselves into a General League 
or Union, which abaU have no other object whatevei than tha 
study of their own rights and interesla. Tha question of wages 
will be left to the different Unions, except in such caees where 
there is no Union, or where the men are inarticulate (as in tha 
leading case, now some ten years old, of the gaa stokers), through 
ignorance and drink. And the immediate questions before tha 
Union will be, first, tha dwelling-houses of liie working man, 
which are to be made clean, safe, and healthy; nest, their food 
and drink, which are to be tmodulterated, pure, and genuine, and 
are to pass through no more hands than is necessary, and to be 
distributed at the actual cost price without the intervention at 
small shops; nest, instruction, fur which purpose the working 
man will elrxt thar mun Schoul Boards, and burn all the foolisQ 
reading books at present in use, and abolish spelling as a part of 
education, and teach the things necessary for all trades; neit, 
clothing, which will be made for them by their own men work- 
ing for themselves, without troabliug tha employers of labour at 
all; next, a newspaper of their own, which will refuse any place 
to political agitators, leaders, partisans, and professional talkers, and 
be devoted to the questions wiiich really concern working men, and 
especially the question of how best to employ tha Power which is 
in their hands, and report continually what is doing, what must ba 
done, and how it must be done. And lastly, emigration, so that 
in every lacnily it shall be considered necessary for some to go, 
and the whole country shall be mapped out into districts, and only 
a certain number ba allowed to remain. 

Now, the world being so small as it is, and Englishmen and 
Scotchmen being so mnslerful that they must needs f^ straight 
to the front aud stay there, it cannot but happen that the world 
will presently — that is, in two generations, or three at the most — 
be overrun with the good old English blood : whereupon until 
the round earth gets too small, which will not happen for another 
ten ^ouaand yean or bo, there will ba the purest, moat dieJi:^>if~^ 
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lad most heBTeolv Millennium. 'Rich people ma; come into it if 
thej plensA, but the^ will not be wiuited : in fnct, rich p»ip!e will 
die out, Jiod it will soon eomo to bo considered sn unhappy tiling, 
oa it undoubtedly is, to be bom licli, 

Lsstlj, tbe Union will devote part of its eaeTgies to tbe coo- 
ddeiBtion of how life may be made bappy. 

' Wbose daughters je are,' concluded tbe curate, dosinff 

Us book, 'm long M je do well, and are not afimd with taaf 
Kmaiement' 

He led tbe wny into tne vestij, whete the book laj open, and 
vttinc' at the ttible he made the proper eutries. 

Then Harry took bin place and eigned. Now, behold I as he 
took the pen m his bond, Lord Joceljn artfully held blottinp- 
paper in readiness, and in such a manner as to hide the name of 
the bride : then Angela signed : then tbe witnesses. Lord Joceljn 
and Captain Sorensen. Ajid then there were shakings of hand and 
kiflsin^. And before they cam e swbt the curate ventured timidly 
to whisper congratuladons, and that he had no idea of the honour 
— — • And then Angelastoppedhim, andbadebim to bor wedding 
feast that erening at the new Palace of Delight, 

Then Lord Joceljn distributed largess, the largest kind of 
krgess, among tbe people of the church. 

( But it surely was tne strangest of weddings For when the* 
lenched the church door tbe bride and bridegroom kissed each 
other, and tlien be placed her in the carriage, U which the 
DaTenunts and Lord Jocelyn also seated themsdres, and k> thej 
drore olf. 



' We shall sae her agam to-mght,' sajd Uanr. ' Lome, Uick, 
we have got a long divy to get through — seven hours. Let us go 
for a walk. I con t sit down: I cant rest: I can't do anyth'^. 
Let us go for h walk, and wrangle.' 

Tley left the girle and strode away, and did not totum until it 
ms past six o'clock, snd slreatlj growing dark. 

The girls, in dreadful lowness of spirits, and feeling its flat as 
■0 many pancakes, returned to their house aud sat down with theii 
hands in tbeir Inp^, to do nothing for seven hours. Did one ever 
hear that the maidt^ns at a marriac^e — do the customs of anv 
country pi-esent an eiaoiple of subb a thing— returned to the bride a 
house without either bride or bridegroom P Did one ever heat of 
a marriage where the groom left the bride at the church dooi, and 
Trent away for a six hours' walkP 

As for Captain Sorensen, he weut to the Palace and pottered 
about, getting snubbed by the persons in authority. There was 
still much to l}e done before the evening, but there was time ; all 
would be done. Presently he went away j but he, too, was rest- 
less and Agitated : he could not rest at home i the possession of the 
aecret, ibe thought of his daughter's future, the strange and iut> 
looked-foi happiuees tltbt Vsf\ oiiwi to him in his old age — '^^'^ 
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thuigs agitated him ; nor could even his fiddle bring him any coni- 
(olation ; and the peacefulnesa of tha Almshouse, which generally 
KOtbed him, this day irritated him, Therefore he wandered 
about, and presently appeared at the House, where he took dinner 
with the girls, and they talked about what would happen. 

The first thiag that happened was the arrival ol' a cart — a 
spring cart — with the name at s Regent Street fina upon it. The 
men took out a great quantity of parcels aud brought them into the 
show-room. AU the girla ran down to see what it meant, because 
on so great a day everything, said Nelly, must mean something. 

' Name of Aimitage P ' adced the man, ' Thia is foe you, Miss. 
— Namo of Horensen f This is for you,' And so on, a parcel for 
9mT one of the piia. 

Then he went away, and they all looked at each other. 

' Hadn't you better,' aaked Captain Sorenaen, ' open the parcels, 
gills?' 

They opened them. 

<0h hi' 

Behold I for every girl Bach a present as none of them had ever 
imagined I The mawuline pen cannot describe the sweet things 
which they found there; not silks and sadna, but pretty things ; 
with boots, because dressmakers are apt to be shabby in the matter 
of boots ; and with handkerchiefs and pretty scarves aud gloves 
and serviceable things of all sorts. 

More than this; there was a separate parcel tied up in white 
paper for every girl, and on it, in pencil, ' For the wedding supper 
at the Palace of Delight' Ajid m it gauze, or lace, for brides- 
maids' head-dress, and white kid gloves, and a necklace with a 
locket, and inside the locket a portrait of Miss Kennedy, and out- 
side her Chmtian name, Angela. Also for each girl a little note, 

'For , with Mias Messenger's love;' but for Nelly, whose 

pucel was like Eenjamin's mess, the note was, ' For Nelly, with 
Miss Messenger's kindest love.' 

'That,' said Kebekah, but without jealousy, 'ia because you 
were Miss Kennedy's favourite. Well I Miss Messenger must be 
fond of her, and no wonder I ' 

' No wonder at all,' said Captjiin Sorensen. 

And nobody guessed. Nobody had the least suspicion. 

While the; were all admiring and wondering Ura. Bor 
ran over breathless, 

' My dears 1 ' she cried, ' look what's come 1 ' 
' Nothing less than a beautiful blac); silk diesa. 

'Now go away. Captain Sorensen,' she said; 'yoa men are 
only hindering. And we've got to try on things. Oi ! good gr(^- 
cious t To think that Miss Messenger would remember me, of all 
people in the world I To be sure, Mr. Bormalack waa one of nei 
collectors, and she mav have heard about me ' 

' No,' said Bebekan, ' it Is through Miw Eennedy j no one tiM 
been forgotten vho Imew her.' 
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At aeven o'clock thnt vrening tbe grent ball of thd Palace wm 
prettT well filled with cueatA Soma of them, armed with whito 
wuttffi, acted U atewards, and it wna undarstood that on tha amval 
of Miss MeMsnger a lane was to be formed and the pTocession to 
the dais at the end of the hall was to pass through that lane. 

Outalda, in the vestibule, stood tha wadding part; waiting : th« 
bride^oom with bia best man, and the brideamaida in their white 
dieasea, Qowin^ gauze and necklaces, and gloves, and flowers — a 
verj sweet aDd beautiful bev; of girls ; Harry for the last time in 
bia life, he thought with a aigh, in evening draas. Within the hall 
there wera strange rutnnurs fl;iQ^ abouL It was said that Uisa 
Messenger herself had been niarried that morning, and that tha 
prucenxioD would be for her wedding; but others hnew better: it 
was Miss Kennedy's wedding ; she had married Uarir Goslett, the 
mso thej called Oeutlemnn Juck ; and Miss Kennedy, «v«Tjoodj 
kuew, wiu patronised bj Miss Messenger. 

At tenfuinutea past acven, two cniriagas drew up. From the 
first of these des^^en Jed llarrj'a bride, led by Lord Jocelju ; and 
from the second the liaTonanta. 

Yes, Harry's bride. Itut whereas in tha moming she had been 
dressed in a plain white frock and white bonnet like her bridea- 
maids ; sha was now arrayed in white satin, myalJc, wonderful* 
I with white veil and whittt Uowers, stid round har white throat ■ I 

^^m necklace of sparklLng diamonds, and diamonds in her hair. -^^H 

^^B Harry stepped tarward with beatirg heart ^^^H 

^^1 ' Take her, boy,' aaid Lord J!>celyn proudly. ' But yon lU^^^^| 

^^P Blftrried — not Miss Kennedy at all — but Angela Heasenger.' "^i^^l 
^^ Harry look his bride's hand in a kind of etupor. What fiS^^^ 

Lord Jocelyn moan P ' 

' Forgive me, Harry,' aha tmid, ' say you forgive ma.' 
Then he raised her veil and kissed her forehead before them alL 
But he could not apeak, because all in a moment the senaa of what 
this would moan poured upon his brdn in a great wave, and he 
would fain have been alone. 

It was Miss Kennedy indeed, but glorified into a great Indv ; 
ohl— oh— MISS MBSSENGERI 

The eirls, frightened, were shrinking together ; even Bebekah 
was afraid at the great and mighty name of Messenger. 

Angela went among them, and kissed them all with words of 
incouragement. 'Can you not lova me, Nally,' aha said, 'as well 
when I am rich as whou I was poor ? ' 

Then the chief officers in the Brewe^ advanced, offering 
congratulations in tiniid accents, because they knew now that 
Miaa Kennedy the dressmaker, of whom such hard things had 
been sometimes said in their own presence and by thuii own 
wives, was no other than the sola partner in the Brewery, and 
that her husband had worked among them for a dailv wage. 
What did those things mean P They made respectable man 
■fittiif. One ferson una was, however, who at ngbt of | 
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Messenger, for ■whom he was waiting' with aniioua heart, hnvinj 
B great deare to present his own civsa of unrewarded leal, tiu 
pate, and brokn through the crowd with vioience and fled. It 
Uuola Bunker. 

And then the etewarda appeared at the open doors, and 
procession wfiB formed. 

First the stewards tbemselves — ^being' nil derks of the Btb' 
— walked proudly at the head, carryiug their white wands lite 
riBee. Next come Harry and the bride, at eight of whom the 
guBHta shouted and roared ; next eame Dick Coppin with Nelly, 
and Lord Jocelyn with Kebekah, and the Chief Brewer with 
Lady Davenant, of course in ber black velvet and war paint, and 
Lord Davenant with Mrs. BonuaWk, and the Chief Accountant 
with another bridesmaid, and Captain Sorensen with another, and 
then tbs rest. 

Then the organ buret into a Wedding March, rolling and 
pealing about the walls and roof of the mighty hall, and amid its 
melodious thunder, and tba shouts of the wedding guests, Hacrj 
led his biide slowly through the lane of curious and rejoicing 
laces, till they reached the dais. 

When all were arranged, with the bride seated in the middle, 
her husband standing at her right and the bridesmaids grouped 
behind them. Lord Joceljn stepped to the front and read in a loud 
voice part of the deed of gift, which he then gave with a profound 
bow to Angela, who pla(%d it in her husband's bands. 

Then she stepped forward and raised her veil, and stood before 
tbem all, beautiful as the day, and with tears in ber eyes. Yet 
she spoke in firm and clear accents which all could hear. It was 
her first and last public speech ; for Angela belongs to tbitt rapidly 
diminishing body of women who prefer to let the men do ail the 
public epeoking. 

' My dear friends,' she sidd, ' my kind friends ; I wish first that 
yon should clearly understand that this Palace has been invented 
and designed for you by my husband. All I have doneiis to build 
it. Now it is TOUTS, with all it contains. I pray Ood that it may 
Tw used woTthuj, and for the jov and happiness of all. I declare 
thia Palace of Delight open, the property of the people, to be 
administered and governed by them and them alone, in trust for 
each other.' 

Thia was all she said, and the people cheered again, and the 
organ played ' God save the Queeu.' 

With tljis rimplfl ceremony was the Palace of Delight thrown 
open to the world. What better beginning could it have than 
a wedding party P What better omen could there be than that 
the Palace, like the Garden of Eden, should begin with the 
happiness of a wedded pair ? 



At this point there presented itself, to those who draw 
jMgtamme, a grave practical diffinultj. It wt« thia. "" " 
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eoulJ only be declared open in tbe Ore&t Hall iImU. Alio, It 
eould be only in the Great Hall that the banquet could take 
plftce. Now, bow were the fifteeo hundred giieatd to be got out 
of tbe way and amused whila the tables were laid and the clotb 

SreadP There could not be, it is true, the Bplenduui and costly 
ate and ^pergnes and flowers of my Lord Mayor's great dinner, 
but ornament of soma hind there must be upon the tables ; Uld 
•Ten with an army of drilled wiuiers it tauea time to lay coTen 
for fifteen hundred people, 

But there was no confuidon, Oace more the procession wag 
formed and marched round tbe ball, beaded by tbe band of tbe 
Guards, visitiiig first the gymnnsium, then the library, then the 
concert-room, and lastly the tbeatre. Here they paused, and the 
bridnl party took their seats. Tbe people poured in: wben every 
seat was taken the stewards invited the rest into the concert-room. 
In tbe theatre a little sparkling comedy was played : in tbe concert- 
room B troupe of singers discoursed sweet madiigals and gleea. 
Outside, the waiters ran backwards and forwards as busy aa Dio- 
geops with his tub, but more to the purpose. 

When, in something over an hour, tbe performances wen 
finished, the stewards found that tbe tables were lud, one running 
down the whole length of the hall, and shorter ones across the 
hall. Everybody bad a card with his place upon it : there was no 
confusion, and while trumpeters blared a welcome, they all took 
tbeii places in due order. 

Angela and ber husband sat in the middle of the lone table; 
at Angela's left bond was Lord Jocelyn, at Harty's riffht Lady 
DaTenont. Opposite tbe bride and bridegroom sat the Chief 
Brewer and tee Chief Accountant. The bridesmaids spread out 
right and left All Angela's friends and acquaintances of Stepney 
Green were there, eicept three. For old Mr. Ualiphant was 
ntting as usual in tbe boarding house, conversing with unseen 

BTsons and laughing and brandishing a j>ipe ; and with him 
aniel Fafrg sat bugging his book. And in his own office aat 
Bunker, sick at heart. For he remembered his officious private 
letter to Miss Messenger, and he felt that he bad, indeed, gone and 

The rest of tbe long table was filled up by the clerks and 
■uperior oiRcers of tbe Brewery : at tbe shorter tables sat tbe rest 
of the guests, including even the draymen and errand-boys. 
And so the feast began, while the band of the Guards played for 

It was a royal feast, with the most magnificent cold sirloins of 
roast beef and rounds of salt beef, leg of mutton, saddles of 
mutton, haunches of mutton, loin* of veal, rib^ of pork, legs of 
|)ork, great hams, kiige turkeys, capin:;, fowls, duclis, and geese, 
all (ioiie to a turn ; so that tbe hontst guests fi.'ll to with a migb^ 
will, and wished that such a wedding might cotne o 
At Jwwt, with sueli a suppei. And Messenger's beer. 
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you pleased, for everybody. At a moment like this, would one, 
DTeu at the ili):b Tttble, venture to ask, to ehj Dothiog of nishmg, 
for au);bt but Messenger'a beer F ^H 

After tbe backed and mangled remoiua of the firat course irei»^| 
removed tbere came puddinga^ pies, cakes, JQllieB, ices, blano* ^H 
mange, all kinds of delicious tbmgs. ^| 

And after this was done, and eating yiaa stayed, and only tha 
memoTT left of tbe enormous feed, tha Chief Brewer rose and pioi 
noced tn a few words the health of tha bride and bridegroom. 
lie sitid that it would be a lasting sorrow to all of them that the/ 
had not been present at the auspicious event of tbe morning; but 
tbnt it was io some measure made up to tbem by the bappinen 
they bad enjoyed together that evening. If aoything, he added, 
could make tbem pray more heartily for the happiness of tha 
bride, it would be the thought that she refused to be married 
from her house in the West End, but came to Stepney among the 
workmen and munagera of her own Brewery, and preferred to 
cutebrate her wedding feast la the mtigniBcent ball which she had 
^ves tu the people of the place. And be had one more good 
tiling to tell them. Miss Messenger, when sbe gave that precioua 
thing, her band, Tetalned her name. There would still be a Mes- 
senger at the bead of the good old House. 

ilarry replied in a few words, and the wedding cuke went 
round. Then Dick Coppin proposed aucceaa to the Palace of Delight. 

' Harry,' whispered Angela, ' if you love me, speak now, from 
your very heart.' 

He sprang to his feet, and spoke to tlie people as they had 
never heard any yet speak. 

After telling tbem what the Palace was, wli^it it was meant to 
bi:-, a place for the happiness and recreation of all ; bow they were 
to :::i8ke their own amusements for themselves ; bow there were 
ctaas-iooms where all kinds of arts and accomplb^bmenta would be 
taught ; how, to ensure order and good behaviour, it was necessary 
that they should form their own volunteer police ; how there were 
to be no politics and no conti'oversiea within those walls, and how 
the management of all was left to committees of their own cbooung, 
he said, — 

' Frieuds all, this is, indeed, such a thing as the world has 
never yet seen. You have been frequently invited to join together 
and combine for the raising of wages : you are continually invited 
to follow leaders who promise to w&rm land laws, when you have 
DO land and never will hare any ; to abolish the House of Lords, 
in wbich you hare no part, share, or lot; to sweep away n Church 
which does not interfere with you ; but who have nothing — no, 
nothing to oiTer you, out of whicli any help or advantage will 
come to you. And you are always being told to consider life as ■ 
long period of resignation under inevitable suffering; and you ara 
told to submit your reason, your will, yourselves, to authority, bjiA 
^dl will be well with you. ho one jet haa sp^en.-jwo.^'a ^i»»R»^^ 
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no ALL BOUTS AXD COJfDITIONS OF MSlf. 

mtkio^ joureelTGS hsppj. £1 this place jou nill find, or jou wiD 
make lor jourselvea, all tbe things which moke the lives of tha 
rich happy. Here jou will hsTS music, dancing, Mnging, acting, 
painting, reudin;;, games of Bkill. puuea of chance, companionsliip, 
eheerfumeM, light, warmth, comfort — everything. When these 
things have been enjoyed for a time they will become a necessity 
for you, and a part of the edacalion for tout young people. They 
will go on to deMre other thin^ whicn cannot be found by any 
Othen for yon, but which mtut be found by yourselves and foi 
youTselres. My wife has placed in your bauds the mateiiala for 
earthly joy ; tt lies with you to learn how to use them : it lie* 
with you to find what other things are necessary ; how the people 
■who have all the Power there is, must find out what they want, 
and help themselves to it, standing shoulder to shoulder by means 
of that Power: how those enemies are not the rich, whom your 
brawlers in Whitechapel Rood ignornntly accuse, but quite another 
kind— and you must end out for joursettes who these are. It is 
not by setting poor against lich, or bv bardeniiiK the heart of rich 
against poor, that you will succeed : ^t is by indepeudence and by 
knowledge. All sorts and conditions of men are alike. As ar« 
the vices of the rich, ao are your own ; as are your virtues, so an 
theirs. But, hitherto, the rich have had things which you could 
not get. Now all that ia altered : in the Palace of Deli{,^t we ar« 
equal to the richest : there ia nothing which we, too, cannot have : 
Vhat they deaire we desire ; what they have we shall have : w< 
can all love j we can all laugh ; we can all feel the power of 
muuc ; we can dance and sing ; or we can sit in peace and medi- 
tate. In this Palace, as in the outer world, remember that you 
have the Power. The time for envy, hatred, and accusations has 
f^one by: because we working men have, at last, all the Power 
there is to have. Let ua uae it well. But the Palace will be for 
joy and heppineas, not for political wrangles. Brothers and 
sisters, we wUl no longer sit down in reaignallon : we will take 
the same joy in this world that the rich have tttken. Life is short 
for ua all : let ua make the moat of it for ourselvee and for each 
other. There are so many joys within our reach ; there are so 
many miaeries which we can aboUah. In this house, which is ■ 
Temple of Prdse, we ahall all together continually be thinking 
how to bring more sunshine into our lives, more change, more 
Tariety, more happiness.' 

A serious ending; because Harry spoke from bia bearL As ba 
took hia seat in deep silence, the organ broke forth again and 
played, while the people stood, the grand Old Hundredth Psalm. 
IS ending to the feast; but Life ia serious. 

Ten roinutea later the bride rose, and the band olayed a joytb] 
inarch, while tne wedding procesaion once more 
— — '""'' "* — n ue hall, and the people poured out 11 
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to cheer, &nd Angela Uid hei huab&nd dioTe awsj for Iheil 
hoDeTmooQ. 

The Palace of Delight is in working Ordei now, and Stepnej 
u alread; transfonned, A. new period began on tbe opening 
night for all ■who were present For the Hrst tima they under- 
■tood that life may be happy: for the first time they resolved that 
they would find out for themselves tbe secret of hftppiness. The 
Uigel with tbe flaming ewoid bas at last stepped from the gates of 
3ie Mithly ParAdtse, and we may now enter therein and taste, 
tmreprovea, of ail the fruits except the apples of the Tree of Lif* 
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Edward* (Ellezer).— Word*, Pacts, and Phnuea: A Dictknan 

W CwtM. QntlBt, mJ OalraUha-lftt MMMn. CtMf EiUaoB. Cicil tw. cliitt. y. ML 

Edwards (M. Betham-), Novels by. 

Brerton {Revrj. C, M.A.)> — Sussex Polk and Sussex Ways. 
Eglaato B ( Edwardj.— Roxy: A Novel. Post 8vo, illuat. boarda. ai.' 
EnsHahman's House, The: APraciical Guide for Selecting or Build- 



Ewald (Aiei. Cliari'es, P.S.A.), WorEs by. 

■k* Uh nS VtaBM ac rMuM O^Ua aiiupb Cmmi c< ai 



Eyes, Our : How to Praaerve Them . By Johh BBOWwiHa. Cr. SvoTii. 
Pamlllar Short Sayings of Great Men. By Samuel Akthdr Bsht, 

A.M. Fail EJhlna. B.t1««J MJa E«l»n«il. Crcwn am, ckJheMr.. 7., SJ. ' 

Faraday (Michael), Works by. Poit 8vo. cloth extra, 41. 6d. each. 

Tfc« CSiMJBiJ ■M m lHr^» CMto^i^^LjclM |ljaTjn|J b.^ t Jn^S. A.«» c i. Edk>4 

Farrer <J. Anson).— War; Three Esiaya. Crown 8vo. m. ; dotb, 
Fenn (Q. Maavllle), Novels ^^ 

_.. - — _... , _.'.r'j/f-. _■.'.., -->d. I^lw T1S» LUr.r*ha W 




PIn-Bec.— The Cupboard Papers: Obaeryatiocs □□ Iho Art of LiviuE 
■UDfcfcf. r«ltw .doftllnip.«.M. _^ * 

nrawanc-MaklEcTThe^Conip'laie Art of ; ot. The Pvrot " " 

TWMIUI'. By THO maTtMinia L WUt at; IBu mmM. Cnjwn »-o, lion, y. id. 



FtrttBwik, My. By WALTsii Bbsamt. Tamhs Pavn. W. Clark Rns- 
■■u, Gkaut AiuktlALi. Cabh. CioiGi R. Siio. rubvakd KrruNc. A. cohak Don^ 






OniTi. D. CKAIITIH HURItAV, HUV COIHU-I, j. K. lEBOHA, JOEIH STmAlU 
IBT HABTB. -Q..' ROBBItTBUCHUI«M,udR.L.SlEVBIl<0IJ. Will ■ PuCMy StT 



Fltzgrerald (Perey), Works by. 



Sto Kaagy IjTrlaJi Twenty Y^ 



Tniulitsl br J- *" ■ fn Cl 



bar's (Qtles, Is.D.) Complete Poems: Christ's Victoria in 
le (Albany).— f'lUhy ^Jam^ Poat Svo, illnH. boards, ai^ 




PubHsHets, III St. Mnrdn'ii Iiiii*, LOihSio, W.C. -9 

laid).— The Life of Napoleon III. With l*4Wl). 
:ers ley).— Records of Old Times Hfsiodcal, Social, 



FrancJIlon (R. E.), Novels by. 



Frederic (Marold), Novels by. Post Svo, clotb extra, 31, bd. eacl; ; 
French Literature, A History of. By Henry Van Laun. Three 



Fry's (Herbertj Royal Outde to the London Charities. Ediied 
Qardening Books. Post 8vo, 11. each : cloih limp. u. 6i. each. 

»hj O i irJ«n thmt Piua tiia Ran h ByToH jnnt Q i.Ei.' ^ ^_ 

Gardner (Airs. Alan) Rifle and Spear with the Rafpoots; Bei^ 



Qaulot (Paul).— The Red Shirts: A Tale of "The Terror." Trans- 
Qentleman's Magazine, The. is. MoDlbly. Coatains Stories, 

e ntl ema n's Ann ual , The. Published Ana uaily in November, m 
Oerman Popular Stories. CoIIecled by the Brothers GkiHM and 

Qlbbon (Chas.), Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cL, 31. 6d. ea.; post 8 " " 

Bobln Oniv. WHIi FnnitlaplecE, 1 Laiint ■ Dfum. 1 Thl I 

Vna OoldM Shtlt. WiiD fnnuBplace. I Ol Hlih DJtraa. 






ajbney (Somervlile).— Sen tence d I Crowp Svo, cloth, is. 6 d. 
Gilbert (W. S.), Original Plays by. In Three Series, ai, 6d. each. 




■o CHATTO A WINPUS. PuMUMrt, iii St. fHarUn's Lute, London, W.C. 
Qllbert (William), Novels by. Post 8vo. illustrated bds.. 2s. each. 

Dr. AboUb*b OvmU. I Jiwui IHiko. GooUffmoafor. 
Th« WimmM* of Um MooBtelB. | 



QlanvAle (Ernest), Novels by. 

Cromi tvo* doCb extra, st. 6d. «Mdi i poit Bro, Bbntnted boards, v. each. 

Th* Loot Hoiro— t A Tale of Love. Battle, and Adventure. With Two lUioUrations bjr H. NlSBST 
Tho WomaUkmrt A Romance of Mashonnland. With Two Illustrations by IIUMU NiSKKT. 
A Folv OoloBlfll. With ■ P lc il ^>le c e by STANLRV Wool). 

Vho OoMoB Book. With a Frontispiece liy Stanley \V(x>d. Crown Sro, cloth extra, y. 6A 
Kloof Toms. Crown Sv^pictnre cover, i«. : doth. u. &/. 

ithoVold. WtthTwdve IBustratloos by M NiSBRT. Crown Sve. doth, v- 6d. 



Qlenny (Qeorge).— A Year's Work In Garden and Greenhouse: 

Practical Advi^ as to the Manageme n t of the Flower, Fniit. an 1 1- 'riiinc Canlcn. l'twtgv». u. ; cloth, u.6./. 

Oodwin (William).— Lives of the Necromancers. Post 8vo. cl., 2s. 
Qolden Treasury of Thongrht, The : Ad Encyclopaedia of Quota- 

Tiows. Edited by Ti iE ODOitB Taylor. Crewn 9?o, doth ^It. ?/. 6/ 

Qontaut, Memoirs of the Duchesse de (Gouvemante to the CbiU 

dran of France)^ iTTa-iSjft. WItfi Two PJiotograrurea. Two Vols., demy Bre, doth etm, eix. 

Ooodman (B. J.).— The Fate of He rbe rt Wayne. Cr. 8vo, 35. 6d. 
Greeks and Romans, The Life of the, described from Antique 

Monuments. By EKNST GUHL and W. KONBR. Edited b»' Dr. F. IIUBFFSB. With $45 Uhtstn* 
tions. Laise crown Bro, doth extra, jx. 6J. 



Qreville (Henry), Novels by. 

PostSvo. imisi 



Svo. ilTustrated boards, vs. eadi. 
MOuuiov. Translated liy Eliza E. Ciiasb. 
A WobU Womon. Translated by Albert D. Vampam. 



Qrey (Sir George).— The Romance of a Proconsul: Being the 

Personal Ufa and Memoin of Sir GBORGB GRBY, K.C.B. By JAMBS MILNB. With Ptetnit. Crowa 
• r o. buckraoi, to 

Griffith (Cecil).— Corinthia Marazion : A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth 

Sfc <eL I pet! pro, illustrated boar*!':, ai. 



Grundy (Sydney).— The Days of his Vanity: A Passage in the 

LifaofaYoMicliaB. Cfown Bro, doth ex tra, y. fl><l i postBro, Mustrated txiards, ax. 

Habberton (John, Author of * Helen's Babies '), Novels foy« 

Post ivo, Uhistnted boards^ m, each ; doth Ump. ax. 6d. each. 
npotton'o Boyoo. I Comitey lii«ofc» »^__-. 

Hair, The : Its Treatment in Health, Weakness, and Disease. Trans- 

iated from the German of Dr. J. PlWCUS. Crown Bvo, u, \ doth, u. 6d. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon), Poems by. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 6s. each. 

Mow llymbola. I laojoa do of tho Mowfow. | Tho aovpomft Wlm^, 
Matdon Bootooy. Smali 4to, doth extra, is. 



Halifax (C.).— Dr. Rumsey's Patient. By Mrs. L. T. Mbadb and 

CLIFPORP HALIFAX, M.D. Crown Iro, doth, y. 6d. — — __^___ 

Hall (Mrs. S. C.).— Sketches of Irish Character. With nnmeroni 

inustrations oo Sted and Wood by MACLISE, GILBERT, IlARVEV, and Geobcb CRUIKSHANK. 
Small demy Bvo, doth extra, yx. 6rf. 

Hall (Owen), Novels by. 

Crown 8to, cloth, y. 6d. each. 
Vtao 9vtk/tM off o Btonn. | 



Crown Bto, doth irflt top, 6s, ISM^tr^ 

Haiiiday (Andrew).— Every-day Pape rs . Post 8vo, boards, at. 
Hamilton (Cosmo).— Stories by. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, 39. 6d, each. 

Tho Oioaaonp of tfio Impoooiblo. I Through a Koyholo. 

Handwriting, The Philosophy of. With over 100 Facsimiles and 

Ex planatofy Twtt. By POM FBUX DB Salamakca. Post Bvo. doth Mmpb os. 60, 

ifaoky-Panky : Easv and Difficult Tricks, White Magic, Sleight of 

SUtM,9K,TB£l»tA by W. H. CkmmtR. Whh aoo lanstiatlons. Crown Bvo, doth extra, as. 6d. 

MMMfdy (Thomas).— Under the att««^^(^ Tree* Post 8vo. dot]) 



CttA TTO a WINDUS, P uMI» her«. i n St Marll ji 's La i if; LnnJon. W .C. i 
liarte's (Bret) Collected Works. Revised by the Author. LI3RARV 



BtnllbirJOH 



A Sappba of OPQfln Sprlnfi. i 

A FfoIWU or Jack Runlln .i 
Tha BaU-BlBCu ol Aneel'e, 

Btmiua* I A ^nr or UK jCno : 
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Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Cutn. I ■Ulna Quu'dii. 'l Baan 



Helps (Sir Arthur], Books by Post a 

Aalnula ud Ihali ttmaUH. I Sw 



H enderson (1 saac) .j— Ag atha Page; A Novel. Cr. Smo.cI , y. 6rf. 
llenty (O. A.), Novel* by. 

^DrrioM, noalTSnii j lio, cloni, gli edga. y, ; cr. Bvn. clrjli, jr. Si; piiMav(ilUuo,bM,Ji, ni. ' 



HemiMi (Henry).— A Leading Lady. Post avo."bd5.,M. ; cl-.i^TsT. 
Herrick's (Robert) Hesperide^, Nobte N»im\>erft. i«i4 *^:^'™$^S*S v. 

GollHtM I<aamil. with MmmbMnlnirtiilkm .oil WiUM. \nl «« \i.<n. >-. *. c»i»«".^*»-* 
Sim Pu,J..,i.. *ir. rftrt=VoU„crownevo.clMli\™ifi-i,^..M.«t\,. J 



la CHATTO ft WINDU8, PahlUlMr#. iii St. MartlaU Laae, LMdOB, W.C. 
Hertzka (Dr. Theodor).— Preeland: A Social Anticipation. Trans* 

tot ed by Aktmuk Rawsom. Crown »to, cloth eatra, 6r. 

Hesse- Warten (Chevalier Ernst von).— Tunis; The Land and 

the Peopto, Whh — IBuitnitioiii. Crowa 8to, doth extra, y. id. 

Hill (Headon).— Zambra the Detective. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6i. ; 

pott 8to, plfture boeHit. ar. ; cloth. 9S. M. 

Hill (John). Works by. 

Tg<Mon -F»lony « Post 8vo. noardt. ar. 



bny* Post 8vo. boardi. ar. t Th< Common JUio— tor. Cr. ero, cloth, y. 6rf 

Hoey (Mrs. Cashel).— The Lover's Cr eed. Poat 8vo, boards, 25. 
Holiday, Where to so for a. By E. P. Sholl, Sir H. Maxwell 

Bart.. M.P., John Watson, Janr barix>w. Mary i.ovrit Camkron, Justin H. McCarthy, 
Paul Lancr. J. w. Graham, J. il. Saltbr, Phoibk allkn. s. J. brckbtt. L. Rivbss Vinr. 
and C. P. Cordon CUMMIWC Crown 8yo, ts, i ckHh. i f . 6./. 

Holllngshead (John).— Niag ar a Spra y. Cr own 8vo, 15. 

Holmes (Gordon, M.D.)— The Science off Voice Production and 

Vol— FgQ— gyatlon. Crown Svo, tx. \ cloth, it. 6d. 

Holmes (Oliver Wendell), Works by. 

Tho antoovat of tbo Broakfftst-Tablo. lUiutrated by J. Gordon Thoms<mi. Poet Svo. cloth 

Ump, a/, id.- Another Edition, uost 8vi>, cloth, ax. 
Tbo Aatoomt of tho BMakfast-Tmbto and Th« ProfOMOv at tha BvaakfaAl-Vablo. 

In One Vol Poat 8vo, half-bound, ar. 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works in Prose and Verse. With Life of 

the Author, Portrait, and aoo Illustrationa. Crown 8vo. clothiV. 6d, 

Hood'a whbna and Oddlttoa* With Bs lUuatrationi. Pout gro, half-bound, ar. 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works ; including his Ludi- 

crottt Adventurea, Bona Moti, Puna, and Hoazea. With Life of tke Author, Portraita, Facaindlea and 
IBuitratlona. Crown 8to, cloth extra, js. id. 

Hooper (Mrs. Oeo.).— The House off Raby. Post 8vo. boards, 25. 
Hopkins (Tighe), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth. 6s. each. 

MaUHafltaidan. With ■ IMtiatloaa by C CasGOitY. | WmWmAnmt 



Crown Svo, doth, sf, 6d. each. 
*T«lzt Leva an4 Daty. Whh ■ Frontispieceri Tha Inooaiplata MAwmKlmwmw, 
Tha WnSanta of Cawrtoowna. 

Home (R. Hengist). — Orloii: An Epic Poem. With Photograph 

Portrait by SUMMaRsT Tenth Edition. Crown 8to, cloth extra. 7/. 

Hugo (Victor).— The Outlaw of Iceland (Han d'Islande). Trans- 

lated by Sir GILBERT CAMPBELL. Crown 8to, cloth, y. 6d. 

Hungerfford (Mrs., Author of ' Molly Bawn '), Novels by. 

Poat Svo, illuitrated boorda, as. each : cloch Hnip, ar. id. each. 
A MaMan MM Portova. I A R?dnra Clrea. I An UnsatfaflMtaKr Ii«vaih 

Marral. I A Matal Btrafda. tmAy Patty. -^-^ 

In Davanoa Vila. | | 

Crown Svo, cloth oxtia, y. id, each ; poet Svo. illustrated boards, ar. each ; cloth Bmp, v. id. 

«9p^Vi(^' I Tha Thraa Oraaas. 

_ Stars Win. _._ I Tba Profanaov's BxparlmanS. 

av'EPUtfht. I 

boaaWyatanrt 



MbrVaraaVsPlUht. I Mora Cralna. 

TlM aad-Hooaa Wyatavpt I 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, y 

I A Point of ContelanM. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, y. id. each. 
An Anxious M omant. I A Polnl 

Tha Oomln< of Chloa. | Iiowtca. 



Hunt's (Leigh) Essays : A Tale ffor a Chimney Comer, &c. Edited 

by BPliUND Ollier. Port Svo, half-bound, ax. ».^_^___ 

Hunt (Mrs. Alffred), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, doth otn, y. id, each ; port Svo, Uhirtrated boards, a#. each. 

Vha Laadaa Catkat. I a alf- Condam nad. | That Othar Paraon. 

TharalOPoft'E ModaL Port Svo, boa rds, as. | Mra. Jal iat. Crown Svo, dot h extm, *t, JtL 

Hutchison (W. M.).— Hints on Colt-breaking. With 25 lUustnT- 

tfaw. Crown Svo, cloth eatra, y. id. 

Hydrophobia : An Account of M. Pastbur's System ; TheTechniqaeof 

/^ Ma&od, End Stmtlrtlci. ByRHWX\rDS\3ZOR,>\.^. CrwmSvo, cloth extra, 6>r. 

ifyae (C. J. Cutclltfe).— Honour ot T\Acy^%» Q* .%m^, ^Qth^ y . 6d, 



CHATTO « WlNDtlS, Publlafcen. m St. flUfttn'a Utae. London. W.C. 13 
Impressions (The) of Aureole. Cheaper Edition, wilh n New Pie- 
Indoor Paupers. By One of Them. Crown 8vo, 11. : clotb, is. 6d. 
Innkeeper's Handbook IThe) and Licensed Victualler's Manual. 
Irish Wit and Humour. Songs o(. Collected and Edited by A. 
frving (Sir Henry) ; A Record of over Twenty Year? at the Lyceum. 
James (C. T. C). — A Romance of the Queen's Hounds. Post 
Jameson (William).— My Dead Self. Post Svo, bds„ 21. ; c\,3s.6il. 
Japp [Alex. H., LL.D.).— Dramatic Pictures, &c. Cr. Svo, cloth. 51. 



Jennings (Henry J.), Works by. 

OorlgiSuu at OrlUslnn. P«i sm, cIdUi Itmp. : 



Jerome (Jerome K.), Books by. 

Btag.l and. Whh ij_nii«|RUm|5^J^DE KNA RI 
The P»l44«'fl PTOO*** * ACoEDHlybTj.K.Ia 



Jerrold (Douglae) ^The Barber's Chair; and Tbe Hedgefaog 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by. Post Svo, is. ea. ; cloth timp, ». 6d. eaah, 

Jesse (Edward).— Scenes and Occupations of a Country Life. 



I, 3). 64. each. 

sjk MiDBri, TnllaipAni, W 
it. iJick, On. Wtth Fian 



Jonson's (Ben) Works. With Notes Critical and Explanatory, a 
Josephus, The Complete Works of. Translated hy Whiston. Con- 

tiiii!»-T1wAinlquJ[i»af l£i^ iDwt' >iul-'n>F Wan of lU IBWI' Willi !J lUunrubiiu huI Mn*. 
Two Va)>„ itmt ■«. lalf -bounj, m. M. 

Kempt (Robert).— Pencil and Palette : Chapters on Art and ArtisU. 
Kershaw (Mark). — Colonial Facts and Fictions: 
King (R. Ashe), Novels by. " 



ns: HuB«M^^J 



Lehmann (R. C), Works by. 

Harry Fludyar at Cambrldtfft. 
Convarsatlonal Hints for Yountf Bh< 



14 CIIATTO & WlNbU5, Publi.sh^fg, ill St. MTtin'> La oo, i.oa<iO B. W.C. 
KiilRht ' (\Vllilaiii~"M.k.C.S., and" Edward" JLItC.P-). — Tii© 

Pailanft's Vada Maeumt IlnwtiiGrt Mttat Benefit fh?iii_ M e d leaf AiWteq. Cr. 8vo, ix. ; cL. ts. 6d , 

KniKhtA (The) of the Lion : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century' 

luJitisl, with an Intmrluctinn, by the M ARQi ' LSS O F LORWB, ICT. Cr o wtt tfo^ doth ntn, 61. 

Korolenko.— The Blind Musician. Translated 5y~3. STEPNiAKand 

Wil.UAM WhstalL . Cr own tro, eloth.^T. _^_____^___^_^_^___^^_^_______^__^_^_ 

Lamb's (Charies) Complete Works in Prose and Verse, including 

' I'uetry fur ( liililren 'and * Prince Dnru^' Hdited, with Nocet ud IntnKlQCtfcn. bf R. H. SliEP> 
iirKii. With Two Portraits ami I-'acslmiU* of the ' Hssay on Roast T^.' Crown tro, doth, 3$. M. 

Th« ■■■ays of Blia. Pom 8tu, |<tmtf(l on laid paper and half^bound; ax. 

Uttia Easays i Sketches and Characters by CliAKLBS LAMB, selected from his Letters by PbrcV 
hlT/(.l'.KAI.l>. Post Rvo, doth tiiiiji, sr. 6-t 

Tha Dramatic Baaaya of Oharlna Lamb. With Introduction and Notes by BRANDBR If at* 
1 llltws, ami Strd -p late P ortrait, l-t aj». ►v<i, h.-tlf-lwuiin l. ai. 6 rf. 

Lambert (George).— The President of fto ravla* Crown 8vo.cI.,35.6iI 
Landor (Walter Savage).— Citatlbn'^and" Examination of William 

Sliakfi|>rare, Arc before Sir Thnmu Lucy, toodiiiiff Dear-steaUnsr, 19th September, iijSa To wUdi 
is aiiiletl. A Confaranea of Mastar EdmnndTBpanaag wkh the Earl of Haaax, towrhhig tha 
Stale of Irclantl. ig/K. Fcap. Bvo, half- Koab urglie. afc td, 

Lane"(Edward WilliamTT^The Thousand and One Nights* com- 

monlv called in Engiaad Tha Arabian Mights* ■ntarteliiBMiita. Translated boa fba Arabic, 

witli Notes. Illustrated with inany hundred EngraTings from Designs by HARVBY. Edifead by EDWARD 
STANl.nv POOL R. With Preface b y STANLHY LAWE-POOLH. Three Vols., demy Bro, dotfi, y.f. bd. ea. 

Larwood (Jacob), Works by. 

Anaodotaa of tha Clargy. Pest Sro, hid paper, hal f^wand , •#. 

Post tvo, doth Hmp, ax. 6<<L each. 
For anaic Anacdot— « | Thaatrtoal Aa— dot— . 

I'ost 8vo, 15. each ; doth, is, Cd, each. 

bun g Bhoof W t A Guide to Polite Talk. 

Leigh (Henry S.).— Carols of Cockayne. Printed on hand-made 

paper, bound in buckram, 51. 

Leiand (C. Qodfrcy).— A Manual of Mending and Repairing. 

_With Diagi mmi. _ C rown Bv o, dotb, _ y. 

Lepelletier (Edmbndyi — Madame Sans-Q^ne. TniDslated from 

the French by JOH W DH ViLL lE RS. Poet Sro, cioth, y. 6d. ; pictuia boanli, ar. 

Le ys (Joh n) .— The Li ndsay s ; A Romance. Post 8vo, illnst. bds., 2S, 
Ciiburn (Adam).— A Tragedy in Marbl e. Crown Bvo. cloth, 35. 6i. 
Lindsay (Harry, Author of 'Methodist Idylls *}« Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. &/. each. 
Rhoda Robarta. 
Tha Jacoblta ; A Romance of the Con s piracy of _ ' The Forty.' 

Linton (E. Lynn), Works by. 

An Ootava of Frlanda. Cro wn 8vo. clotli, y. 6d. 

Crown Rvo, cloth extra, 31. &/. oadi v post 8vu, illustrated boards, af. each. 
Patricia Kamball. J lona. f Uadar which Lord T With ts XlluttnHoaa. 

Tha Atonamant of Laam Dundaa. *My Lova!* | Bowing tha Wind. 

Tha World Wall Lost. With la lUusta Paaton Oaraw, Millionaire and Miaer. 

Tha Ono Too Many. I Dalola Bvartoa. | With a Bllkan Thraad. 

Tha Rabat of tha Family. 

Post 8vo, cIothTiiiip, 8X.6«il each. 
Witch Btorlaa. I Oaraalvaai EMays on Women. 

Fraaahooting I Brtractsfrom the Works of Mrs. Lynn Linton. 

Lucy (Henry W.).— Oideon Fleyce: A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, y. 6rf. ; post Bvo, illustrate«l boanis, as. 

Macalpine (Avery), Novels by. 

Taraaa Itaaca. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, is. 

Brok en WInga. Wi t h Six Illustrations by W. J. llRNNHSSY. Crown 8vo. doth extra, 6e. 

MacCoiT (Hu"gliy", Novels by. 

Mr. Btrangar'a Baalad Paokat. iv>!(t 8vn, illustrated boar(1% as. 
Bdn o r Whltlock. Crown 8vo. cloth cxxrn._6s. 

Macdbnell TAgnes).— Quaker Cousins. Post 8vo, boards, 2^. 
.AlacQreffor (Robert).— Pastimes and Players: Notes on Popular 

GameM. Pott tve, cloth Hmp. as. 6d . 

Mackay (Charles, LL.D.V — \tiltt\ud^% aud Undertones; ofi 

Jlitfic at TvrfUgbt; Crown 8vo. c\otU cxua, ft«« 
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McCarthy (Justin, M.P.), Works by. 

AbDBndliDrE<«atitothFfKiJ or i9A, In Tvo VdIIm laJEn ctovn sra, ^loTI^ «■■■■■ Ti- fi^ each. 
M. BUHon of Omr Own Tim**, tn™ iBSa 10 Eha Diuiand iulHlqn. Dear *n, clotb aura. 



X HIMn> at Ub Four 0*"JJ*-i.'^°"tyf'*-^^J|^'J^i,"'' ' 
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McCarthy (Justin Huntly), Works by. 

iTBlmnd Hlnca Eb« Union 1 shct cJifHof Irish HtE ipir, iT^-iffiit. bra" 
BaOi In liondan r PHnu. Stoafi 9ra, ydl d clgOi. y. 6. f-" 



■oliyi A SkDIdi- Ctdwd Btd, picmre u«ci. 
lUy IA» 1 A Raiqucfl. Crawq 1*0. £lci1in 



HacDonald (Qeorze, LL.D.), Books by. 

WarKiolFuioymndlaaflBmUaB. Ten Vsb.. ismo, cloili.^elU adEu.la 



Mackenno (Stephen JJ and J. AuguatuA O'Shea— Brave Men 
MaclEse Portrait Galtety (The) of Illustrious Literary Charac- 



Macquold (/WVs.), Works by. Square Bvo, clolh exlra, 6j each. 

FlDCures and I.*«'and> rrom NorniKndy and BMtl&ny. si liu«(, bv T. G. MlCOuOin. 
Through Nurmanay. wni. v inns'vtoa bv T, R. kiacqiFoid. inii iMnii, 

Magician's Own Book, The : Performances with Epgs, Hais, &c. 



Maeic Lantern, The, and its M an axemen I : lacludiug.fuli Practical 
Mairna Charta; An Exac'l Facsimfle of Iho OrfRSnaT iD~tl)e British 



id CHATTO ft WINDUS, Pablishers, iii 5t. Martla*t Laae. Londoii. W.C. 



MaIIocIc (W. H.)» WoFk5 by. 

Thm MttW Itovakllfr Pott tvo.j)!*:!!!!* cov«r. ar. : dothifaBPb ar. 6d. 
flU|l«w FaiOAVlMlalAtlWiTinoaMlilnd. Fmtffo, dknh, mr. 6tL 
JlBottAllMrM tlM mil t — ath C#Bt«y» Croom 9?ft. doch 6g. ; |Mattff«b I 

U M<^ Worth lifetagT Crown tyo. cloth wtra. 6>f. 

Mttr^erltte (Paul and Victor).— The Disaster. Translated by 

Fredhric LHBg. Crown iTO. doth, y. <rf. ^ .. . 

Marlowe's Works. Including his Traoslations. Edited, with Notes 

and In troduc tion!, by Colond CVWMIWCWAM. Crown 8to. doth <«tf«, sf. td. ____^__ 

iVIas8inTOr''s Plays. From the Text of William Gifford. Edited 

by CoL CimwiNCHAa. Crow Syo, doth e«tr«. y. 6d. 

Mas terman (J.).— Half*a-Doaten Daughters. Post 8vo, boards, 25. 
Aiathams (Walter, P. R.0. 5.). —Comrades All. Fcp. 8vo, cloth 

_Ilnip, I f. ; dotn gilt, af . 

Matthews (Brander).— A Secret off the Sea, &c Post Svo, illus- 
trate d bo ardi. «/. ; clo t h Urop . a/. 6 d. 

Meade (LTT.), Novefi"by. 

A BoldUr of Forloaa. Crow n 8ro. clotht y. 6d. ; poat tro, fliaaratad boards, «». 

Crown 8vo, doth, y. id. aach. 



Tha VolM of tho Chanaar. With 8 Ilhntnaoa^^ 

In an Iron Orlp. | Da tha Brlak of a Ghasav 

Dr. RumMy's Patlant. By L. T. Meadb and CUFFoao Halifax, M.IX 

An A dvnturoBS. Crown Iro, cloth, gilt top. <>. tSM^rajf, 

Merrick (Leonard), Novels by« 

picium I 



Tha Maa who araa Obod. Poa tyo. pfcfra boatds, ar. 

Crown Bto. cloth, *t. 6d. aadi 
Thia Sta^a of Poola . ^ | Cythlat ADagghtaroftha 

Mexican Mustang (On a), through Texas to the Rio Grande. Wy 

A. E. SWEET and J. ARJiOY Kwox. Witha6sliialnaoM. Crown tw), doth artia, yx. 6<fc 

MIddiemass (Jean), Novels by. Post 8vo, illust. boards, 25. each. 

Touch and Oo« I Mf. DoalUloa. 

Miller (Mrs. P. Penwick).— Physiology for the Young ; or, The 

_ Houia Of Lifa. With nu m arom llluttnitiona. Port Byo, doth limp, ar. 6d, 

Milton (J. L.), Works by. Post 8vo. 15. each ; cloth, 11. 6^ each. 

Tha Hjndana of (ha Bttta. IX^ DIractiaM for DiBt, Soapc, Batlis, Winm, Ac. 

Tha Bath in Dlaaaaaa of tha BkUu 

Tho Lawa of Idfa, aad thair Ralatlon to IMaaaaaa af tha akta. 



MInto (Wm.).— Was She Oood or Bad ? Cr. 8vo, is.; cloth, K."5r, 
Mitford (Bertram), Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35. 6d, each. 

Tha Oaa-KiiaaaFi ARofnancaafZahiland. VTIth a Fhmtlsplaca by STANLEY L. WOOD. 
Tha I<nek of Oaravd Htdgalay. Wkh a Fr o nti spUca by Sttanlby L. Wckm). 
Tha KlBtf*« a«oa<>li witn Sia ftiO-pafe nktitratioos by Stanley L. Wood. 
aaaohaar FanalnCi Qaaat. Wteh arro nth pleca by Stanley L. Wood. 

Molesworth (Mrs.).— Hathercourt Rectory. Post 8vo, illastrated 

boards, af. 

Moncriefff (W. D. Scott-).— The Abdication: An Historical Dn^DaT 

With Sevan Etchings by JOHN Pbttib, W. Q. ORCHARDSON. J. MacWHIETBR. COLOT HUMTBB. 
R. MACBETH and TQM GRAHAM. Imperial jto. bodorani, atr. 

Montagu (Irving).— Things I Have 5een In War. With numer- 
ou s Phtt tratl oas. Crown 8n >, doth, ftr . tSM^rtiy. 

Moore (Thomas), Wdrlcs by. 

Tha Wplnnroaii t and AlolphFoa* fost 8to, half-bound, ar. 

Pmmo aad Varaat induding Supptaased Passages from the Memoirs op Lord BYEON. Bditad 
by R. It SHEPHERD. With Portrait Crown 8vo. doth e xtra. 7X. 6d. 

Morrow (W. C.).— Bohemian Paris of fb-Day. Written by W. C. 

morrow, firom Notes by E. Cucuel. With sas lUostrations by EDOUARO CUCUBL. Square 9rm, 
cloth, gih top. &r. {SJkprHy. 

Muddock (J. E.) Stories by. 

_ Crown 8ro, doth extra, y. 6d. each. 

Tha Ooldan Idol. CSA«r^ 

H»ld Marian and Robla Hood* With ta niuarations by Stanley Wood. 

Baallo ttia Jastar. With Frontispiece by Stanley Wood. 

Toaag LoahlBTar, ■ 

Post 8v<o, Illustrated boards, ar. each. 
9%a Oaad Maa*! aaoffai. I From tha Boaom of tha Daaa, 

9$orUm weivd aaa Woaiattiat v«ft^o,^BBR«i|p(aia^\)oi9rtesvA ^in^v^ ^ 



Murray (D. Christie), Novels by. 



la vitr «* tht wofid. 



Murray (D. Christie) and Henry Herman, Novels by. 






Murray (Henry), Novels by. 

Newbolt (Henry).^'sken from the Enemy, Fcp. 8vo, cloth, 



Norris (W. E.), Novels by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3^,6^. each ; post Svo, 



O'Haiilon (Alice), Novels by^ Post Svo, illustraled boards, aj. each. 











Ohnet (Oeorees), 


Novels by. 


1 X Lut lK».. 


IS. each. 


tS.ViS.-.'^ 


yiSd'^RS^' 


'^j:-&%%^^%.^ 





Ollphant"<Mrs.), Novels by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 31, each. 



BM^elUy (Mrs .) .— Phcebe's Fortunes. Fobi Bvo. illust. boards, a 
O'Shaughnessy (Arthur), Poems by; 

Nulla HBd MoobUAI. "P- "' ' ' °°f^ ''■ g jn^, g f ^ wsAu. 



Page (H. A.).— Thoreau : Hb Liie and Aims. With Porlrait, Post 
Pandurang Harl; or. Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Preface by Sir 

I Historical 



I A CHATTO & WINDUS. PuMisher^. in St. Martin's Lane, London. W.C 



Payn (James), Novels by. 

Crowii Sro, cl-rtti extra, 3^. 6./. each ; post Svo, Uloitnted boards, u. each. 

I.o«t Blp MaMlntftard. HoUdaar Tasks. 

Waltar's Word. < A County Family. Ths Canon's Ward. With Portrait 

LftiM Blaok tban Ws'ro Palntod. Tbs Talk of ths Town. Wuh ta XBasti. 

By Proxy. | For Cash Only. 

HlfTh BpMtS. 

Undor Ons Roof. 

A Confidential A<snt. With » Illtr.t^. 

A Craps from a Thorn. With la lllu.-.tt. 



Olow-Wona Tatos. 

Ths Mystsry of ■IrbrldiSs. 

Ths Word and ths Will. 

Ths Burnt Billltoa. 

Bunny Btorlss. i A Trying Patlsni 



Post Svo niiistratcd boards, si. each. 



Humorous Btorlss. I From BallSa 
Ths Foster Drothsrs. 
Tho Family Bcapetiraes. 
Married Beneath Him. 
Bsntlnek'a Tutor. 
A Psrfsct Trsasnro. 
Xilks Father. Llha Bon. 
A Woman*D Yenfieanes. 
Carlyon'a Year. I Ceoll's Tryst. 
Murphy's Hactor. | At Hsr Msrcy. 



Ths Clynavda of Clyffa. 

Found Dead. I Gwsndollns's flarvsstt 

Mirk Abbsy. | A Marine Rssldsnos. 

■oms Private Vlswa. 

Mot Woosd« But Won. 

Two Hnndrsd Pounds Rssrard. 

Ths Bsst of Hosbands. 

Halves. I What Hs Cost Hsa 

Fallen Fortunes. I Kit 1 A Mamory. 

A Prlnes of ths Blood. 

A Modsm Dlok WhittlnCtoa | or, A Patron of Letters. With a Portrait of the Author. Crovi 

Svo, cloth, xt. 6./. 
In Psrll and Privation. With 17 niustratlaaa Crown Svo, doth, jr. 6i, 
H otes f^om tho * News.* Crown Sro, portrak cover, ts. ; cloth, u. &£. 
By Proxy. Popular Edition, me diuin 8vo, 6d. ; doth, u. 

Pa yne (Will) .— Je rry the Dreamer. Crown 8vo, cloth, y. 6d. 
Penneli (H. Cholmondeley), Works by. Post 8vo, cloth, zs. 6i. ea. 

Puck on Pegs an s. With Illustrations. 

Pegasus Rs-Saddlsd. With Ten full-paiire lllustrationi bv G. DU MAURIBS. 

Ths Muss s of Mayfalr 1 Vers de^ociiti-. Selected by i t. C. P rwwelu _ 

Phelps (E. Stuart), Works by, PostSvo, is. ea. ; cloth, is. 6.Z. ea. 

Bsyond ths Gatss. | An Old Maid's Paradlss. | Darglars in Par&dlss. 
Jask ths^ Flshsrman. I Hettrat ed by"C. W. Rbed. ~ Crown 8vo, cloth, ir. 6<f^ 



Phil JVlay's Sketch -Book. Containing 54 Humorous Cartoons. Crown 

foli o, doth, as.6d, 

Phlpson (Dr.T. L.), Books by. Crown Svo, art canvas, gilt top. 55. ea. 

Famous Violinists and Fins Violins. 

Yolos and Violin t Sketches Anecdotes, and Remi niacenceSi 

Planche (J. R.), Works by. ~~ 

Ths Pursuivant of Arms. MHth Six Plates and 909 Illustrations. Ckows Svo, dodi, 7s. 6d. 
Bongs and Posms. i8i9-i8;9. ^Vlth Introduction br Mrs. MACKAKNBS&Crown Svo, cloth, fix. 



Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious Men. With Notes and a Life of 

Phitarch by JOHN and WM. Lanchornk. ami Portraits. Two Vols., demy Sro, ha l f-bound leg. fcf. 

Poe's (Edgar Allan) Choice Works: Poems, Stories, Essays. 

With an latroduction by Cll ARLHS BAUDELAIRR. Crown Svo, cloth, y.6d. 
Th s Mystsry of Masts Hiags t, Ac By Edga r A. Poe. Post Svo. i Bustrsted boards, ar. 

Pollock (W. H.).— The Charm, and other Drawing-room Plays. By 
Sir Walter BBaAwr and Walter h. P ollock. With 50 iiiastratiom. Ciown evo , cl oth gilt, 6s. 

Pollock (Wilfred).— War and a Wheel : The Graeco-Turkish War as 

iteen from a Bicycle. With a Map, down Svo, picture cover, u. 

Po pe's Po eti cal Works. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 25. 

Porter (John).— Kingsclere. E3Tted by Byron Wbbbbr. With 19 

ful^ge and many smaller IHustraUons. Cheaper Edition. Demy Svo . doth, js. 6d. 

Praed (Mrs. Campbell), Novels by. Post Svo, illust. bds., 25. each. 

Ths Romanos of a Btstton . | Th s Bool of Countess Adrian. 

Crown Svo. cloth, jr. 6d, each ; post Svo, boards, as. each. 
Outlaw and Iiawmaker. I Christina Chard. With Frontispiece by W. Paget. 

Mrs. Trsgasklss. ^^ith 8 lOus trations by Robert Sai'd hr . 

Nalma. Crown Svo, cloth, 3J-. 6d. 

t A Toorist Story. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt top. 6f. 



Price (B. C), Novels by. 

Crovn Svo, cloth extra, 5r. &/. each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, v. each. 

Valsntina. I T hs Forsl<nors. I Mrs. Lancaster's Rival. 

OOimld. Post tfo, mostrated boards, as. 



Pr/nce^ 0liS:9.— Rndni^; K'^ov^v CxQviTv^vo.cioth extra, ej. 



CHATTO & W1NDU3, PubIUlltr». iii St. Maran'« Ulm. London. W.C. IQ 
Proctor (Richard A.). Works by. 

Bs.turn and llaaviMm. WUi ijStninitK. l>uiir'BnkdiilhciIn.>9i.U. 



Pryce (Richard) Miss Maxwell's Affsctlons. Crown 8 



Rambosson (J.),— Popular Astronomy. Tranalaied by C, B. Pit- 



Ran dol p h (Col. O.).— Aunt Abigail Dykea. Crown 3vo, cloth. 71. 6d. 



Read (Oenerol Meredith).— Historic Studies In Vaud, Berne, 



Reade's (Charles) Novels. 



■It U Haver Ton lAU M Ha^- J "'btan'ciaiuaiF'Bnl^tbe Hi 

Cat WaaDHaai lai Ch ri»tl« lohm tom. | Hud Cu 



Rtddell (Mrs. J. H.), Novels by. 



lUniiner (Alfred), Works by. TLsxne crown 8vo, cloth, 3s, 6rf. each. 

Rives (Amelle, Author of 'The Quick or the Dead?'), Works by. 
RoMnson Crusoe. By DAnist. Dbfob. Wilh 37 Illuslratiana by 






»o cHaTTO * WIWOUS, PuVUtlmt. Ill St MftU'» Um. LaaAon, W .C. 
Roblnaon (Pbll), Works by. Cmwd Svo. cloth oitn, 6f. each. 



I of Battle Abbey, The: A Lltt of the Priocip*] Warriors yeba 



RoaeiiKBrten (A.).— A Handbook of Arcbltectunl Styles. Trim- 



Kitnclinaii (Janies), Stories by. 

■M WM * miwil>««t«. I Own* BlUu 

Ruajiell (Dora), Novel's byV 



PostBvo.bds., 31. ea:cl., 



' The Lass that Loved a Sailor.' 



(W. Clark), Novels, &c.. by. 

'■<« la tha GnlK. I Tha Oodd 8Mp ' Mohiiatc 




Saint Aubya (Alan), Novels by. 

Cnrwa t4. don 4]rtra^- «< meh ; p<M<»?o,ai 



a rallow atlrHBitf, tmT^Jaul, 

Iha jDal» B«u. I ^ HMiu at ■ t. BasaaiaVa. 
OnhaMttMMMl. I In l lSlKSi aV K Wart*. 



Saint Joba (Bayle).— A Levantine Family. A New Edition. 

Sala (Oeorge A.).— Oaallght ami Daylight. Post 8vo. board e. «. 
ScoUand Yard, Past and Present :E»periMices of Thirty-aeven Years- 
Secret Out/Tbe: One Thousand Tri 



Senita (L. Q.}, Works by. 

ni* aoHBlir at tka Paaalaa Har (O 

Mip Mul fi mauSk m. CnnSnlclell 



r hVnT).— by Stream and Sea. Post 8vo, cloth, a 
ant (AdelM. t " 



Serseaat (Adeline), Novels by. 

Omsjr FalMVHlngH. Cnintra. dDth.cl)l tsp, w. 

Pf . aaJlaai f a agpaHmaal. Crowa Bpe. clock, y. 6it 

Shakespeare tor Children: Lamb's Talea from Shakespeare^ 

wit i aiaUMliJii l.aJoigaJmd[aiKbl'J.MOY» SMITH. Ctwm Ito. clnUnUl. 31. 6^ 

Shakespeare tbe Boy. With SItetches of the Home and Scboot Lib, 
Sharp fWlfllam).— Children ot\o-mnttc»-w. Civnc Bvo, cloth, fit. 



Il' CMATTO & WINDUS, Pul>llih£rs, iii Si. Merlins Lane, London, *V.C. »i 

' Sheirey's (Percy Bysshe) Complete Works In Verse and Prose. 

■MollwiPooiiBi RDiiHniJiiid Helena PRnnelhiiiBDDbound; AilDii^aic _ 
„ IL Ljanud Cvllun: Tha Cuidi JiiUin ind Mudili^oi ^itbU[iW lh> TyruUi The WUcb oC 



Sherard (R. H.).— Rogues; A NoveI. Crown Svo. cloth, is. 6i. 
Sheridan's (Richard Brinsley) Complete Works, with Life and 

TlH Rlvftll. Tb* Buhool tn BoudaJ, and othfr Pt-m. Pst %ra, hBlT-bound, «. 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete Poetical Works, including all 
Signboards ; Thsir Hiatorv, including Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and 
Sims (George R.). Works by. 



Rd^VII Knd TaJ&bDDds. CioonBvo, dfl}tii.3F.A<;,: iJutSvn, pactum baaid^ iLr,;claIh Unip,zr. (fa^. 
Haw tbt Poor lAvai and HoiPTlttt* ikilulDii. WlEb ■ Prcnhspiaca by F. oabnaUU. 

Sister Dora; A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdalb. With Four 

Sketchley (A rthur).— A Match In the Dark. Post Svo. Luards.aZ 
Slang Dictionary (The) : Etymological. Historical, and Anecdotal. 
Smart (Hawley), Novels by. 

BaUrlM mnd Baudlck^ »■ V- ■ , f°%a^^o^^ "' " ' 

WIIfaSDiLova orUsanu. | TimTImI t of BMhkjlly, ^^H 



Smithy jJ.^Movjrt, Works by. ^^^ 

lai gn^g'ot tii«°'waw^it8h"''5iln'ui.S?urin^°«iSr*^^g'f.o. a„a,. t,. 

5nazelleparllla. Decanled bv G. S. Edwabds. With Poilrait of 

Society In London. Crown Bvo, n. ; cloth. ». 6d. 

SomerMt (Lord Henry).— Songs ot A.4\eu. ?,ma\\ Af.o.Vs}.'**^-** 



»j CilATTO a, WINDUS, PublUhers. iii S t. Mart in** Laag. LoiJoii, WX.^ 
Spalding; (T. A., LL.B.)*~Hllzabcthaii Demonolosy: An Essay 

on the Hc Ucfin the E il^tcnce of Dcvm. Cro wn B»o. cl<<h eaitra. y. 

Speight (T, W.), Novels by. 

Pom 8vo, Illustrated boards &r. each. 



Tlitt ■yst«rl«« off H«roii Dyks. 
By DttTloas Ways, Arc. 
Hoodwinkadi ft Bandyerofi If ysUry. 
H< 



Th« Loodvater Tnk^dy* 
Burgo's Bomanea. 



Xulftaaea la FvU. 
. Huakaad from ilia 



Tha Ooidaa Uoop< 

■aok to Lifa. 

Post 8vo, cloth Iknp, is. 6d. each. 

A Banaa Vltta. I W lia or Mo Wlfa? 

Crown 8to. cloth extra, u. 6d. each. 
A Baovat of (ha Baa. | The Gray Monk. | The Heatav off Trana n ca* 
A ■laioB off tha If eon i A Komance ol th« Kind's Highway. 
Tha Baavat of Wyvava Towom. 
Tha Doom of Blva* 
Tha Wah at fata. (Thh Story toimt the CbwtlbjuaWSAk nual for «ag»). D emy fro, u, 

Spenser for Children. By M. H. Towry. With Coloured Illustratioiis 

by WALTBk J. MORCAW. Crown 4to, doth extm. y. 6d. 

Spettlgue (H. H.).— The Heritage of Eve. Crown 8vo, doth, 6s, 
Stafford (John), Novels by. 

Boria and I* Crown 8vo, cloth, jr. ttf. 
Carlton Priow. Crown 8vo. doth, g il t top. 6». 



Starry Heavens (The) : A Poetical Birthday Book. Royal z6ino, 

doth wrtra. «x. 6d. 

Stedman (E. C), Works by. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gs. each. 

Yiatortaa Poata. \ Tha Foafa af " * 



Stephens (RIccardo, M.B.).^The Cruciform Mark: The Strange 

Story of RICHARD Tkhghwiia« Bechelor of Medldne (Unlr. Edinb.) Crowe ffo, doth, y. 6d. 

Stemdale (R. Armltage).— The Afghan Knife: A Novel. Post 

8ro. cloth, y. id. t Mttstratod boMdo. ea 

Stevenson (R. Louis), Works by. 

Crown 8vo, buckraiUigilt top. 6r. each i poit Sro, cloth lUnp, u. 6d. each. 
Travels with a Donkey, with a Frontlaploco by Walter Cranb. 
An Inland Voyaia. with a Fronrisploce l^ Walter Cra mh. 

Crown 8to, buckram, gilt top, fir. eada. 
FaBkillav Btndlea of Han and Books. 



Faaullav Btndlea of Han and books. 

The Bllverado Bqnatters. With Fronthplece by T. D. Strong. 

The Haray Man. I Underwoods t 1 

mm and Portraits. 

kaa Paarlaqnek and other Papera I Bella 
ttaPlalaa, with other Memories and Essays. 
BtamuaeaB. 



I Underwoods t Poema 

■emorles and Portraits. 

Vlvglalhaa Paarlsqneu and other Papera I Ballada. 1 Pvlaoa OttOb 



Walvaf 

A LofWdan Bah h at h Hom. With aj Uhntratlons by A. 8. BOYD. Fcap. Svo^ doth, Cr. 

■oBga off TravaL Crown 9ro, buckram, y. 

Maw Srahtan Mighta. Crown 8to, buckram, gilt top. fir. : post 8ro. Illustrated boards, v. 

The Balalda Olaat and Tha Bajah^ Diamond. (From New arabiam Nights.) wkh 

EMit IDuatrationa by W. J. HBNNBSSV. Crown Sro. doth, y. 6d. 
Tha Stevenson Beadar t SoioctioiM ftom the Wridngs of Robert Louts Stbvbxson. Edhod 

by Lloyd OSBOURNE. Post 8to, doth, at. 6d. ; buckram, gilt top, y. 6J, 



Stockton (Frank R.).— The Young Master of Hyson Hall. IIlus- 

• trafd by ViRODf lA H. DAVIS30W. Crowe gro. doth, gilt top. &t. [SM»rtfy. 

Storey (Q. A., A. R. A.).— Sketches from Memory. With 93 

limstratlons by the Author. Demy 8vo. clo t h, gilt top, lar . 6rf. 

Stories from Foreign Novelists. With Notices by Hblbn and 

Alice Zijumerw. Crown 8vo, doth extra y. 6d. i pot Sro. Oluatrated boardk v. 

Strange Manuscript (A) Found In a Copper Cylinder. Grown 

8yo. cteth eatra, with 19 Illuatrattom by GILBERT CAUL, y. ; poat 8to. Ulmtratod boarda at* 

Strange Secrets. Told by Percy Fitzgerald, Conan Doylb, Flor- 

BWCB MARRYAT, ace. Po«t 8to. Uhtttrated boarda, ar. 

Strutt (Joseph). — The Sports and Pastimes of the People of 

Mnglmnd 1 including the Rural and Doom^ llacxMSdaiA. May Gamea MinuBariea aiowa, ftc. fxom 
the EMTtteat Period to the Pretent Ttma, EdVtod by ViuxvKU Wswa, N^VlV^ui^ lUnatraUoaa Crowe 
fruk doth extra, 3/. M 



Swirt'a (Oc-an) Choice "Works, i: 

Qnui'vu^ TnivBla, tn^A. rKl*^!"* Tub 

Swinburne (Aisernon C.)> Works by. 



St. Marlln'i Lane, Ijnidon, W.C. 33 
I'rosa anti Verso. Willi Memoir, 





Hary 6tu&*(^ A TiaEcrdy. i:ri>mi Bvu, ii. 
A Hldaumiim Hsllilay. Croun if^o, ». 
A Btudynf Vldlor llulo. 'crcwii Bvi>.i!^. 
iiDOFlaai A Trrk::^'ly, Crowrt Svd, Af. 
Tba aiaUii ATra^?.'''crt,C~B.o!^."' 



Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours : !□ Search of the Ficmresque, in SKirch 
Taine's History of English Literature. Translated by Hkkhy Van 

Taylor (Bayard). — Diversions ol the Echo Club: Burlesques of 
Taylor (Tom).— Historical Dramas: ■ Je\nnh Darc,' ' Twixt Axk 
Temple (Sir RlcharJ, O. C.S.I.).— A Bird's-eye View of Plctur- 
Tennyson (Lord) : A Biographicsd Sketch. By H. J. Jbnnings. Post 



Thackerayana : Notes and Anecdotes. With Coloured Frontispiece and 



Thames, A New Plctoriaf History of the. By A. S. Kraossb, 
Thomas (Annie) — The Siren's Web: A Jiomance of London 



Thomas (Bertha), Novels by. 



Thomson's Seasons, and The Castle of Indolence. With Iiitru- 



Thornbury (Walter), Books by. 
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Tintb^ (John), Works by. Crown Swo, cloth, 31. 6J. each, 

Transvaal (The). By Johh de Villibj 
frollope (Anthony), Novels by. 
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A Novel. 
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Tytler (Sarah), Novels by. 

Lkdr Ball. 1 "'.^■uitadtlSkmtu 



What Ska Owna Thraufli. I Tha BB^oaiut nuallir. 

SMoruma JuquUBaT^ MotaluS OWM. I Dlni 

Tb« Brld*'! Vbh. I Mlrt «iill«B'» City. | n^ aty sMiSh BaaM. 
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Upward (Allen), Novels by. 



Vashtl and Bather. By 'Belle' otTlu World. Cr. Svo. cloth, y. 6d. 
Vlzetelly (Bniest A.), Books by. Crown 8va, cloth, u. 6d. eaST^ 

W agner (Leopold). —How to Oet on the atage, and how to 
Wiflfofd's (Edward, JH.A.l County FamUle^ of the United 

KlBMonllaOOI. CmtilaiiiEIIiB Osuxol, BInl. Mvrian. Educitliin. Ac. of acoo Heuliif 

Waller (5. E.).—Sebastlnnl'a Secret. With 9 IlluatB. Cr. 8vo,c1..6j. 
Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler; or, The Contemplative 

Walt Whitman, Poems by. EHit^rwIthTnSoHurtirar^^WiLEilM 
War^lcn fFiorrac«).— 4<>vi> tb« Cttt«.\«. tuvin, sva, cloth, 31. ej. 
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Warrant to Execute Charles I. A" Facsimile, with the 59 SignalQrea 

Wash ^i^ton's (Oeorse) Rules of Civility Traced to Uieir Sources 
Waaseritiaiin (Lllllas) and Aaron Watson.— The Marquis of 
Weather, How to Foretel Ct he, with the Pocket Spectrooco^. 



Westa]r(Williai]i), Novels by. 



Temptsd HUu. I Nlfel 



Westbury (Atha).— The Shadow oil Hilton Fernbrook: A tto- 

mmiM of MaaiilMd. CTQwn Bra, dMh, y, 6 J. _^ 

White (Qllbert).— The Natural History of Selborne. fo^t ;jvu, 
Wilde (Cady).— The Ancient Legends, Mystic Charms, and 
Williams (W. Mattleu, F.R.A.S.), Works by. 

Tha Ohuninri ol Iran uid Staal MrUiInir.'cniwii Bvo. clolh ciln.9r. 

Winiamson (M rs. F. H.) A ChiTd Wi dow . Poat Svo, bds. , 21. 

Wills (C. J.l. Novels by. 
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Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.S.E.), Works by. 



WinterTlohn Strangv), Stories by. Post Svo, illaslrated boards" 

Wtssmann (Hefmann von). — My Second Journey through 
Wood (H. F.), Detective Stories by. Post 8vo, boards, 21. each. 
Woolley (Cella~Parker)7^Rachel Armstrong; "oti~Love"aad The- 
Wrlght (Thomas, F.S.A.), Worfcrbyl 
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By Mri. ALEXANDBR. 
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By M. ANDERSON.— OlUUoi Occnpxt 

By EDWIN L. AR^OLD. 

By ROBERT BARR. 

By PRANK BARRKTT. 
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By AMBROSE BlERCE-InMW" o( 

By PAUL BOURaET.-AUInjU. 

By J. D. BRAVSHAW.— Blum EllBDH 

By ROBERT BUCHANAN. 



UETtndom of UultllH Ili> Heir of Uam. 

Toiih)!! UuoT. I LidT EUl»BrlEl. 

ROB. BUCHANAN & HV. MURRAY. 

y ROBERT W. CHAMBERS. 



By ROBER' 
y JTHi. CHa'p 



By AUSTIN CLARt^— BvElxDlKli 

By ANNE COATES.-BI.iDIkj 

ByMACLAREN COBBAN. 
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By WILKIE COLLINS-' 



W°M. J. COLQUHOL 



CRAUUOCK. 
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By n. COLEMAN DAVIDSON. 
By' ERASMUS DAWSON. 



By~RICHAHI) DOWLINO. 

""""bj'a. CoWn DOYLE 
""B""s.'*JEANNEtTE DUNCAN. 
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By JOHN HILL. n>OMH>i]iHitor. 
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By C J. CUTCLIPFE Hy^E. 
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*''™%FOEORaB LAMBERT. 
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"*""* "K^AM LILBURN. 
**^**6?lHf«tRY LINDSAY. 
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By QBORQB MACDONALO. 

n? PAUL AYl'CTo'RMARaUBRITTB 

By 1- T. MEADB. 

By LEONARD MBRRtCK. 
By UCRTRA.'Vl MITPORD. 

.lutaiatmiMltttltj. I Rinib. FkaUK'iQUit 

Dy J. e. MUDDOCK. 
luUt Ui9 Jralii. 1 Yummtt^tUarv. 

By D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 
OHpVlOsU. liMB^da'iUHliairi. 

Ill BUHr/am. t. WM^SStt. 

Ill BtTua. > Bum. laPlrulFoU. 



By MURRAY i 

""oy HUME NISBET. 
"' By W. B. NOKRIS. 

■t Au'L I MU^ Bllhw. 

By a. OH NET. 
By Mr*. OLIPHApTT. 
_ _ *" By OLIOA. 



By MARGARET °A. PAUU 

'" Uy''jAMES l>AVN. 

coat fllT llEHliifb«rdr UQ4tr Obb Boor 
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By WILL PAYNE. 
"^y'Mr»t"cAMPBELL PRAED. 

" By R'lCHARt>"ptm;E!" 

By Mrs. J. H.' RIDDGI.t- 

ByAMELIE RIVES. 

BjTfi. W. ROBINSON. 

By HERBERT RUSSELl?™' 



By CHARLES RBAC 
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W. CLARK RUSSELL. 



By'sAYLE ST. JOHN. 

^^SptS^rNB SEBOEANT. 

B>'ak^R(l'i R. SIMS. 

By HAWLEv'sMART. 

nnUiUrofxlUluUy.' BHtilcg A Brand 
Irfiflc adjB. I A EvlDv Anbttir. 

y T. W. SPEIOHT. 



By T. 
By A 



By JOHN STA F FORD- Don. Md 

ByR. STEPHENS.-HuOnicUoraHi 

By R. A. STERNDALE. 

By R. LOLIS STEVENSON. 

By ANNIE TriOMAS.-Th-Blreni w 
By BERTHA THOMAS. 



By ANTHONV TROLLO. _. 

Clifl^^WBljToifaw. I Surborqtuli'i FtmUj. 

bVIVaN TURQENIEFF, «c 
By MARK TWAIN. 



By C. C. FRASER-TYTLER. 
By SARAH TVTLER. 

lit Wltch-Wile. I 9l|nllLT> 

By ALLEN UPWARD. 

By E. A. VIZETELLV. 

iy Fl^ARDE'pJJ-irai.'ihi' OiinU, 
By CY WARMAN. 

^By WILLIAM WESTALL. 

«mtftedflUa Bad CJDDBb, 

By ATHA WEST8URV. 

By C. J. WILLS.-An UMJiOa, rdlow. 

By JOHN STRANQB WINTER, 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF 

By ARTEMUS WARD.' 

By EUMOND ABOUT. 

By HAMILTON AIDE. 
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POPULAR NOVELS. 

By E. LESTER ARNOLD. 
BY FRANK BARRETT. 

By SMELSLEY BEAUCKAMP. 
By FREDERICK BOYLE. 
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By ALAN ST. AUBYN. 



_ By R. A. STERNDALE. 

« ^vR. LOUIS STEVENSON. 
^^^By BERTHA THOMAS. 
By WALTER THORNBURY. 
ByT. ADOLPHUS TBOLLOPC. 
By P. ELEANOR TROLLOPB. 
By ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
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By MARK TWAIN. 
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